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HOW  BLAKE'S  WORK  HAS  COME  TO  US 

When  Blake  died  in  18S7  at  $eventy  yean  of  age^  he  left 
foetie  vork  behind  him  in  three  different  8tate$,  Same  of  it 
woM  stiil  in  manuioript;  tome  had  been  jorinted  in  prdinary 
type,  amd  tome  had  been  printed  vnth  hie  own  handi  from 
eopper  a»td  zino  ftlatee  on  which  he  hadfiret  written  in  a  kind 
efxiaiAc  letter  wtth  a  dark  vamith;  thenf  having  placed  the 
plates  in  a  bath  of  acid  till  all  the  parts  not  protected  by  this 
varnish  were  biUen  away,  he  had  rolled  ordinary  printing 
ink  over  the  Unes  thvts  left  in  high  rdi^,  and  so  had  been 
enabled  to  ebtain  copies  by  simply  plao%ng  paper  over  the 
plates  and  passing  them  through  a  press.  This  process  was 
hisown. 

His  manuscripts  are  very  inaccurate.  The  actual  words 
wregeMToUy  wdl  written  and  properly  spdled,  but  there  are 
hundreds  of  lines  in  which  wrong  words  have  be&i  left  un- 
erased. Blake  had  an  aversion  to  going  over  his  work  and 
removing  errors.  The  mere  idea  often  made  him  nervo%AS  and 
ill-tempered  to  such  a  degree  that  he  became  quite  v/nfiUedfor, 
the  taik.  He  was  even  afraid,  when  in  this  state,  that  he 
Aould  injure  his  work  in  attempting  to  correct  it,  and  his 
text  is  therefore  almost  as  full  of  dips  of  the  pen  cts  of  poetry. 
He  wrote  at  a  areat  pace,  many  Unes  at  a  time,  and  in  a 
perfect  fever  of  poette  excitement.  His  earliest  work,  the 
*  Poetical  Sketches,*  was  published  by  his  friends.  He  seems 
never  to  have  read  the  proofs.  His  engraved  work  has  fewest 
errors  and  misplaceaor  redundant  words.  He  could  not 
improvise  with  the  varnish  on  metal  cts  quickly  as  with  the 
pen  on  paper.  There  is  hardly  any  emendation  necessary  for 
these,  suck  as  his  other  work,  whether  earlier  or  later,  so 
frequently  requires.  The  paging  of  the  books,  however,  is  not 
always  the  same,  and  he  seems  to  have  sometimes  forgotten  his 
own  intention  in  this  matter. 

We  must  always  remember  that  whatever  else  Blake  wcu,  he 
was  the  only  man  of  whom  we  have  any  knowledge  at  all  who 
ever  invenied  what  map  properly  be  called  a  myth.  The 
allegories  of  the  Elizabethan  period  and  *  Pilgrim^ s  Progress' 
beloi^  to  another  order  of  symbolism.    His  myth  is  of  value 
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xiT  BLAKE'S  POEMS 

for  iU  heautp  tmd  iU  dratnaUe  pictwr€$quene$$.  It  aim  hat 
apkUoiopkp  at  iU  back  MfctoA  U  will  take  u%  aU  vuiny  peon 
pk  to  tttitmaU  juttlp,  3%U  if  the  whole  world  had  otUp  one 
vUoama  ihait  irat  fiol  extinct,  or  only  one  tree  thai  wiu  not  a 
foteH,  that  voleano  and  fhat  tree  would  be  of  value  to  peoloffitti 
and  hotanitie  mmeh  a$  Blake  it  of  value  to  mytholoffttte.  We 
have  living  knowledge  of  him,  and  ofnootherwian  of  hie  kind. 
Hiemff^hae  not  eome  to  ue  completdp.  Muek  waelott, 
and  a  great  deal  which  cannot  be  replaced  wae  deliberatelp 
deetroped bpthefriend  to  whom  he  l^  the  manueeri]^  that 
were  in  hie  hanae  when  he  died.  The  remainder  comieta  of 
poemiondrhaneodiei  written  at  odd  timet  during  nearly  half 
a  centwy  without  a  connected  epetem  or  d  drawn-up  and 
arranged  plan.  That  iuch  a  epstem  can  he  found  in  them, 
and  iuch  a  plan  drawn  from  them,  ie  initulf  a  tettimonp  to 
the  vigour  and  $anitp  of  hie  mdnd  which  nothing  can  act 
aaide. 


BLAKE'S  PORTRAITS 

We  know  mow  fairly  wdl  what  manner  of  man  we  ehould 
have  ween  had  we  Uved  when  Blake  wae  ttill  going  about 
among  «a,  a  part  of  the  dailp  life  of  our  world,  itot  onlp 
the  btg,  tquare  J4MW,  the  ehort,  eager-breathing  noee,  and 
the  vmmenH  rounded  forehead,  whoae  cwvcm  looked  l^  the 
fidl-thaped  mu$cle$  of  an  athlete,  are  knoton  to  ue  now  bp  the 
portraiti,  but  we  can  $ee  him  «n  the  living  expreeeicn  that 
tpoke  out  the  $oul  before  the  Jtrtt  word  wa$  uttered.  We  can 
eee  the  man  of  his  race  and  of  hie  time,  the  eighteenth  centurp 
Irithman  of  good  deecent— hie  father  wot  born  O'Neil  before 
hie  grandfather  took  the  name  of  Blake  with  a  wife  to  wh<m  it 
belonged,~and  we  can  eee  the  man  ofgeniut,  for  Ihiefaee  it 
poeitivdp  flaring  with  life,  eonteioue  of  power  and  oftti  own 
proud  exuberance  and  generoue  aiving  out  of  mental  wealth. 
It  ie  reeenlfid  to  the  unappredaUve,  grim  to  the  incompetent, 
kind  to  the  eimpU,  and  eavage  to  the  pretentioue. 

We  know  aleo  that  if  we  had  $een  him  while  living,  we 
ahould  have  $een  with  hit  greatneta  tomethifM  of  hit  evident 
defMenciee^hit  half-educated  torapjtinett,  hit  lack  of  the 
judicial  tpirit,  and  of  any  tympathetic  mental  patience.  We 
thould  have  underttood  hu  hady  adoption  of  new  wordt  that 
caught  hit  fancy,  and  hit  vivadout  incapacity  to  control  hit 
own  geniut,  or  to  dojuttice  to  other  kindt  ofgeniut  that  were 
repugnant  to  him. 
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BLAKE'S  PORTRAITS  xr 

We  ikimid  kme  Man  m  hAm  the  hvimg  ^p/irii  of  rebeUutui- 
neM,  crowntd  wUk  fdMbjfyjo  Umg  «  jmMy  omL  ftartuan- 
ahtip  were  the  $ame  tMnff.  we  ehould  have  teen  him  ineapable 
pfmwimff^  Uwapable  ef  eerving,  amd  ineapaile  of  fearing, 

Bitt  when  eUl  woe  haiameei,  we  eheuld  have  eeen  a  man  to 
Ume  wUh  eome  wonder,  yci  olwof*  to  love;  amd  to  revert  with 
mme  reffret^  pet  aXmayt  to  revere, 

Amd  tke  mam  we  thould  have  eeen  woe  the  mam  that  trulp" 
woe;  for  efhjfpoeriejf^  deeeption,  or  even  ofreatonahle  reserve 
thiefiee  had  mofragmenL  tio  euggetHion,  amd  no  poseibilUy. 

And,  laet  of  aU,  we  vumid  have  $een  a  face  not  easy  to 
reeordimomepietivMre'-tkefaoeoftwoportraiUtaileaet, 

Wbrimmatdif  we  have  theee  two  porfradts  of  Blake;  and  of 
thai  on  which  the  shadow  of  will,  of  pride,  amd  of  rthellion 
Ue»  moot  deeplv.  we  haive  severaL 

In  Qmuriieh*s  faesimiU  edition;  in  GHehrisfs  'Life* 
{MaemiOam);  in  Teait^s  selections  {Lofwrenoe  a/nd  BuUen) 
amd  4m  PemginCs  (Ifeffcuen),  100  have  aUngdker  more  ^ham 
haifa  doaen  portrmtts  from  original  and  trttstworthjf  sources, 

TcUham^s  drawimg  im  the  Quariteh  edition  tkows  Blake 
from  tfke  stem  amd  fierce  side  of  his  character.  The  Umg- 
lipped  pet  thin  moii^  wide  amd  sad,  is  held  dose  wtih 
deterwsmaHon,  The  comers  ffo  downwards,  the  whole  Une 
oftheUps  forming  a  low-crowned  arch,  tke  Ume  of  stem  amd 
mermameni  sorrow.  The  epes  glitierandbnmwtthafamalio 
MfkL  The  brow4imes  are  seen  mot  to  hetve  come  hp  accident, 
nor  wiikoui  their  full  equivalent  cf  mental  and  personal 
OKperienee,  Tfctf  in<2e»  open  nostril  amd  the  wide,  open  car 
seem  to  have  been  carved  bp  a  sculptot^s  imperious  amd  urn- 
Jlimehing  hamd  to  d^ow  how  well  he  knew  that  the  spirit 
that  Ireathes  amd  the  spirit  that  hears  needed  a  free  passaae 
for  inspiration  amd  hft^for  the  air  of  this  world  amd  tke 
messages  of  the  other.  Atjtrst  this  seems  am  exaggeration  in 
the  portrait,  hut  the  photographs  taken  from  the  cast  made 
from  Blah^s  head  for  Deville  the  phrenologist,  show  that  it 
is  not  so.  In  the  Works  ^i^uaritch)  and  in  Perugints  Selec- 
tions {Methmen)  this  oast  m  given,  once  in  profile,  once  three- 
eptarior  foot,  from  photographs.  It  is  even  more  Kem  amd 
nmxmpvomi%ing  than  Tatham^s  portrait,  and  the  closed  epes 
do  not  suggest  either  sleep  or  hUndmess, 

To  turn  to  Linmelts  portrait,  engraved  for  CfHohrist  and 
photographed  from  the  original  ivorp  for  Teats,  is  turning 
from  jtercemess  to  sweetness,  from  om/ger  to  happiness,  from 
martolove. 

The  face  is  dimmled  all  over,  right  up  imto  the  temples',  with 

the  kindliness  amd  inmoceneeofthe  smule,  in  ufhieh  kindnessis 

the  inforvUng  amd  moulding  power.     There  is  very  little 

awmsemenf  and  absoUUdg  no  sarcasm  or  derision  in  it 
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There  i$  a  eurioui  look  tu  though  tke  man  were  emOinff  tmi 
wkUUing  at  the  aame  ttme,  a$  peopie  mndle  amd  whiiflt  to 
imspetUrde, 

What  ha$  happened  to  the  faoe  to  ehange  it  to  much;  amd, 
above  aU,  fohat  hat  heoome  of  the  ffreat,  lottg,  tUt4ikewwuthf 
The  upper  lip  uted  to  he  tUghtly  pretted  forwurd,  at  though 
air  were  blown  behind  it,  whieh  bowed  it  above  the  thin,  long, 
tad  red  Une  in  a  curve  jutt  the  reverte  of  the  Greek  line  of 
beautg.  In  Upt  of  Cupi^t  bow  form,  a  tmile  wident 
and  JlaUent  the  red  part,  but  in  Slake*  t  the  opj^otite  it 
what  happent.  A  tmile  thortent  the  WMuih  The  Une  taket 
two  new  eurvet,  one  upward,  jntt  on  eaeh  tide  of  the 
central  point,  which  now  detoendt  a  haii^t-breadth,  andagain 
one  at  each  comer,  where  it  now  a  tUght  rite.  The  Cupid  t 
bow  form  hat  oome  in  the  act  of  tmdHng—the  very  actum  thai 
obliteratet  it  in  a  face  of  Cheek  bea^.  The  retult  of  thit 
thortening  of  a  mouth  while  the  other  Unet  of  the  faoe  thaw 
that  it  it  trniUng,  it  to  give  that  whittUna  look,  that  appear- 
anee  of  addretttng  the  tmile  along  with  Itttle  thrill  toumdt  of 
endearment,  to  a  bird. 

To  underttand  tuoh  a  ehanae  in  a  faoe,  it  mutt  be  teen. 
Yet  it  it  almott  unknown  outttde  Ireland,  Even  there  it  it 
not  common  in  anything  of  the  perfection  which  BUMt  faoe 
pottetted  at  an  example  ofitt  paradoxioal  charms ;  but  it  it 
wdl  hnovm,  and  it  at  dittinctwdy  Irish  at  were  EUMt  open 
nottril,  large  JUuhvAg  e^es,  emd  the  square  Jaw,  wide  mouth, 
thort  note,  and  round  head. 

In  Taiham^t  portrait,  the  denrettion  below  the  under  lip 
and  above  the  large  chin  it  tuaden  and  deeply  carved.  In 
LinndPt  it  it  fkiter,  and  at  if  water-worn,  Thit  alto  it  a 
change  belonging  to  the  pottage  from  a  teriout  to  a  tmiling 
look,  and  it  ocourt  at  part  cf  the  tofme  miovement,  wh4le  the 
nottril  growt  more  ovat  and  Utt  decant 

The  portrait  given  at  frontitpteoe  to  thit  vohme,  made  up 
€it  it  it  from  all  the  othert^  hat  neither  the  adwmtaget  nor  the 
ditadvantages  of  tueh  a  picture  at  miutthaive  been  drawn  from 
life.  It  represents  a  man  of  eaetremes  at  neither  one  nor  other 
of  his  extreme  moments.  If  two  of  Blake's  own  favowrite 
terms  may  be  used  for  a/rt'oriticiem,  this  may  be  said  to  be 
neither  a  Spectre  portraU,  like  Tatham's,  nor  an  Emanation 
portrait,  hke  LinndCs.  It  shows  the  man—perhaps  as  he 
listens  to  what  some  visitor  was  saying— patting  from, one 
stage  to  the  other;  and  it  is  intended  by  the  editor,  who  has 
made  it  for  this  purpose  and  has  no  other  apology  to  offer  for 
it,  as  a  key  by  whieh  the  mystery  cf  the  transition  wuty  be 
ufUoeked, 
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Biak^ipemmalUpf  <u  it  immreiteA  all  thou  who  came  near 
him,  hoi  come  down  to  v$yfitMmi  the  dd9ouuioffu  thai  pertuH^ 
omr  enjoymeni  of  hie  work,  and  free  from  the  miaeon^ffrehen- 
mon  thai  followed  hie  pokry  for  $o  Umg,  wnd  aUme  ooMeed 
the  theorp  thai  he  wa$  a  madmwn.  No  one  who  knew  him 
tkomgki  him  mad  except  Mr,  CraJtUte  Robi/neon,  who  tried  to 
wmdergtand  him  without  taking  the  trouble  to  umderttand 
SwedenboTff  first.  The  greaieU  of  hie  modem  criiice-^D,  O. 
~       \UalndMr.  '   '  ' 


9wintmme-~alwa^  feli  thai  he  wiw  eane, 
\  if  ihejfeouid  not  prove  iL 

He  wa$  not  only  eane^Imi  urbane,  Bi»  poUienea  to  every 
ome,  whether  above  or  below  him  in  eooial  etandinff,  only  failed 
three  timee,  and  then  it  aane  place  to  indiffnaOon,  not  to 
rmoinp:onoewhenheobligedhiiwifetoapolQ[nBetohi$brother, 
who  handtomely  and  lovingly  repudiated  the  apology:  onee 
when  he  euneeted  a  eiroue  proprietor  of  being  cruel  toaboy; 
amd  once  when  he  bodily  turned  a  eoldier  out  of  hie  garden 
before  kttowing  thai  the  gardener  had  asked  him  %nio  it. 

He  felt  miuieh  wrath  ai  different  times  against  more  than 
oneperson,  but  there  is  no  record  that  it  broke  thejlrmness  of 
his  personal  bearing,  during  his  years  of  manhood, 

Qf  those  who  in  later  days  feli  the  ehahn  of  BUMs  person- 
alis, GHehrist,  his  biographer,  has  done  most  to  cause  it  to 
came  down  cm  a  valuable  and  pleasant  influenee  to  our  own 
day.  If  there  were  nothing  else  than  this  personal  impression 
to  be  got  out  of  his  book,  it  would  be  one  of  the  best  worth 
having  and  best  worth  remembering  of  biographies.  Its  author 
held  firmly  thai  Slake  knew  what  he  meant  Mmse^,  and  that 
some  one  would  come  some  day  and  explain  him.  In  fact,  it 
was  to  a  direct  challenge  {omitted  since  ihefirtt  edition)  to  say 
what  the  poem*  To  the  Jews*  meant  in  'Jerusalem,'  page  S7, 
thai  thepresent  editor  owed  so  long  ago  (U  1870  his  own  frst 
itspulseto  investigate,  and  the  first  substantial  results  of  tn- 
vestigatton. 

As  an  account  of  EUMs  personality,  no  one  could  hope  to 
improve  enOUckrttit,  but  there  is  no  space  to  quote  a  whole 
volumehere, 

Mr,  Swinburne  in  the  essay,  in  which  he  also  calls  for  an 
uUerpreter,  and  avows  his  beUefthai  there  is  sane  matter  fm- 
wUerpretaHon,  heu  a  few  sentences,  pieturetque  and  stimmat- 
ing,  thai  are  wor^  reeaUing  now,    ffe  describes  Blake  as^ 

*A  «Mm  perfect  in  his  way  and  beauttfully  w^  for  walk-^ 
ing  in  the  way  ^  any  other  man,  ,  ,  ,  No  one,  artist  or  p6et* 
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{he  corUMwei\  *of  wkatever  iohool,  vho  had  any  imiffht,  or 
ami$ iove nf  tMfiff*  ^^oble  and  lovabUf  ever  wueedbp tJUi  mom 
wiikowi  tmbifia  away  «ome  jrfaoMwrt  or  esotM  MeMorjr  of  him, 
fnboM  with  whom  he  had  noihing  in  eommcn  hut  a  dear^  kind 
nahtre,  and9em9eofwhaiwa$$ifmpathe^inmenmndaeoevl' 
thdnffi  thoee men  wheee  work  laifqwiieopoHfromhu 
t  of  him  ffitt  wiik  me  readp  a^Mion  a$^  of  full  tt- 


wmHbraneeof  hie  eweet  or  ffreat  gualHiti  ae  thoee  neareetand 
Kkaihim,  There  woe  a  noUe  attraetion  in  hia^  wkieh  oaaite 
hofme  to  aU  peeplewilh  amf  fervour  or  eandeur  of  naiuire  in 
ihemetivet,* 

Mr,8winb%tmealeoaddemmehtoMeihat,heii^eritieieeit 
htu  had  iU  daw,  hut  the  pereonal  tribute  reemtm  ae  freeh 
and  Uvinffoe  umien  it  woe  written,  Ifetwiihetmndimff  a  note 
that  ie  near^  yet  not  too  neair  to  a/poiegy^  in  a  wrUer  who  did 
not  really  underekmd  why  'yrave  error$*  are  net^-^n  the 
Prophetie  Beoke^  at  any  rate  the  thinoe  that  they  eeem  to  be, 
Hbe  eloeinff  tinee  of  Mr.  awimhwrn^e  three  hundred  pagee  of 
eeeay  aire  inofimA  and  etilltooapjM^opriate  tobeaUowea  topaee 
wiurepeameOr^^ 

*Ifit  ehould  nowanpeofrto  any  reader  that  too  mueh  hoe 
been  made  of  eLiyhtthimfe^  and  too  little  eaid  of  yrmveerrore, 
thiemuet  be  taken  well  ento  aeeount:  thatpraiee  enou(^  hat 
not  yet  been  qiven.  and  blame  eon  alwaye  be  had  for  the  aek- 
iny;  that  when  fuU  henewr  hoe  been  done  and  full  thanke 
rendered toti^eeewho  have  done  yreat  thengt,  then  and  then 
only  will  it  be  no  longer  an  wUimdy  and  uneeemly  labour  to 
map  out  and  mark  down  their  AorteowMn(^  for  the  proband 
pleaeureftf  their  ii^More  and  mir  own /that  however  pleaeant 
for  oommon  palatee  and  feeble  ftngere  it  atay  be  to  nibble  or 
pukholee,  it  ie  not  only  more  profUakit,  but  tkouid  be  more 
delightful,  for  all  who  dieire  or  who  etrive  after  any  exeellenee 
of  mond  or  of  aehievement  to  do  homage  wherever  it  wuty  be 
due;  to  Ut  nothing  great  paee  uneakUed  or  wnet^oyed;  but  of 
often  ae  we  look  baokwardeaatongpattdaye  and  dead  genera- 
tiontf  with  glad  and  ready  reverence  to  amwer  the  noble 
e%memone^"Letiienow  praiee  famouemen  and  our  fathere 
who  were  b^ereue.^  Thoee  who  r^fuee  them  that  are  none  of 
their  eone;  and  among  all  ffcote  "famoue  men  and  our 
fathere,**  no  namee  eeem  to  demand  eo  loudly  ae  theire  who, 
wkHe  alive,  had  to  diepenee  with  the  thanktgivwHf  ^  •>^'>'  To 
tibeMt  cfotiMett,  «l  may  de  •omEi  Uno  ienoiw  more  ilwn  ever  in- 
diftereid:  hut  to  ue  it  had  better  natbe  eo.  And  etpeeiaUy 
in  the  worke  and  in  the  life  of  Blake  there  ie  eo  etrong  and 
tpeeial  a  eharmfor  thoee  towhom  the  higher  wdyt  efworkare 
not  eealed  wayt.  that  no¥%e  wHl  fear  to  be  too  grudging  of 
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Umam  «r  4oq  NUral  cf  yranu,     A  m^jv^  nobU  MMMry  i$ 
hardiif  left  u$,  tmi  U  t$  nU  for  ki$  $ake  that  ve  akimld 
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Blak^9ph4lo90fhy  wu  reUffian  to  him,  at  theirt  wa$  to  the 
Pagmu  ;  and  itts  Me  niiffeot  of  aH  hU  poetry,  a$  their$  w(u 
to  the  mpth  mmkmg  teaeken  of  the  Fagane;  and  v/nleee  we 

nffimeiody  or  jtnfl^'V  'f  '*  "  "y  *  V  '"'f *  " '' 

WMF  fu^—»^^^  ffC^     ^^"^  of  two  cfpoeite 

eonitomtlp  a$$ert  tUelJ  ttnd  take  away  our 


ayoyment,  amd,  with  our  et^opment,  our  tntett^^  appreeia- 
Horn*  MiAer  we  $haU  hww,  with  irritated  hwmiliip,  that  we 
are  wot  wnderttamdwHf  what  «at  meemt  If  the  author;  or  we 
ahaU  fall  haek  on  the  ueual  reiouree  of  the  ignorant,  and 
eenelmde  that  ihe  twthor  did  not  wndentand  what  he  meant 


The  latter  theory  wae  ueed  freely  whenever  a  tUffieuUy 
oeewrred  hy  every  reader  and  eritie  of  Blake,  very  much  to 
the  ecm^ort  of  their  own  minds,  ^  very  little  to  ^  help  of 
Ae  pMio,  aU  the  way  from  Slakifi  own  time,  through  the 
Qimriet,  Eoeeetti,  and  Swinburne  period  of  eritieiewi,  and 
only  leeamt  obeolete  after  fkt  appearance  of  the  Quariteh 
edMon  ten  year$  ago.  Dr,  Qevniel  alone  endeavoured  to 
revive  it  afier  that  date  to  eoneeal  hie  oion  invineible  in- 
capacity  to  understand  JBlak^e  manner  qf  writing  even  after 
it  was  explained  to  him, 

in  these  volumes  the  present  editor  has  taken  up  again  the 
system  ofeomparing  passage  with  passage  in  Blake  himself, 
whi^lM  to  the  oUainingpf  the  clue  that  is  developed  in  that 
edition.  ^  . 

But  a  word  of  introduction,  without  references,  giving  the        n  ^V  ^  ^  i 
summing  up  o/ the  whole  wuUter,  may  he  of  help  to  those  wfco         ^     '  \^JA         ^    ^ 
have  not  the  tune  to  perform  this  task.  Pi  \ 

As  is  the  ease  with  each  of  us,  Blak^s  philosophy  was  the      ^^.'VfY^^^t  *  / 

eff^fring  of  a  union  between  \is  education  and  his  personal     ^  i 

peeuUarittes,    When  speaking  of  hie  philosophy,  of  course  we     \l  r  .  / 

mmn  his  habitual  conviction  on  the  question  of  what  is  good     \  Clo  '  .  «    r    •  ' 

and  what  is  bad,  umat  is  real  and  wmt  is  iUusory,  among  the 
vsass  of  experiences  and  ideas  that  ao  to  make  up  life, 

Sisedueationwasthatef  a  ehild  to  whom  the  fundamental 
ideas  of  Swedenborg  are  presented  daily  as  entirely  true  and 
not  startHngly  eecentrie,  and  of  a  youth  who  ao9%tired  a 
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mental  dweUiiiff^umte  of  eiffhieenth  eeniwy  roHonalitlie 
materioHtm,  and  ddded  U  io  their  foundation. 

Then  he  begwi  to  read  the  Bible  for  himidf,  oontinued  to  do 
to  *day  and  night*  all  hit  life,  and  picked  up  a  little  of  the 
eurrtnt  eritieal  hnowUdge  at  he  read;  but  verp  toon  he  ttrttek 
out  a  new  path  of  interpretation  in  ha^rwiony  with  Sweden- 
borgianitm  and  JSationaUtm,and  weamimg  m  Hhe  Berkeleyan 
view  of  matter,  and  a  good  deal  of  Cfnottieitm  into  thit,  he 
formed  hit  own  theory  of  thingt,  and  hamng  onee  formed  thit 
he  held  to  it,  worked  for  it,  lived  for  it,  and  died  exultingly 
in  the  enthutiatm  of  it, 

Sitpertonal  peeuUaritiet,  wMe^  at  he  tlowlig  umd  imper* 
feetly  teamed,  were  not  pottetted  by  him  in  the  average  and 
normaldegree  in  whieh  people  about  him  pottetted  the  tame, 
included  a  eapaoity  of  teeing  through  people  and  vitiont  of 
people,  while  awake,  tit  only  hypnotioally  inftaeneed  nerwme 
eonttiitutfiont  enable  mott  pertont  to  do,  vnlett  they  art  attitted 
by  modem  methodt  of  producing  JIuorttoenee  meoMnally,  and 
to  iUumfinating  the  interior  of  their  own  or  other  phytieal 
bodiet. 

Thit  elairpoyant  eapaeity  he  believed  to  be  not  a  pkyieaUy 
developed,  if  abnormal  and  interetting  nervotit  gift,  at  the 
people  called  *ptychiet,*  and  othert  have  to  fvUy  wown  it  to 
be,  but  a  meant  of  grace,  a  medium  of  brotherhood,  a  batit  of 
rdigiout  and  immortal  hope— at  %t  may  be  preemned  th^ 
bodily  gift  it  in  actual  fact  on  the  way  to  really  becoming. 
Such  development  would  be  a  miraole  lett  wonderful  and  more 
to  be  expected  than  childbirth,  Blake  wat  probably  only  a 
pioneer  of  an  army  whote  methodt  are  hardly  yet  underttood 
by  the  irmabitantt  of  the  country  which  it  it  tnvading.  He 
preached  vitiont  at  othert  preach  v^atever  they  contider 
neeettary  to  talvation,  but  he  wat  alwayt  cartful  to  add  that 
there  wat  no  pertonal  tmd  egotittic  permanence  in  it,  but 
*telf 'annihilation*  and  eternal  brotherhood,  whieh  would 
develop  into  %tnity,  and  to  become  Humanity,  Thit  he  called 
the  fading  away  ^themortal  in  improved  knowledge, 

Thit  ultimate  Humanity  wat  revealed,  tymbolujaUy,  in  one 
mt^  he  held,  namely  Cwritt,  whdte  bodily  perton  {the  real 
chief  of  tinnert)  wat  Jetttt,  Cfhrittianity  contitted  in  under- 
ttandtng  thit,  and  in  being  arouted  to  faith,  love,  and  action 
by  it.  We  cannot  doubt  that  ifMareut  AureUut  had  read 
Slake,  he  would  have  believed  every  word, 

(hrporeally  Blake  wat  exceptionally  ttrong.  He  tpent  hit 
whole  life  in  watting  hit  ttrength  in  nervout  excitement,  and 
undermining  it  by  lack  of  freth  air  and  exerciae,  wUk  over- 
much  tedentary  labour.  If  he  left  off  work  for  a  while,  he 
could  walk  thirty  milet  without  training,  at  a  matter  of 
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cowTM^  omd  great  pkytietU  power  it  revealed  in  kU  verte,  hi$ 
drmmimgt,  tmd  kis  fterp  hamdwriUnff. 

Like  tome  who  are  tMn$  vigaroue,  he  had  aleo  a  tvper" 
abamdanee  ofpkgtieal  paeeion,  Setake$aeeewiUofthi$,and 
demamde  ai  jSrtt  indrngenee,  then  forgiffeneu  for  %t,  Bui  he 
wry  eoon  game  m>  even  in  idea  <m  egoUtUo  demande  olher 
thorn  the  defoama  to  do  hii  foiritual  diUg,  SdU,  he  alwajft 
to  the  end  ineitted  on  one  Ubertst^that  of  being  attowd  to 
transform  paeeion  thtwigh  the  alehemp  of  the  imagination 
amd  tnum  %t  ail  imto  titiffini  Ught-^-into  we  heUwn  {gold,  he 
oatted  it)  of  the  mind.  That  all  eould,  and  ehould  do  the 
maUj  tiiat  Art  was  the  proeete,  and  univertal  brotherhood 
and  ChrieOan  love,  with  no  more  war  and  covet  theretitlt,  he 

But  rqpremon  of  the  body  fwrnoraUty,  leadingto  hypooriep 
amd  tmgmritif;  repreeeion  of  the  imagimUionbyjraitonaliim, 
or  eenee,  leaiUng  to  ambition  and  oowtbat;  a/nd  the  lot$  or 
estimation  of  6Um>rvogamioe^  of  eympathy  amd  of  brotherhood,  re- 
miting  from  the  etfotimn  engenderedbg  9%ieh  repreeeion,  wot 
to  Blake  the  AnHehiriet  and  the  enemy, 

Tkie  enemy  he  knew,  in  hie  own  ddy,  M  *  moral  virtue,'  and 
he  oomld  not  denownee  it  too  miueh.  The  only  moral  virtue 
he  adwmtted  wae  artittie  inttuetry,  and  th4$  lie  thowed  in  hie 
own  Ufe.  *  Self 'annihilation,*  by  which  he  meamt  eenee- 
anmihua^ion,  mcm  to  be  it$  final  and  eternal  retult.  We  were 
kfreaehitbyamUUflicaHonanddevel(nfmento/9en§e$,atLo§ 
rooe  into  regeneration,  or  unity,  after  fiUling  nUo  generation, 
or  divieion.  The  ttory  of  ih^,  promieed  in  the  opening  of 
*  Vala,'  it  related  in  all  the  *  Prophetic  Bookt,'  $o  called  for 
thatreaeon. 

In  the  wuUter  qf  that  decency  which  i»  an  avoidance  of  light 
tam^hter  at  paeeionate  love,  ^ake  woe  €a  far  ahead  of  hie  age  ae 
im  vmaginativedee^ning,  philoeophy,  and  poetry.  But  Ihie  it 
not  turprieing,  Jette  that  degnde  human  poMeUm  are  not 
oommton  among  thoee  who  have  it  greatly  along  with  other  great- 
note,  hut  aaumg  boyt  who  have  not  underetood  it  or  attained 
to  it,  men  who  are  d^ftdent  in  it,  or  who  are  poaded  by  the 
npeide  down  modeety  that  it  more  thy  of  teemtng  to  be  better 
tman  their  neighbourt  than  of  any  other  undecorum,  andamong 
thoee  who  have  fallen  into  tie  mndiotive  ribaldry  oftenility. 

Apart  from  what  it  pertonal,  it  it  necettary  to  underttamd 
what  it  formal  in  Blalutt  philotophy  if  we  are  to  follow  hit 

The  latter  paH  of  page  lf»  the  former  half  of  page  13  of 
*Jerutalem,'  being  known  practically  byhecut,  and  the 
explanatory  terapt  between  paget  92  and  37  tought  out  and 
read  with  the  opening  paragrapht  in  paget  53,  60,  60,  64,  65, 
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66,    61^   71,  and  aU  the  kui  eiffhi  or  tm  pa0m  qf  the 

$ame  poem— a  prm  foundation  m^  he  o&toHMd  for  mnigr* 
Uandtng  the  reH.  Bui  in  *Jeru$alem'  aimoU  aU  i$  ix- 
planaiion,  ^  amim  heing  podm  <Myfonaltoit>  The  podrf 
iiofttto  ditiraet  the  atUntum  of  the  mimd/rom  the  ttuk  if 
aeinnff  the  ikOeton  ofAe  idea  ymiH  <A«t  ie  firmht  grmtfed  tar 
the  jointe  which  are  found  in  the  wiorelabimredandmroeale 
paemMoee,  The  proee  pnfaeee  to  the  four  ehapten  rother  add 
to  the  difflouUp  until  the  language  of  the  mgih  ie  undertiood 
bjf  eeeming  too eeparate  from  it  to  bdot^  toii,hui  allPnmeout 
to  he  one  philoiophio  n^rth  in  the  end. 

The  ttorf  cf  the  four  Xoae^  wkieh^  in  the  i^uairikih  odiUan, 
ie  traoed  in  a  chapter  of  r^erenoee  through  the  chief  hooke^ 
i$  hri^y  ihu:— 

The  origin  ofthewoM  ie  amental  aetmUy,  oondenoimg  and 
coniraeUng  and  identififing  condeneing  into  tangibiliig  and 
identifying  intovarietjf,  Thie  prod^icee  what  we  call  eMttenee» 
Blake  did  not  call  the  prooeeeetfolution,  hut  he  meaiU  the  eaate 
thing,  B^ore,  and  while  it  ie  produoino  individuale,  it 
appeare  in  hroader  divieioni.  One  reeemllee  our  inteaeet^ 
that  hp  trying  to  control  ue  and  atand  ahoee  our  tmaHonM 
heeomee  an  eviL  lit  effemmuUe  aide  ie  a  dream,  OdU  it 
Urizen,  call  ite  feminine  Ahania;  coneent  to  read  ^analgeie 
of  the  thought  in  mythic  form^  and  you  are  at  one  with  the 
Jirat  quarter  of  life,  orJlrH  Ufe^  or  *  JSba,  *  ifyoupleaee.  The 
South,  Qold;  the  Oun,  ^Ifym;  Fir%  the  ZoaiOk,  are  among 
convenient  eymbole  that  further  euggeet  iti  quaUtiee. 

The  emotional  part  of  lift— older  than  the  life  of  any  one  of 
ue—ie  the  enemy  and  rival  cf  ihie  power,  and  aleo  eeeke  to 
tyrannite  over  ue,  Cfall  it  Luvah;  call  ite  material  aide 
Vala;  call  itajleryform  Ore;  give  it  for  further  aymbola  the 
EMt,  SilTar,  Air;  let  it  aeek  to  rule  hy  riaing  into  the  Sun; 
give  it  the  Noitrili /or  organ;  give  it  the  Oentr*  or  HMUt/or 
region,  and  poetry  will  tell  itaphiloaophicatory,  €fiveitand 
all  the  othera  namea  ofeitiea,  and  of  elementary  apirita;  keen 
their  placea  coherent;  give  them  for  aywihoUBjeiff^  and  I>cif^ 
IM  ever  contrary  to  Lcoigth  and  Brmdih, 

But  there  ia,  aineethewoiM  waa  made  hy  a  word  {logo^  the 
'"Pweni*  or  verbal  power.  We  know  it  too  well  in  dmnb  nature 
aa  Vagetotion.  CaU  it  Tharmaa  ;  give  it  the  region  cfawnaat— 
West ;  give  it  Bnmfor  metal.  Water /or  eUtnent,  the  ToupM 
for  organ;  add  any  poetic  adj%met  you pleaae  ao  long  aa  tt  ia 
coherent,  and  it  will  tell  ita  tale.  Despair  ia  ita  male  form, 
Kopoita  female.  Watch  it  try  to  tyranniae  over  ua  hy  ita  mnl 
aide— Vncertakmiy.  Give  it  and  take  from  it  Outwwdi  aa  a 
motion,  and  Aooident  or  Ohanoe  aa  a  power. 

Finally,  aee  in  the  night  the  dark  labour  of  the  f 
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the  Oark  labowr  €f  mimd  «m  aUl  matUr.  Oive  U  the  Mmr 
that  receive$  the  word  oi  Orgin,  and  Qeneration  at  fume' 
Hon,  Give  41  Barth  at  ttemaU^  Hu  Nadir  at  pUaoe^  Iron 
(f^yiM»catf y  aUrmoUme)  <w  metaL  Oattit  Urihona;  §eeinU 
tke  r«9€iaUomofTimi&;  oaUhim  Lo$  nv§ne  of  Sol,  and  Space; 
eaUkorhisfemalepoH;  ffivt  to  Mm  revelation  and  his  emotion 
food  powere  friendly  to  mmn.  See  Ore  himeelfat  their  sun, 
and  wuikeLoe  no  tyrant,  but  a  prophet^-the  source  of  all  our 
knowledge  of  pood.  See  Mm  in  the  darkest  howr  before  dawn^ 
write  his  ph%loso^i^  as  a  sun-myth;  foUow  the  course  of  lAe 
wan:  keep  the  toadae  in  your  aund  as  a  hint  for  plot;  then 
sam  itpallthe  retiyious  history  of  the  world  and  call  it  (fctf 
*  Ooeenetyeherub' of  the  JUmI  and  only  relifion,  that  which  is 
taught  «•  by  ImagwuUion  (the  body  of  the  Saviour  in  oar 
miinds%  and  re-entering  the  bosom  cfOod  in  a  mass  by  brother- 
hood,  mnoenoneofus  eanget  there  alone,  defeat  the  tyranny 
ofiJke  four  Xoas,  quarters,  or  moods,  or  powers  of  life;  and 
ttm  whoever  does  this  has  Mmedf  lived  through  what  Blake 
writes,  ondeanreadiL 


BLAKE  AND  VISION 

Blokes  own  advice  to  an  artist,  '  CttUivate  imagination  to 
the pointt^ vision,* shows  that  he  meant  sometMn^  by  ^vision* 
that  was  not  the  same  as  ^imagination,'  but  was  its  legitimate 
All  the  senses  are  bdieved  to  be  developments  of  the 


sense  ofiaueh.  Their  uses  could  not  have  been  foreseen  by  any 
one  wko  hctd  only  their  undeveloped  origin.  The  question 
whether  imagination  or  Vision  can  present  i««  with  truth  or 
not,  is  very  meu^  like  the  prehdstorte  mtesUon  whether  sight 
or  hearing  could  present  us  with  truth  or  not,  as  it  wUght 
have  been  asked  whUe  these  were  still  developing. 

Blake  hoped,  and  his  hope  was  seientifloaUy  juetifUMe,  that 
all  men  vKmUL  one  day  be  as  gifted  as  himself  in  visi^pamy 
ff^ouUy,  Not  only  would  it  then  be  accepted,  at  omvnary 
stgKtn  now,  and  tued  as  a  means  to  bring  truth  to  the  mind, 
but  we  should  have  a  ready  means  offindtngout  when  it  was 
Kkdy  to  deceive  us  by  comparing  notes.  We  all  know  well 
that  Ulness,  prejudice,  ana  the  mixture  of  the  two  that  is 
imetated  by  hypnotic  suggestion,  deceive  us  aJbout  objects  of 
Wight. 

Vision  may  also  be  made  to  bring  an  untrue  report  to  the 
mend.    We  have  BUMs  adtnowledgment  of  this  in  hispaper 
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txplamifftff  hii  'ViiionoftkeLattJudgwMni'  {'Works,* voL  ii. 
P.3W):— 


EB  renraMDl 
liable;  bu< 


nuML  Thii  is  fable ;  but  the  real  Tiiion  of  Time  ie  an  eternal 
joutlL  I  hare,  howerer,  tomewbat  aooommodated  mr  figure 
of  Time  to  the  oommon  opinion,  as  I  myielf  am  alao  infeoted 
with  it,  and  I  lee  Time  aged,— alae !  too  mnoh  lo.' 

The  UH oftke*oord  infeoted  here  M/pe  to  explain  BUMe 
ueeo/thewird  ^tUeeaee*  eUewkere. 

Be  wa$  only  ai  his  best  in  'vision*  in  his  wMSi  energetic 
mameiUs.  Vnder  depression,  the  idleness  of  the  mind,  vnder 
doiiJU  of  the  validity  of  imagination,  forced  even  on  him  by 
the  presswre  of  imoffinative  minds  aroMmd  him^  and  under 
vi^luences  that  diverted  andperverted  when  it  did  not  destroy 
(he  best  qualities  of  the  visionary  life,  the  visions  were  no 
longer  thoseideal  'gifts  of  the  Holy  ajnrit*  which  he  cultivated 
asareligicusduty. 

In  'Jerusalem,*  the  very  first  page  oontai/ns  this,  in  the 
appeal  to  'perverted  Man*  not  to  turn  away  dawn  the  'dark 
valleys*  cf  unimaginative  life— 

'Thy  nurtea  and  thy  mothen,  thy  liiters  and  thy  daoghtert, 
Weep  at  thy   aonl'i  diseaee,    and  the  Divine  Yiaion  ii 
£ffkened.' 

*  The  Divine  Vision*  was  Divine  in  a  double  manner.  It 
was  ofdeifLc  origin,  and  its  result  was  to  be  brotherhood. 

This  atso  is  a  hope  seienti^cally  juttified  by  tke  greater 
faeHUiesfor  brotherly  sympathy  to  be  fovind^amcng  men  «pibo 
ore  uniUd  by  delighting  together  in  beautiful  sights,  as  artists 
ondAlj^inistsdo,  thanwhen  shut  off  as  those  arewho  are  blind 
from  b%rth,  or  who  do  not  delight  in  beauty,  except  when  it 
belongs  to  what  they  may  personally  possess,  boast  of,  or  enjoy— 

'When  aonla  mingle  and  join  through  all   the  fibres  of 

Brotherhood, 
Can  there  be  any  aeoret  joy  on  earth  greater  than  thia?' 

<u  Blake  says  near  the  dose  of  the  poem  that  opened  with  the 
appoal  to  throw  off  the  'souPs  disease,* 

The  resenManee  between  our  difficulty  when  using  visionary 
tight  etsitis,  and  that  v^ioh  we  should  experience  in  employ' 
ing  ordinary  sight  as  it  would  be  if  there  were  as  few  men  tn 
theworldgiftedwiththistutherearenowgiftedwUhvisionary 
sight,  is  so  dose  that  one  will  almost  explain  the  e^ker. 
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hmg  iMfart  the  value  oftk4$  oonporifon  it  txhtnuUd  a$  a 
flMMit  of  ptjftkoUtgiwU  esapUunaiicn,  in  fact  almott  09  ioon  <u 
it$  nUUUif  i$j(rttpereeivea,  U  enable$  v9  to  throw  atidc  all  the 
Mwdue  and  foUuk  exeitement  that  U  apt  to  ding  aboiuit  the 
word  * Wfjpn'  UH&  i/n  thu  tmAoHo  andreUffioudypoeHo,  or 
foeUeaUy  rel*pum$t  wente.  We  aire  enabled  to  put  U  into  %ts 
riffhi  plaee  in  the  genenU  hittorg  cf  human  developwunt,  and 
to  deal  with  iti  beet  retuUe  with  aafetg  and  with  delight,  whUe 
not  allowing  oairedvee  to  he  reduced  to  detpair  when  the  few 
ewmert  of  it  thow  on  oeeaeional  lack  of  eenee  ofproportwn. 
Proportion  i$,  ofoofwne,  one  of  the  iaet  renUte  o/brotkerhoodt 
ananeedemalnggenerationeoflnvtheritogivetttheauthoritg 
€f  tradition. 


THE  PASSIONS 

{Under  thit  name  a  wrtion  of  the  following  fragment,  not 
idenlliieal  with  what  here  foUowi,  appeared  after  the  pretent 
eott«B(Mm  1MW  in  tppe.  It  i»  probably  among  Blak^e  earlieet 
pieeei  of  writing,  produced  along  with  the  ^Sameon,'  after 
firtHreadrng  *Milton,*  though  Mr.  Sotteiti  hae  tuggetted  ihat 
it  might  pouiJUy  heaelaUae  1786,  though  not  later.) 

Thin  she  bore  pale  Desire, 

Father  of  Curipsity, — ^virgin  young  ;— 

And  after,  leaden  Sloth, 
From  whom   came  Ignorance,   who  brought   forth 
Wonder. 
5  Tlieee  are  the  sexless  gods  which  come  from  fear ; 
For  gods  like  these  nor  male  nor  female  are. 
Bat  sin^e  are  pregnate,  or  if  they  list. 
Together  mingling  bring  forth  mighty  powers. 
She  knew  them  not ;  y^  they  all  war  with  Shame, 
10  And  strengthen  her  weak  arnu 

But  Pride  awoke,  nor  knew  that  Joy  was  bom. 
And  taking  poisonous  seed  from  her  own  bowels 

In  the  monster  Shame  infused. 
Fortii  came  Ambition,  crawling  like  a  toad ; 
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15  Pride  bean  it  in  her  boeom^  and  tlte  gods 
All  bow  to  it.    So  great  its  power  ii 
That  Pride,  inspir^  by  it,  prophetic  saw 
The  kingdoms  of  the  world  and  all  their  glory. 

Giants  of  mighty  arm,  before  the  Flood, 
90  Cain's  city  built  with  murder. 

Then  Babel  mighty  reared  him  to  the  skies- 
Babel  with  a  thousand  tongues. 
Confusion  it  wae  called,  and  given  to  Shame. 

This,  Pride  obeervinff,  inly  grieved  to  see, 
35  But  knew  not  that  the  rest  was  given  to  Shame 
As  well  as  this. 
Then  Nineveh,  and  Babylon,  and  Tyre, 
And  even  Jerusalem,  the  Holy  City, 
Was  shown ; 
30  Then  Athens'  learning,  and  the  pride  of  Greece, 
And,  further  from  the  rising  sun,  was  Rome, 

Seated  on  seven  hUls, 
The  mistress  of  the  world— emblem  of  Pride. 
She  saw  the  Arts  their  generous  treasures  bring, 
35  And  Luxury  his  bounteous  table  spread. 

But  now  a  cloud  o'ercasts,  and  back  to  the  East, 
To  Constantino's  great  cl^  empire  fled 

Ere  long  to  bleea  and  die, 
A  sacrifice  done  by  a  priestly  hand. 

40  So,  once,  the  Sun  his  chariot  drew  back 
To  prolong  a  good  King's  life. 
The  cloud  o'erpassed,  and  Rome  now  shone  again. 
Mitred  and  crowned  with  triple  crown.    Then  Pride 
Was  better  pleased :  she  saw  the  world  fall  down 

45  In  adoration. 

But  now  full  to  the  setting  Sun,  a  Sun 

Arose  out  of  the  Sea. 
It  rose,  and  shed  sweet  influence  o'er  the  earth. 
Pride  feared  for  her  City,— but  not  kmg. 
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50  For  lookiog  tteadtetij,  she  mw  tiiat  Pride 
WLngDmL  oefe* 

Now  direful  ptinn  accost  her^  and  still  pregnant^ 
nil  Envj  came^  and  Hate^  from  progeny. 
Envy  hath  a  serpenfs  head  of  fearful  bulk, 

55  Hissing  with  a  hundred  tongues.     Her  poisonous 
breath 
Breeds  Satire — foul  contagion — from  which  none 
Are  firee.    O'erwhelmed  by  erer-during  thirst. 
She  swallowetii  her  own  poison,  which  consumes 
Her  nether  parts,  firom  whence  a  rtrer  snrings. 

60  Most  black  and  loathsome  through  tiie  land  it  runs. 
Rolling  with  furious  noise ;  but  at  tiie  last 
It  setttes  in  a  lake  called  Oblirion. 

'Tis  at  this  river's  fount 
Where  every  mortal's  cup,  at  birth,  is  mixed. 
65  M]f  cup  is  filled  with  Envy's  rankest  draught ; 
A  miracle^  no  less,  can  set  me  riffht. 
Desire  still  pines  but  for  one  cooling  drop> 

And  'tis  denied. 
While  others  in  Contentment's  nest  do  sleep, 
70  It  is  the  cursed  thorn  wounding  my  breast 
That  makes  me  sing. 
However  sweet.  Envy  inspires  my  song. 
Prickt  by  the  fiime  of  others,  how  I  moant^ 
And  my  complaints  are  sweeter  than  their  joys ; 
75  But,  oh  !  could  I  at  Envy  shake  my  hands. 
My  notes  should  rise  to  meet  the  newborn  day ! 

Hate,  meagre  hag !  ever  sets  Envy  on. 
Unable  to  do  angnt  hevself  alone. 
She,  worn  away,  a  bloodless  deason  sits : 
80  The  Gods  all  bow  and  serve  her  at  her  wilL 
So  great  her  power  is. 
Like  Heeaite,  A»  binds  them  to  her  law. 
Far  in  a  direful  cave  die  sits  unseen. 
Closed  from  the  eye  of  day,— to  the  hvd  rock 
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85  Transfizt  by  Fate, — she  works  her  witcheries. 
And  when  she  groans  she  shakes  the  solid  ground. 
Now  Enry  she  controls  with  numbing  trance. 
And  Melandioly  sprang  from  her  dark  womb. 

There  is  a  Melancholy^  O  how  lovely  'tis ! 

90  When  heaven  is  dweUing  in  the  heavenly  mind. 
For  she  from  heaven  came,  and  where  she  goes. 
Heaven  still  doth  follow  her.    She  brings  true  joy 
Once  fled,  and  Contemplation  is  her  daughter. 
Sweet  Contemplation ! 

95  'Tis  she  who  brings  Humility  to  Man. 

^Take  her/  she  says,  ^and  wear  her  in  thy  heart. 
Lord  of  thyself,  then  thou  art  Lord  of  alL' 
Tis  Contemplation  teacheth  how  to  know. 
Re-seating  Knowledge  on  his  throne,  once  lost,— 

100  How  lost,  I  '11  telL    But  stop  the  motley  sonff  ! 
1 11  show  how  Conscience  came  at  first  from  Heaven. 
But  oh  !  who  listens  to  his  voice  on  earth  ? 
Twas  Conscience  who  brought  Melancholy  down, — 
Conscience  who  first  was  sent,  a  guard  to  Reason, — 

105  Reason,  once  shining  fiurer  than  the  light 
For  Knowledge  drove  sweet  Innocence  away ; 
And  Reason  would  have  gone.    Fate  suffered  not ; 
llien  down  came  Conscience  with  his  lonely  band. 

And  now  the  song  goes  on,  telling  how  Pride 
xio  Against  her  Father  warred  and  overcame. 
Down  his  white  beard  the  silver  torrents  roll. 
And  swelling  sighs  burst  forth, — his  children  .all 
In  arms  appear  to  tear  him  from  his  throne. 

Black  was  the  deed, — most  black. 
115  Shame  in  a  mist  sat  round  his  troubled  heed. 

And  fill^  him  with  pale  confusion. 
Fear  as  a  torrent  wild  roared  round  his  throne : 

The  mighty  pillars  shake. 

Now  all  the  gods  in  blackening  ranks  appear, 
sec  And  like  to  a  tempestuous  thundercloud 
Pride  leads  them  on. 
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Now  Uiey  turroand  the  god  and  bind  him  £ut ; — 
Pride  boond  him^  then  usurped  o'er  all  the  gods. 
She  rode  on  high  upon  the  swelling  wind^ 
x>5  And  scattered  all  who  durst  oppose  her  wilL 

But  Shame  opposing  fierce 
And  hoTering  o'er  her  m  the  darkening  storm^ 

She  brought  forth  Rage. 
And  Shame  bore  Honour^  and  made  league  with  Pride. 
130  Meanwhile  Strife,  Mighty  Prioce,  was  bom^— for  Enry, 
In  direful  pains  him  bore,  then  brou|^ht  forth  Care. 
Care  sittetn  on  the  wrinkled  brow  of  Kings ; 
Strife^  shapeless^  under  thrones^  like  smould'ring  fire 
Sits>  or  in  buzz  of  cities  flies  abroad. 
laS  Care  brought  forth  Covet^  eyeless  and  prone  to  th' 
Earth, 

And  strife  brought  forth  Revenge. 

Hate^  brooding  in  her  dismal  den,  grew  pregnant. 
And  bore  both  Scorn  and  Slander. 

Scorn  waits  on  Pride,  but  Slander  flies  around 
MO  The  world  to  do  the  evil  work  of  Hate, 
Her  drudge  and  elf. 

But  Policy  doth  also  drudge  for  Hate 

As  well  as  Slander,  and  oft  makes  use  of  her, — 

Policy,  son  of  Shame. 
>45  Indeed.  Hate  controls  all  the  gods  at  will. 

Then  Policy  brought  forth  boUi  Guile  and  Fraud. 
Theee  gods,  last  named,  live  in  the  smoke  of  cities 

On  dusky  wing. 
Breathing  forth  clamour  and  destruction. 
150  Alas^  in  cities,  where 's  the  man  whose  face 

Is  not  the  mask  to's  heart.^ 

Pride  made  a  goddess  £dr,  or  image  rather. 
Till  Knowled^  gave  it  life ;  'twas  called  Self-love. 
The  gods  adndring,  loaded  her  with  gifts, 
155  As  once  Pandora.    She  'mongst  men  was  sent. 
And  worser  iUs  attended  her  by  fiur. 
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Conceit  and  Policy  do  dwell  with  her, 
By  whom  she  had  Mistnut  and  cM  Suspicion. 
Then  hore  a  daughter — Emulation^ 
»^  Who  married  Hononr ; 

And  all  these  follow  her  around  the  world. 

Go  see  the  citj^  iriends  joined  hand  in  hand, 
Go  see  the  natural  tie  or  flesh  and  Uood^ 
Go  see  more  stronff  the  ties  of  marriage-lore^ 
>65  Thou  scarce  shall  find  hut  Self-leve  stands  between. 


Such  appean  to  have  been  thie  early  fra(fment  ae  Blake 
thought  he  had  writUn  it  Hie  pereejj^ion  of  what  he  meant 
wie  alwaye  to  much  ttronger  than  hxe  perception  ofmhathe 
wrote,  that  all  through  life  he  eonttanUy  wot  UahU  td  the 
vk^forimM  of  oaUinff  Diok  (if  one  may  eay  eo)  whtn  he 
meant  Harrj,  atid  then  if  Marry  did  not  oome,  feeUnff 
offorieved  where  it  u  <Amoue  that  B»ny  woe  mMnt,  the 
eubstitution  i$  here  made.  In  other  poem*  a  littie  doubt  ma^ 
aometimee  befdt^  but  the  preeent  work  offerefeweuohinetanoei, 
and  givee  fairly  evident  indieatione  ofite  oum  intention, 

Bven  to  the  editor  who  prepared  it  for  ite  firet  pubUe 
ampea/rance  {in  the  Augutt  number  of  the  Monthly  BeWew, 
1903),  it  was  evident  that  Blake  had  not  written  the  piece  a$ 
he  meant  it  to  be  recuL,  for  he  hadput  itdown  aeproeewithno 
vereed^vition  indicated  at  all.  Thou  who  eiudy  the  vereion 
in  the  Review  where  thie  defect  i$  eupplied  will  $ee  that  mere 
versifying  reveal*  many  email  errort  while  eorreetinff  one  great 
one,  and  that  the  vereifying  itedf  ie  open  to  revieion,  WhUe 
treating  thie  to  oeeaeional  mendtng^  an  attempt  ie  made  here 
to  go  further  on  the  eame  path  and  take  the  neoeeeary  etepe 
to  enable  the  reader  to  er^'oy  Blalu^e  poem  without  beifUf 
haraeeed  by  the  etuttering  and  ttammering  of  the  pen  wim 
which  he  marred  it,  ProbiMy  hie  own  ear  heard  it  much  more 
eu  it  ie  now  printed  than  ae  he  left  it  in  MS,^  for  he 
eeldom  aroueed  hie  eeneee  to  the  neoeeeary  attentiveneee  for 
dieeovering  what  he  had  put  on  paper.  When  he  had  the  ex- 
perienoeofhearinahimeeffeinqhieowneongt,  aeinthecaaeef 
eome  lyrtce  that  he  tang  to  hit  friendt^  he  escaped  the  per- 
petual alipt  that  annoy  us  in  most  of  hit  page*.  Strong  power 
of  enlthua%aen^  tuch  ae  that  which  produced  the  central  Nighte 
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qf  *Fc<a,'  would  emrry  Mn  a  long  'way  wUkaut  error;  and 
perhav9  the  r^peaUd  ooniideration  neeenaryfor  engravino,  <u 
m  ^Tkd '  or  ike  *Vi»um»^*  had  an  arouiing  ^eot,  in  earlp  life, 
that  loof  noiledwhenkii  ear  became  iramptedwHh  argument, 
aeinik€  ^Jeruealem* period. 
The  following  wordi  being  removed  from  the  preeentvereion, 


line  5» 

>* 

7. 

»» 

1«. 

% 

«4. 

>t 

i* 

f» 

H 

tv 

64. 

«• 

77. 

»» 

78. 

»t 

79. 

tt 

a. 

t» 

w; 

tt 

88. 

tt 

flOk 

tt 

«s, 

tt 

w. 

tt 

101. 

tt 

io«. 

tt 

IH 

teaeleti 

In  line  106,  shining 

or 

»t 

108,  ^one 

ii 

no.  And  now 

toeee 

117,  pale 

waeehawn 

lSl,And...to 

generous 

lS6,onhi0h 

atbirth 

lS6,herwiU 

ever 

l£8,oV 

alone 

181,  for  Bnvy 

she,.,  site 

133^  of  Kings 

bowand 

ml  sits 

binds 

lS9,both 

and 

141,  eW; 

dwelUng 

143,  o^to 

'Tis...who 

147,  Then.. .both 

152,to'« 

otfUrH 

Ibi,  gave  it  life 

onea^ik 

lG9,oold 

whoJlrU 

and  after  their  removal  the  re-instaiemeni  of  the  following- 
Line  S,  a  {b^ore  virgin),  ever  (before  yonngl, 
„    5,0Mtf|f(6</b«Tyre), 
„    S8,  was  shown  {after  JeniMlem), 
„    00^  downg  (&</bre  neit), 
„    79,  But  {at  beginning  of  line), 
„    9i,  fabled  {bifi>reHMs»e),  doth  bind  (jbtiforei^^ 
„    8B,  and  here  {before  she), 
„    98,  knowledge  truly  {before  hxm\ 
„    9I^Andre'initale»hi(mon{atbeginnmgofUne), 
„  lOe^ybUowed,  but  (bafore  Fate), 
„  198,  Snvy  {bitfore  In,  and  before  brought), 
„  134,  wHtUiK  ijbefwre  nnderX  efKirngs  (end  f^UniU 
„  1361,  Ae(fo/ore  ban), 
„  15S,iMi<o4i0(&^br«bMrt), 


15^  omMotel  ti  (2^bre  HwM), 
„  160,  Mited  (^A>f«  SmnlfttioD), 

wiO;  if  the  poem  be  now  eompletely  copied  out  as  so  wusnp 

TOL.  I.  0 
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9  pages,  enable  u$  to  $ee  whai  the  MS,  of  Blake  vjos  when 
ftU. 
Perkapt  a  tiihe  of  this  labour  will  eonvinee  any  one  thai 
U  had  better  be  left  undone,  thouah  tKemeane  todoU  are  here 
offered  that  no  one  may  fed  thai  the  editor  has  disguued 
instead  of  etnending  his  author. 


prosept 
hekfti 


VALUE  AS  INTERPRETATION 

Blah^s  ideas  and  symbols  were  so  persistent,  like  his 
designs,  of  which  he  writes  that  they  are 

'Be-6iigr»Ted  time  after  time, 
Ever  in  their  youthftil  prime,' 

thatthis  early  sketch  helps  to  explain  writings  of  a  quarter  of 
a  century  later. 

It  fSBptotfw  also  his  way  of  looking  tU  the  real  reUUionshdp 
between  tfarious  *  states  of  the  human  soul'  when  it  is  re- 
membered that  they  were,  to  him,  permanent  things  {like  the 
gods),  and  were  also  like  countries  into  which  we  enter,  and 
through  which  we  pass  while  travelling  eUong  our  paths  of 
life.  We  can  see  hino  naturally,  when  writing  mith  later  on, 
he  caUed  them  by  fancy  names,  and  treated  their  oriains  as 
paternity,  their  changes  as  personal  events,  and  their 
results  and  detailed  effects  as  children.  Bis  myths  then  are 
seen  not  to  tell  of  mere  unprqfUMe  vagaries  of  fairy-tale 
monsters,  made  to  employ  an  over-fLuenl  poetic  habit  of 
writing,  hnU  to  contain  a  psychology  as  the  ancient  myths  did. 

Slake  saw  after  writing  this  poem  that  to  continue  to  describe 
these  gods  {or  moods  and  stales)  with  personal  adjectives, 
attributing  to  them  also  personal  actions~4ike  proereation — 
could  not  rightly  be  done  while  he  called  themoy  their  prose 
names — thune,  ^de,  etc  He  m,ust  give  them  mythic  names, 
f  He  did  so,  and  ttis  the  giving  of  these  names  thai  made  him 
become  amyth-writer,  for  he  at  once  perceived  that  each  name 


grewtomeanagreatdealmorethaniheideafromwhiohitjlrgt 
sprang.  To  attempt  to  sort  up  the  Zoos  ana  the  ungenerated 
sons  of  LoSt  or  even  those  that  wetU  through  the  gates  of  Beuben, 
under  words  like  Pride,  Sliame,  Fear,  etc,,  would  be  to  make 
nonsense  instead  of  suggestiveneu  of  half  what  he  wrote  about 
them,  Yetifweforgetthattheinventionofhisidealpersonaqes 
w(u  only  the  next  Oage  in  mental  development  after  that  whtch 
enabled  him  to  see  the  vitality  and  vital  narrative  in  the  genC" 
nrtton  of  the  moods,  we  lose  the  use  of  this  'Poetical  Skdch* 
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But  the  notei  here  katfe  no  room  for  an  inUrprdation  of 
Blake^  amd  only  am  at  givifig  uuftU  hints  as  towhatmood  of 
our  own  minds  to  seek  in,  or  what  habit  of  his  pen  to  stydy^  or 
portwn  of  his  books  to  read  when  interpreting  suggestions  are 
desired. 

'Season  ones  fairer  than  the  light  *  is  of  oouru  the  germ  of 
the  idea  to  he  eaUed  Uruen  presently,  and  the  MeknohoTj*  <A^ 
Comeienoe  {first  set  as  his  guard)  brought  down^  is  partly  the 
parent  idea  of  Ahania,  who  afterwards  had  visions  that  were 
full  of  wisdom,  thoughUnzon.  ocut  her  down  and  east  her  oiU, 
when  he  beoctme  *  fouled  in  Knowledge's  dark  prison-house  * 

Conadenee  is  not,  in  Blokes  language,  the  attribute  which 
our  newspapers  teach  us  to  attribute  especially  to  Non- 
conformists.  Be  has  himself  said  in  a  prose  paragraph  that 
he  wneans  by  it  Innate  Seienee,  by  which  he  seems  to  havemeant 
transcendental  intuition,  or  the  faculty  that  Swedenborg 
coiled  ike  'eelesUal  man,*   This  explains  m«  last  line  of*Vala,' 

The  lake  ealled  ObUrion  afterwards  revealed  itself  as  the 
lake  ealled  Udan  Adan  in  *  Jerusalem,'  into  which  man 
should  cast  his  selflah  reasoning  power  that  teaches  him  to  be 
separate  from  his  fellow  man,  and  that  Blake  calls  his 
'spMtre.' 

I  T%e  passage  about  Knowledge  driving  Innocence  away 
helps  to  show  Blokes  idea  of  Knowledge,  as  meaning  the  source 
^cf  argument,  the  *  knowledge  of  good  and  evU,*  Argument  is 
symbolised  by  the  sexual  wa/rfofre,  and  must  be  read  with  this 
later  dictum— *  Innocence  dwells  with  wisdom,  but  not  with 
ignorance*  *  Conscience,*  or  *  innate  science,*  is,  of  eowrse, 
not  'ignorance,* 

In  the  passage  where  '  ihe  song  goes  on  telling  how  Pride 
against  her  father  warred,*  we  see  into  that  part  of  Blak^s 
wtind  where  the  foundation  of  the  myth  of  Urixen  and  the 
Net  of  Religion  ickm  laid.  Shame  and  Pride  are  both  Bahab 
afterwards,  and  the  binding  fast  done  by  the  spirits  {or 
gods)  of  the  thunder-cloud  is  the  enrooting  round  Urixen  of  the 
Tree  of  Mystery.  There  are  {we  shall  leam)  two  clouds,  that 
of  Hood  and  that  of  hwman  souls.  The  blood-cloud  (RaJiab's 
red  cord  in  the  window)  is  now  sending  out  its  'bands  of  in- 
fluence *  against  Urixen— fiow  the  Father  of  Pride.  Rahab  is 
herself  the  Tree,  and  Shame  is  part  of  her  Mysterr. 

But  so  paradoxictU  are  the  generations  of  these  human' 
qualities  that  they  act  just  as  living  people  do  who,  when  their 
fMsilies  are  of  the  nobility  or  gentry,  and  have  self -admiring 
thoughts  about  their  name  and  order,  that  make  nine  out  of^ 
ten  of  them  brave,  delicate,  kind,  and  true,  and  the  tenth  the 
blackut  of  black  sheep.  That  is  because  'Men  they  seem  to 
one  another.*    See  '  Vala,'  Night  VIIL,  line  119,  and  BUMs 
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note$  to  Swedenbofff,  printed  in  'The  Beat  Blake^'  publiiked 
alio  by  Mr,  Orant  Richardi, 

In  thi»  poem  the  owUitiei  change  their  teseet  at  vhU, 
Shame  *oppoting'  and  *hotferinff  <fer*  fruet^fiei,  cm  a  male^ 
Pride,  who  is  female^  and  who  eoneequently  had  itme— fJbe 
'brought  forth  Kage.'  Shame  beeomee  female,  bean  *  Honour/ 
and  *majee$  league  with*  Pride,  the  two  fusing  once  more  into 
what  will  later  on  be  the  itate  called  Bahab.  Such  it  the 
result  of  the  amazing  liberty  of  mind  that  we  have  in  consider- 
ing these  symbols,  after  aUow%nq  to  them  the  qualities  described 
in  the  opening  lines  here — qualities  that  are  natural  in  snails, 
perhaps,  who  are  all  Hermaphrodites,  but  inooneeivdhU  except 
in  a  mystie  sense  if  applied  to  human  beings.  But  if  we  keep 
the  mystic  sense  dose  before  us—that  is  to  say,  keep  thinking  of 
the  actual  facts  of  human  ttatea  underlying  the  type,  wJU'/^ 
not  forgetting  the  appearance  of  the  type — we  shall  not  lose  our 
way.  Blake  did  not  lose  his,  though  there  seem  to  be  here  cmd 
there  contradictions  atfrst  sight;  fi>r  example,  it  will  be  seen 
later  that  the  'spectre^  is  a  guard  in  *  Jerusialem,*  and  that 
an  emanation,  *Leutha,*  is  a  guard  in  '  MUton.* 

The  Song  of  Experienoe  called  *To  Tirxah,*  and  the 
whole  of  the  *  Prophetic  Books,*  espeeiaUy  *  Jerusalem,l^re 
elaborations  of  the  story  of  Shame  and  Pride,  of  « " 
portion  is  found  in  this  early  and  fragmentary  poem. 
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nh 

TO  SPRING 


O  THOU  with  dewy  locks^  who  lookest  down 
Through  the  clear  windows  of  the  morning^  tarn 
Thine  angel  eyes  upon  our  western  isle^ 
Which  in  full  choir  hails  thy  approach^  O  Spring ! 

The  hills  do  tell  each  other^  and  the  listening 
Valleys  hear ;  all  our  longing  eyes  are  turned 
Up  to  thy  bright  pavilions :  issue  forth^ 
And  let  thy  holy  feet  visit  our  clime  ! 

Come  o'er  the  eastern  hiUs^  and  let  our  winds 
Kiss  thy  perfumed  ^parments ;  let  us  taste 
Thy  morn  and  evening  breath ;  scatter  thy  pearls 
Upon  our  lovesick  land  that  mourns  for  thee. 

Oh  deck  her  forth  with  thy  fair  fingers ;  pour 
Thy  soft  kisses  on  her  hpsom ;  and  put 
Thy  golden  crown  upon  her  languished  head> 
Whoae  modest  tresses  were  bound  up  for  thee  I 

^  TO  SUMMER 

O  THOU  who  passeet  through  our  valleys  in 
Thy  strength^  curb  thy  fierce  steeds^  allay  the  heat 
That  flames  from  their  large  noetrils!     ThoU;  O 
Summer^  ^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


4  BLAKE*S  POEMS 

Oft  pitoliedst  liere  thy  golden  tent^  and  oft 
Beneath  our  oaks  hast  slept,  while  we  heheld 
With  joy  thy  ruddy  limbs  and  flourishing  hair. 

Beneath  our  thickest  shades  we  oft  have  heard 
Thy  Yoice^  when  Noon  upon  his  fervid  car 
Rode  o'er  the  deep  of  heaven.    Beside  our  springs 
Sit  down,  and  in  our  mossy  valleys,  on 
Some  bank  beside  a  river  clear,  throw  thy 
Silk  draperies  off,  and  rush  into  the  stream  ! 
Our  valleys  love  the  Summer  in  his  pride. 

Our  bards  are  famed  who  strike  the  silver  wire : 
Our  youth  are  bolder  than  the  southern  swains. 
Our  maidens  fairer  in  the  sprightly  dance. 
We  lack  not  songs,  nor  instruments  of  joy. 
Nor  echoes  sweet,  nor  waters  clear  as  heaven^ 
Nor  laurel  wreaths  against  the  sultry  heat. 

^Y^  TO  AUTUMN 

\>  AtmncN.  laden  with  thy  fruit,  and  stained 
With  the  blood  of  the  grap«>  pan  not,  but  sit 
Beneath  my  shady  roof;  there  thou  mayst  rest. 
And  tune  thy  jolly  voice  to  my  fresh  pipe, 
And  all  tiie  oaughters  of  the  year  shall  dance  ! 
Sing  now  the  lusty  song  of  fruits  and  flowers. 

'The  narrow  bud  opens  her  beauties  to 
The  sun,  and  love  runs  in  her  thrilling  veins ; 
Blossoms  hang  round  the  brows  of  Morning,  and 
Flourish  down  the  bright  cheek  of  modest  Eve, 
Till  clustering  Summer  breaks  forth  into  singing. 
And  feathered  clouds  strew  flowers  round  her  head, 

'The  Spirits  of  the  Air  live  on  the  smells 

Of  fruit ;  and  Joy,  with  pinions  light,  roves  round 

The  gardens,  or  sits  singing  in  the  trees.' 

Thus  sang  the  iolly  Autumn  as  he  sat ; 

Then  rose,  girded  himself,  and  o'er  bleak  hills 

Fled  from  our  sight ;  but  left  his  golden  load, 
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TO  WINTER 


O  WINTER !  bar  thine  adamantine  doors : 
The  north  is  thine ;  there  hast  thou  built  thy  dark 
Deep-founded  habitation.    Shake  not  thy  roohy 
Nor  bend  thy  piUars  with  thine  iron  car. 

He  hears  me  not,  but  o'er  the  yawning  deep 
Rides  heavy ;  his  storms  are  unchained,  sheathed 
In  ribbed  steel ;  I  dare  not  lift  mine  eyes 
For  he  hath  reared  his  sceptre  o'er  the  world. 

Lo  1  now  the  direful  monster,  whose  skin  clings 
To  his  strong  bones,  strides  o'er  the  groaning  rocks : 
He  withers  ul  in  silence,  and  in  his  hand 
Unclothes  the  earth,  and  freeses  up  frail  life. 

He  takes  his  seat  upon  the  cliffiB,— the  mariner 
Cries  out  in  vain.    Poor  little  wretch,  that  deal'st 
With  storms! — till  heaven  smiles,  and  drives  the 

monster 
Yelling  beneath  Mount  Hecla  to  his  caves. 


TO  THE  EVENING  STAR 

Tbov  fidr-haired  Angel  of  the  Evening, 

Now,  whilst  the  sun  rests  on  the  mountains,  light 

Thy  [own]  bright  torch  of  love — thy  radiant  crown 

Put  on,  and  smile  upon  our  evening  bed  1 

Smile  on  our  loves ;  and,  while  thou  drawest  the 

Blue  curtains  of  the  sky,  scatter  thy  dew 

On  evexY  flower  that  shuts  its  sweet  eves  [now] 

In  timely  sleep.    Let  thy  west  wind  sleep  on 

The  lake ;  speak  silence  with  thy  glimmering  eyes. 

And  wash  the  dusk  with  silver. --Soon,  full  soon. 

Dost  thou  withdraw ;  then  the  wolf  rages  wide. 

And  then  the  lion  fflares  through  the  dun  forest. 

The  fleeces  of  our  flocks  are  covered  with 

Thy  sacred  dew :  protect  them  with  thine  influence ! 
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TO  MORNING 


O  HOLY  virgin^  clad  in  purest  white. 
Unlock  heaven's  golden  gates,  and  issue  forth ; 
Awake  the  dawn  that  sleeps  in  heaven;  let  light 
Rise  from  the  chambers  of  the  east,  and  bring 
The  honeyed  dew  that  cometh  on  waking  day. 
O  radiant  Morning,  now  salute  the  Sun, 
Roused  like  a  huntsman  to  the  chase,  and  with 
Thy  buskined  feet  appear  upon  our  hills. 


FAIR  ELENOR 

The  bell  struck  one,  and  shook  the  silent  tower 
The  ffraves  give  up  their  dead :  fair  Eleuor 
Walked  by  the  castle-gate,  and  looked  in : 
A  hollow  groan  ran  through  the  dreary  vaults. 

She  shrieked  aloud,  and  sunk  upon  the  steps. 
On  the  cold  stone,  her  pale  cheeks.    Sickly  smells 
Of  death  issue  as  from  a  sepulchre. 
And  all  is  silent  but  the  sighing  vaults. 

Chill  Death  withdraws  his  hand,  and  Ae  revives : 
Amazed  she  finds  herself  upon  her  feet. 
And,  like  a  ghost,  through  narrow  passages 
Walking,  feeling  the  cold  walls  with  her  hands. 

Fancy  returns,  and  now  she  thinks  of  bones 
And  grinning  skuUs,  and  corruptible  death 
Wrapt  in  his  shroud ;  and  now  fancies  she  hears 
Deep  Aighs,  and  sees  pale,  sickly  ghosts  gliding. 

At  length,  no  fancy,  but  reality 
Distracts  her.    A  rushing  sound,  and  the  feet 
Of  one  that  fled,  approaches. — Ellen  stood. 
Like  a  dumb  statue,  froze  to  stone  with  fear. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


POETICAL  SKETCHES  7 

The  wretch  approaches^  crying :  '  The  deed  is  done ! 
Take  this^  and  send  it  by  whom  thou  wilt  send ; 
It  is  my  life — send  it  to  Elenor : — 
He 's  dead;  and  howling  after  me  for  blood  ! 

'Take  this/  he  cried ;  and  thrust  into  her  arms 
A  wet  napkin^  wrapt  about ;  then  rushed 
Past;  howling.    She  received  into  her  arms 
Pale  death;  and  followed  on  the  wings  of  fear. 

They  passed  swift  through  the  outer  gate;  the  wretch; 
Howling;  leaped  o'er  the  wall  into  the  moat; 
Stifling  in  mud.    Fair  Ellen  passed  the  bridge; 
And  heard  a  gloomy  voice  cry  *  Is  it  done  ? ' 

As  the  deer  wounded;  Ellen  flew  over 

The  pathless  plain  ;  as  the  arrows  that  fly 

By  night;  destruction  flies,  and  strikes  in  darkness. 

She  fled  ^om  fear;  till  at  her  house  arrived. 

Her  maids  await  her ;  on  her  bed  she  fallS; 
That  bed  of  joy  where  erst  her  lord  hath  pressed. 
'  Ah  woman's  fear ! '  she  cried;  'ah  cursed  duke  ! 
Ah  my  dear  lord !  ah  wretched  Elenor  ! 

'My  lord  was  like  a  flower  upon  the  brows 
Of  lusty  May  I  Ah  life  as  frail  as  flower ! 
O  ghastly  Death  !  withdraw  thy  cruel  hand ! 
Seek'st  thou  that  flower  to  deck  thy  horrid  temples  ? 

'  My  lord  was  like  a  star  in  highest  heaven 
Draw  n  down  to  earth  by  spells  and  wickedness ; 
My  lord  was  like  the  opening  eyes  of  Day; 
When  western  winds  creep  softly  o'er  the  flowers. 

'  But  he  is  darkened ;  like  the  summer's  noon 
Clouded ;  fall'n  like  the  stately  tree,  cut  down  ; 
The  breath  of  heaven  dwelt  among  his  leaves. 
O  Elenor,  weak  woman,  filled  witii  woe  !' 
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That  having  gpoke,  she  raised  up  her  head^ 
And  taw  the  bloodf  napkin  bv  her  side^ 
Which  in  her  arms  she  brought ;  and  now^  tenfold 
More  terrified^  saw  it  unfold  itsel£ 

Her  eyes  were  fixed ;  the  bloody  cloth  unfolds^ 
Disclosing  to  her  siffht  the  murdered  head 
Of  her  dear  lord,  afl  ghastly  pale^  clotted 
With  gory  blood ;  it  groaned^  and  thus  it  spake  : 

'  O  Elenor^  behold  thy  husband's  head^ 
Whoj  sleeping  on  the  stones  of  yonder  tower. 
Was  reft  of  iSe  by  the  accursed  duke : 
A  hired  villain  turned  my  sleep  to  death. 

'  O  Elenor,  beware  the  cursed  duke ; 
Oh  give  not  him  thy  hand,  now  I  am  dead. 
He  seeks  thy  love ;  who,  coward,  in  the  night. 
Hired  a  villain  to  bereave  my  life.' 

She  sat  with  dead  cold  limbs,  stiffened  to  stone  ; 
She  took  the  gory  head  up  in  her  arms ; 
She  kissed  the  piue  lips ;  she  had  no  tears  to  shed  ; 
She  hugged  it  to  her  breast,  and  groaned  her  last. 

/SONG 

How  sweet  I  roamed  from  field  to  field. 
And  tasted  all  the  summer's  pride. 

Till  I  the  Prince  of  Love  beheld 

Who  in  the  suniiy  beams  did  glide.  ^ 

He  showed  me  lilies  for  my  hair. 
And  blushing  roses  for  my  brow  ; 

He  led  me  through  his^g^denji  fair 
Where  all  his  goldea  pleasures  grow.  * 

With  sweet  May-dews  my  wings  were  wet. 
And  PhoBbus  fired  m  v  vocal  rage ; 

He  caught  me  in  his  silken  net. 
And  shut  me  In  his  golden  cage. 
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He  loYM  to  sit  and  hear  me  miur, 

Then^  lauffhing^  sports  and  plays  witli  me ; 
Tlieii  str^^es  out  my  ffolden  wing. 

And  mocks  my  loss  or  liberty. 


SONG 

M  T  silks  and  fine  array« 
My  smiles  and  languished  nir, 

By  love  are  driven  away ; 
And  mournful  lean  Despair 

Brings  me  yew  to  deck  my  grave : 

Sudi  end  true  lovers  have. 

His  hce  is  fair  as  heaven 
When  springing  buds  unfold ; 

Oh  why  to  him  was't  given, 
Whose  heart  is  wintry  cold  ? 

His  breast  is  love's  all-worshipped  tomb^ 

Where  all  love's  pilgrims  come. 

Brinff  me  an  aze  and  spade^ 

Bnng  me  a  winding-sheet ; 
When  I  mv  grave  have  made. 

Let  winas  and  tempests  beat : 
Then  down  I  '11  lie,  as  cold  as  clay. 
True  love  doth  pass  away  ! 


SONG 

Low  and  harmony  combine. 
And  around  our  souls  entwine, 
While  thy  branches  mix  with  mine. 
And  our  roots  together  Join. 

Joys  opon  our  branches  sit. 
Chirping  loud  and  singing  sweet; 
Like  gentle  streams  beneath  our  feet, 
Luioeence  and  virtue  meet 
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Thou  the  gfolden  fruit  dost  boar, 
I  am  clad  in  flowers  fair ; 
Thy  sweet  boughs  perfume  the  air, 
And  the  turtle  buildeth  there. 

There  she  sits  and  feeds  her  young, 
Sweet  I  hear  her  mournful  song ; 
And  thy  lovely  leaves  among 
There  is  Love ;  I  hear  his  tongue. 

There  his  charming  nest  doth  lay. 
There  he  sleeps  the  night  away  ; 
There  he  sports  along  the  day, 
And  doth  among  our  branches  play. 


SONG 

I  LDVB  the  jocund  dance. 

The  softly  breathing  song, 
Where  innocent  eyes  do  glanoe. 

And  where  lisps  the  maiden's  tongue. 

I  love  the  laughing  vale, 

I  love  the  echoing  hill. 
Where  mirth  does  never  fail. 

And  the  jolly  swain  laughs  his  filL 

I  love  the  pleasant  cot, 

1  love  the  innocent  bower. 
Where  white  and  brown  is  our  lot. 

Or  fruit  in  the  mid-day  hour. 

I  love  the  oaken  seat 

Beneath  the  oaken  tree. 
Where  adl  the  old  villagers  meet. 

And  laugh  our  sports  to  see. 

I  love  our  neighbours  all — 
But,  Kitty,  1  better  love  thee ; 

And  love  them  I  ever  shall. 
But  thou  art  all  to  me. 
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SONG 

Memory,  hither  come. 

And  tune  your  merry  notes : 
And,  while  upon  the  wind 

Your  music  floats, 
1 11  pore  upon  the  stream 
Where  sighing  lovers  dream. 
And  fish  for  fancies  as  they  pass 
Within  the  watery  glass. 

I  '11  drink  of  the  clear  stream, 
And  hear  the  linnet's  song. 

And  there  I  '11  lie  and  dream 
Hie  day  along : 

And,  when  night  comes,  1  '11  go 

To  places  fit  for  woe, 

WaUdnc  along  the  daricened  valley 

With  siknt  Melancholy. 


MAD  SONG  - 

Tbb  wUd  winds  weep. 
And  the  night  is  arcold ; 

Come  hither.  Sleep, 
And  my  griefs  enfold  : 

But  lo  !  the  morning  peeps 

Over  the  eastern  steeps. 

And  the  rustling  heds  of  dawn 

The  earth  do  scorn. 

Lo !  to  the  vault 

Of  paved  heaven. 
With  sorrow  fraught. 

My  notes  are  driven : 
They  strike  the  ear  of  night, 

Make  weep  the  eyes  of  day ; 
They  make  mad  the  roaring  winds, 

And  with  tempests  play. 
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Like  a  fiend  in  a  clood^ 

With  howling  woe 
After  night  1  do  crowd 

And  with  night  will  go ; 
I  turn  my  hack  to  the  east 
From  whence  comforts  have  increaaed  ; 
For  light  doth  seize  my  hrain 
With  frantic  pain. 


SONG 

Fmtsa  from  the  dewy  hill,  the  merry  year 
Smiles  on  my  head^  and  mounts  his  flaming  car ; 
Round  my  young  hrows  the  laurel  wreathes  a  shade. 
And  rising  glories  beam  around  my  head. 

My  feet  are  winged^  while  o'er  the  dewy  lawn 

I  meet  my  maiden  risen  like  the  mom. 

Oh  bless  those  holv  feet,  like  angels'  feet ; 

Oh  bless  those  limiM^  beaming  with  heavenly  light! 

Like  as  an  angel  glittering  in  the  sky 
In  times  of  innocence  and  holy  joy ; 
The  joyful  shepherd  stops  his  grat^l  song 
To  hear  the  music  of  an  angel's  tongue. 

So,  when  she  speaks,  the  voice  of  Heaven  1  hear ; 
So,  when  we  walk,  nothing  impure  comes  near ; 
Each  field  seems  Eden,  and  each  calm  retreat, 
Each  village,  seems  the  haunt  of  holy  feet 

But  that  sweet  village  where  my  black-eyed  maid 
Closes  her  eyes  in  sleep  beneath  night's  shade 
Whene'er  I  enter,  more  than  mort^  fire 
Bums  in  my  soul,  and  does  my  song  inspire. 

SONG 

When  early  Mom  walks  forth  in  sober  grey. 
Then  to  my  black-eyed  maid  I  haste  away. 
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When  Evening  cits  bene«tli  her  dusky  bower^ 
And  gentlf  sight  away  the  silent  hour. 
The  Tillage  bdl  alarms^  away  1  go^ 
And  the  vale  darkens  at  my  peiMive  woe. 

To  that  sweet  village  where  my  black-eyed  maid 

Doth  drop  a  tear  beneath  the  silent  shade 

I  tarn  my  eves ;  and  pensive  as  I  go 

Curse  my  butck  stars^  and  bless  my  pleasing  woe. 

Oft*  when  the  Summer  sleeps  among  the  trees. 
Whispering  fiunt  murmurs  to  the  scanty  breese, 
I  wait  the  village  round ;  if  at  her  side 
A  youth  doth  walk  in  stolen  joy  and  pride, 
I  curse  my  stars  in  bitter  ffrief  and  woe. 
That  made  my  love  so  high,  and  me  so  low. 

Oh  should  she  e'er  prove  false,  his  limbs  1  'd  tear 
And  throw  all  pitpr  on  the  burning  air  ! 
I'd  curse  bright  fortune  for  mv  mix^d  lot. 
And  Uien  I'd  die  in  peace,  ana  be  forgot 

fro  THE  MUSES^ 

Whsthsr  on  Ida's  shadv  brow. 
Or  in  the  chambers  of  the  East, 

The  chambers  of  the  Sun,  that  now 
From  ancient  melody  have  ceased  ; 

Whether  in  heaven  ye  wander  fair. 

Or  the  green  comers  of  the  earth. 
Or  tiie  blue  regions  of  the  air 

Where  the  melodious  winds  have  birth ; 

Whether  on  crvstal  rocks  ye  rove. 

Beneath  the  bosom  of  the  sea. 
Wandering  in  many  a  coral  grove ; 

Fair  Nine,  forsaking  Poetoy ; 
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How  have  70a  left  the  ancient  love 
That  bards  of  old  enjoyed  in  you  ! 

The  languid  strings  do  scarcely  move. 
The  sound  is  forced^  the  notes  are  few  ! 


GWIN,  KING  OF  NORWAY 

Come,  Kings,  and  listen  to  my  song. — 
WTien  Gwin,  the  son  of  Nore, 

Over  the  nations  of  the  North 
His  cruel  sceptre  bore ; 

The  nobles  of  the  land  did  feed 

Upon  the  hungry  poor ; 
They  tear  the  poor  man's  lamb^  and  drive 

The  needy  from  their  door. 

'The  land  is  desolate ;  our  wives 

And  children  cry  for  bread ; 
Arise^  and  pull  the  tyrant  down  1 

Let  Gwin  be  humbled ! ' 

Gordred  the  giant  roused  himself 

From  sleeping  in  his  cave ; 
He  shook  the  hills,  and  in  the  clouds 

The  troubled  banners  wave. 

Beneath  them  rolled,  like  tempests  black. 
The  numerous  sons  of  blood ; 

Like  lions'  whelps,  roaring  abroad. 
Seeking  their  nightly  food. 

Down  Bleron's  hill  they  dreadful  rush. 
Their  crv  ascends  the  clouds ; 

The  trampling  horse  aud  clanging  arms 
Like  rushing  mighty  floods  1 

Their  wives  and  children,  weeping  loud, 

Follow  in  wild  array. 
Howling  like  ghosts,  furious  as  wolves 

In  the  bleak;  wintry  day. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


^ 


POETICAL  SKETCHES  16 

'  Pall  down  the  tyrant  to  the  dagt^ 

Let  Gwin  he  humbled/ 
They  cry,  '  and  let  ten  thousand  Hyes 

Pay  for  the  tyrant's  head  2 ' 

From  tower  to  tower  the  watchmen  cry 

'  O  Gwin,  the  son  of  Nore, 
Arovse  thyself !  the  nations,  black 

Like  clouds^  come  rolling  o'er ! ' 

Gwin  reared  his  shield,  his  palace  shakes 

His  chiefs  come  rushing  round ; 
Bach  like  an  awful  thunder-cloud 

With  voice  of  solemn  sound : 

like  reared  stones  around  a  grave 

They  stand  around  the  King ; 
Then  suddenly  each  seized  his  spear. 

And  clashing  steel  does  ring. 

The  husbandman  does  leave  his  plough 

To  wade  through  fields  of  gore ; 
The  merchant  binds  his  brows  in  steel. 

And  leaves  the  trading  shore ; 

The  shepherd  leaves  his  mellow  pipe. 

And  sounds  the  trumpet  shrill ; 
The  workman  throws  his  hammer  down 

To  heave  the  bloody  bill. 

Like  the  tall  ghost  of  Barraton 

Who  sports  in  stormy  skv, 
Gwin  leads  his  host  as  black  as  night 

When  pestilence  does  fly. 

With  horses  and  with  chariots — 

And  all  his  spearmen  bold 
March  to  the  sound  of  mournful  song, 

like  clouds  around  him  rolled. 
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Gwin  lifts  his  hand — the  nations  halt ; 

'  Prepare  for  war  I '  he  cries. 
Gordred  appears  ! — his  frowning  hrow 

Troubles  our  northern  skies. 

The  armies  stand,  like  balanees 
Held  in  the  Almighty's  hand  ;— 

'  Gwin,  thou  hast  filled  thy  measure  up : 
Thou  'rt  swept  from  out  the  land/ 

And  now  the  raging  armies  rushed 

Lake  warring  mighty  seas ; 
The  heavens  are  shook  with  roaring  war. 

The  dust  ascends  the  skies ! 

Earth  smokes  with  blood,  and  groans  and 
shakes 

To  drink  her  children's  gore, 
A  sea  of  blood ;  nor  can  the  eye 

See  to  the  trembling  shore. 

And  on  the  rerge  of  this  wild  sea 

Famine  and  death  do  cry ; 
The  cries  of  women  and  or  babes 

Over  the  field  do  fly. 

The  King  is  seen  raging  afar. 

With  all  his  men  of  might; 
like  blazing  comets  scattering  death 

Through  the  red,  feverous  night. 

Beneath  his  arm  like  sheep  they  die. 

And  groan  upon  the  nlain  ; 
The  bame  faints,  and  bloody  men 

Fight  upon  hills  of  slain. 

Now  death  is  sick,  and  riven  men 

Labour  and  toil  for  life ; 
Steed  rolls  on  steed,  and  shield  on  shield, 

Sunk  in  this  sea  of  strife ! 
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The  God  of  War  h  drunk  with  bloody 

The  earth  doth  £unt  and  fail ; 
The  stench  of  blood  makes  sick  the  heavens^ 

GhosU  glut  the  throat  of  hell ! 

Oh  what  have  kings  to  answer  for 

Before  that  aw&l  throne^ 
When  thousand  deaths  for  vengeance  cry^ 

And  ghosts  accusing  groan  ! 

like  blaiinic  comets  in  the  sky 

That  shake  the  stars  of  lights 
Which  drop  like  fruit  unto  the  earth 

Through  the  fierce  burning  night ; 

Like  these  did  Gwin  and  Gordred  meet^ 

And  the  first  blow  decides ; 
Down  from  the  brow  unto  the  breast 

Gordred  his  head  divides ! 

Gwin  fell :  the  sons  of  Norway  fied^ 

All  that  remained  alive ; 
The  rest  did  fill  the  vale  of  deaths— 

For  them  the  eagles  strive. 

The  river  Dorman  rolled  their  blood 

Into  the  northern  sea ; 
Who  mourned  his  sons,  and  overwhelmed 

The  pleasant  south  country. 


AN  IMITATION  OF  SPENSER 

Gounof  Apollo,  that  through  heaven  wide 
Scatter'st  the  rays  of  light,  and  truth's  beams, 

In  lucent  words  my  darkfinff  verses  dight. 
And  wash  my  earthy  mind  in  thy  clear  streams, 
That  wisdom  may  descend  in  fairy  dreams. 

All  while  the  jocund  Hours  in  thy  train 
Scatter  their  fancies  at  thv  poet's  feet ; 

And,  when  thou  yield'st  to  N&ht  thy  wide  domain. 

Let  nyn  of  truth  enlight  his  sfeeping  brain, 

TOlb  I.  B 
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For  brutish  Pan  in  vain  might  thee  assay 
With  tinkling  sounds  to  dash  thy  nervous  verse^ 

Sound  without  sense ;  yet  in  his  rude  affiray 
(For  Ignorance  is  Folly's  leasing  nurse^ 
And  love  of  Folly  needs  none  other* s  curse) 

Midas  the  praise  hath  gained  of  lengthened  ears^ 
For  which  himself  might  deem  him  ne'er  the  worse 

To  sit  in  council  with  his  modem  peers^ 
And  judge  of  tinkling  rhymes  and  elegances  terse. 

And  thou^  Mercurius^  that  with  winged  bow 
Dost  mount  aloft  into  the  yielding  sky^ 

And  through  heaven's  halls  thy  airy  flight  dost  throw. 
Entering  with  holy  feet  to  where  on  high 
Jove  weighs  the  counsel  of  futurity ; 

Then,  laden  with  eternal  fete,  dost  go 

Down,  like  a  felling  star,  from  autumn  sky, 
And  o'er  the  surface  of  the  silent  deep  dost  fly  : 

If  thou  arrivest  at  the  sandy  shore 

AVhere  nought  but  envious  hbsing  adders  dwell. 
Thy  golden  rod,  thrown  on  the  dusty  floor, 

Can  charm  to  harmony  with  potent  spell ; 

Such  is  sweet  Eloquence,  that  does  dispel 
Envy  and  Hate,  that  thirst  for  human  gore ; 

And  cause  in  sweet  society  to  dwell 

Vile  savage  minds  that  lurk  in  lonely  cell. 

O  Mercury,  assist  my  labouring  sense 

That  round  the  circle  of  the  world  would  fly. 

As  the  wing'd  eagle  scorns  the  towery  fence 
Of  Alpine  hills  round  his  high  aery, 
And  searches  through  the  corners  of  the  sky, 

Sports  in  the  clouds  to  hear  the  thunder's  sound. 
And  see  the  winged  lightnings  as  they  fly ; 

Then,  bosomed  in  an  amber  cloud,  around 

Plumes  his  wide  wings,  and  seeks  Sol's  palace  high. 

And  thou,  O  Warrior  maid  invincible. 
Armed  with  the  terrors  of  Almighty  Jove, 

Pallas,  Minerva,  maiden  terrible, 
Lov'st  thou  to  walk  the  peaceful,  solemn  grove^ 
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In  Mdemn  gloom  of  branches  interwove? 
Or  bear'st  thy  aegis  o'er  the  burning  field 

Where  like  the  sea  the  waves  of  battle  move? 
Or  have  thy  soft,  piteous  eyes  beheld 

The  weary  wanderer  through  the  desert  roxe? 
Or  does  the  afflicted  man  thy  heavenly  bosom  move  ? 


BUND-MAN'S  BUFF 

When  silver  snow  decks  Susan's  clothes. 
And  jewel  hangs  at  th'  shepherd's  nose^ 
The  blushing  mink  is  ail  my  care. 
With  hearth  so  red,  and  walls  so  fair. 
'  Heap  the  sea-coal,  come,  heap  it  higher ; 
The  oaken  log  lay  on  the  fire.' 
The  well-washed  stools,  a  circling  row. 
With  lad  and  lass,  how  fair  the  show  ! 
The  merry  can  of  nutrbrown  ale. 
The  laughing  jest,  the  love-sick  tale, — 
Till,  tired  of  chat,  the  game  begins, 
The  lasses  prick  the  lads  with  pins. 
Roger  from  Dolly  twitched  the  stool ; 
She,  falling,  kissed  the  ground,  poor  fool  I 
She  biashed  so  red,  with  sidelong  glance 
At  hobnail  Dick,  who  grieved  the  chance. 
But  now  for  Blind-man's  Buff  thev  call ; 
Of  each  incumbtance  clear  the  halL 

Jenny  her  silken  kerchief  folds. 
And  blear-eyed  Will  the  black  lot  holds. 
Now  laughing  stops,  with  '  Silence,  hush  ! ' 
And  Peggy  Pout  gives  Sam  a  push. 
The  Blind-man's  arms,  extended  wide, 
Sam  slips  between  : — '  Oh  woe  betide 
Thee,  clumsy  Will !  '—But  tittering  Kate 
Is  penned  up  in  the  comer  strait  I 
And  now  Will's  eyes  beheld  the  play ; 
He  thought  his  face  was  t'other  way. 
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*  Now,  Kitty,  now  1  what  ehanco  hast  thou  ? 

Roger  80  near  thee  tripg,  I  tow  ! ' 

She  catches  him — then  Koger  ties 

His  own  head  up—but  not  his  eyes ; 

For  through  the  slender  doth  he  sees, 

And  runs  at  Sam,  who  slips  with  ease 

His  clumsy  hold ;  and  dodging  round, 

Sukey  is  tumbled  on  the  ground. — 

'  See  what  it  is  to  play  unfair ! 

Where  cheatii^  is,  there's  mischief  there.' 

But  Roger  still  pursues  the  chase, — 

'  He  sees !  he  sees  1 '  cries  softly  Grace ; 

'O  Roger,  thou,  unskilled  in  art. 

Must,  surer  bound,  go  through  thy  part ! ' 

Now  Kitty,  pert,  repeats  the  rhymes. 

And  Roger  turns  him  round  three  times. 

Then  pauses  ere  he  starts.    But  Dick 

Was  mischief-bent  upon  a  trick  : 

Down  on  his  hands  and  knees  he  lay 

Directly  in  the  Blind-man's  way. 

Then  cries  out  *  Hem  ! ' — Hodge  heard,  and  ran 

With  hood-winked  chance — sure  of  his  man ; 

But  down  he  came. — Alas,  how  frail 

Our  best  of  hopes,  how  soon  they  fail ! 

With  crimson  drops  he  stains  the  ground ; 

Confusion  startles  all  around. 

Poor  piteous  Dick  supnorts  his  head, 

And  min  would  cure  tne  hurt  he  made. 

But  Kitty  hasted  with  a  key. 

And  down  his  back  they  straight  conyey 

The  cold  relief:  the  blood  is  stayed. 

And  Hodge  again  holds  up  his  head. 

Such  are  the  fortunes  oi  the  game ; 
And  those  who  play  should  stop  the  same 
By  wholesome  laws,  such  as — All  those 
Who  on  the  blinded  man  impose 
Stand  in  his  stead ;  as,  lonf^  agone. 
When  men  were  first  a  nation  grown. 
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LawlesB  they  lired^  till  wantonness 
And  liberty  began  to  increase. 
And  one  man  lay  in  another's  way ; 
Then  laws  were  made  to  keep  fiur  play. 


KING  EDWARD  THE  THIRD 

Persons 
Kno  Edwabd.  Sn  Thomas  DAowoara. 

Ths  "Black  Pboicb.  Sn  Waltbb  MAmnr. 

QUKBH  PXILIFPA.  LoRD  AUDLBT. 

DvKK  or  Clabsvok.  Lord  Pbbot. 

Sia  John  Obaxxxm.  Bishop. 

William,  J)a0W>rih*i  man, 
PsTBB  Blumt,  a  common  toldUr, 

Scene  I,— The  CoaH  of  France. 

Kino  Edward  and  Noblee  hrfare  it.     The  Armjf. 

KINO 

O  Thou  to  whose  fury  the  nations  are 

But  as  the  dust !  maintain  Thy  serranf  s  right 

Without  Thine  aid,  the  twisted  mail,  and  spear. 

And  forg^  helm,  and  shield  of  beaten  brass. 

Are  idle  trophies  of  the  Tanquisher. 

When  eonfusion  rages,  when  the  field 's  in  flame. 

When  cries  of  blood  tear  horror  out  of  heaven. 

And  yelling  Death  runs  up  and  down  the  ranks. 

Let  Liberty,  the  chartered  right  of  Englishmen, 

Won  by  our  fathers  in  many  a  glorious  field, 

Innerve  my  soldiers ;  let  liber^ 

Blase  in  each  countenance,  and  fire  the  battle.  - 

The  enemy  fight  in  chains,  invisible,  heavy ; 

Their  minds  are  fettered ;  how  can  they  l>e  free  ? 

While,  like  the  mounting  flame, 

We  spring  to  battle  o'er  the  floods  of  death ! 

And  these  fair  youths, — the  flower  of  England, 

Venturing  their  lives  in  my  most  righteous  causes- 
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Oh  sheathe  their  hearts  with  triple  steely  that  they 
May  emulate  their  fathers'  virtues  !    Thou^ 
My  son,  he  strong ;  thou  lightest  for  a  crown 
That  death  can  never  ravish  from  thy  brow, 
A  crown  of  glory — From  thy  very  dust 
Shall  beam  a  radiance,  to  fire  the  breasts 
Of  youth  unborn  !    Our  names  are  written  equal 
In  Fame's  wide-trophied  hall ;  'tis  ours  to  gild 
The  letters^  and  to  make  them  shine  with  gold 
That  never  tarnishes  :  whether  Third  Edward, 
The  Prince  of  Wales,  Montacute,  Mortimer, 
Or  ev'n  the  least  by  birth  gain  brightest  fame. 
Is  in  His  hand  to  whom  all  men  are  equal. 
The  world  of  men  are  like  the  numerous  stars 
That  beam  and  twinkle  in  the  depth  of  night. 
Each  clad  in  glory  according  to  his  sphere ; 
But  we,  that  wander  from  our  native  seats 
And  beam  forth  lustre  on  a  darkling  world. 
Grow  large  as  we  advance ;  and  some  perhaps 
The  most  obscure  at  home,  that  scaroe  were  seen 
To  twinkle  in  their  sphere,  may  so  advance 
lliat  the  astonished  world,  with  upturned  eyes. 
Regardless  of  the  moon,  and  those  once  bright, 
Stand  only  for  to  gaze  upon  their  splendour. 

[He  here  knights  the  Prince  and  other  young  Nobles, 
Now  let  us  take  a  just  revenge  for  those 
Brave  Lords  who  fell  beneath  the  bloody  aze 
At  Paris.     Noble  Harcourt,  thanks,  for  'twas 
By  your  advice  we  landed  here  in  Brittany, 
A  country  not  yet  sown  with  destruction. 
And  where  the  fiery  whirlwind  of  swift  war 
Has  not  yet  swept  its  desolating  wing. — 
Into  three  parties  we  divide  by  day, 
And  separate  march,  but  join  again  at  night : 
Each  knows  his  rank,  and  Heaven  marshal  all. 

[Exeunt. 
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SoENB  II. — English  Court. 

L10NHL9  DuKR  OP  Clarence^  Queen  FHnjppA^ 
Lards,  Bishop ,  etc, 

CLABENOB 

My  Lords^  I  have  by  the  advice  of  her 
Wnom  I  am  doubJy  bound  to  obey^  my  parent 
And  my  sovereign^  called  you  together. 
My  task  is  great^  my  burden  heavier  than 
My  unhedged  years ; 

Yet  with  your  kind  assistance.  Lords,  I  hope 
England  shall  dwell  in  peace:  that,  while  my  father 
Toils  in  his  wars,  and  turns  his  eyes  on  this 
His  native  shore,  and  sees  commerce  fly  round 
With  his  white  wings,  and  sees  his  golden  London 
And  her  silver  Thames,  thronged  with  shining  spires 
And  corded  ships,  her  merchants  buzzing  round 
Like  summer  bees,  and  all  the  golden  cities 
O'erflowing  with  their  honey  in  his  land^ 
Glory  may  not  be  dimmed  with  clouds  of  care. 
Say,  Lords,  should  not  our  thoughts  be  first  to  com- 
merce.^ 
You^  my  Lord  Bbhop,  commend  agriculture  f 


Sweet  Prince,  I  know  the  arts  of  peace  are  great 

And  no  less  glorious  than  those  of  war. 

Perhaps  more,  in  the  philosophic  mind. 

When  I  sit  at  my  home,  a  private  man. 

My  thoughts  are  on  my  gardens  and  my  fields. 

How  to  employ  the  hand  that  lacketh  bread. 

If  Industry  is  in  my  diocese. 

Religion  will  fiourish  ;  each  man's  heart 

Is  cultivated  and  will  bring  forth  fruit : 

This  is  my  private  duty  and  my  pleasure. 

But,  as  I  sit  in  council  with  my  prince. 

My  thoughts  take  in  the  general  good  of  the  whole. 

And  En^and  is  the  land  favoured  by  Commerce ; 

For  Commerce,  though  the  child  of  Agriculture^ 
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Fosters  his  parent,  who  else  must  sweat  and  toil. 
And  gain  but  scanty  fare.    Then,  my  dear  Lord, 
Be  England's  trade  our  care ;  and  we,  as  tradesmen 
Looking  to  the  gain  of  this  our  native  land. 

CLARBNOB 

0  my  good  Lord,  true  wisdom  drops  like  honey 
From  off  your  tongue,  as  from  a  worshipped  oak  ! 
Forgive,  my  Lords,  my  talkative  youth,  tnat  speiUcs 
Not  merely  from  my  narrow  observation. 

But  what  I  have  concluded  from  your  lessons. 
Now,  by  the  Queen's  advice,  I  ask  your  leave 
To  dine  to-morrow  with  the  Mayor  of  London. 
If  I  get  leave,  I  have  another  boon 
To  ask, — ^the  favour  of  your  company. 

1  fear  Lord  Percy  will  not  give  me  leave. 

PBRCY 

Dear  Sir,  a  prince  should  always  keep  his  state. 

And  grant  his  favours  with  a  sparing  hand. 

Or  they  are  never  rightly  valued. 

These  are  my  thoughts :  yet  it  were  best  to  go : 

But  keep  a  proper  dignity,  for  now 

You  represent  the  sacred  person  of 

Your  nther ;  'tis  with  princes  as  with  the  sun ; 

If  not  sometimes  o'erclouded,  we  grow  weary 

Of  his  officious  glory. 

OLARBNOB 

Then  you  will  give  me  leave  to  shine  sometimes. 
My  Lord? 

LORD  (oiide) 

Thou  hast  a  gallant  spirit,  which  I  fear 
Will  be  imposed  on  by  the  closer  sort. 

CLARENOB 

Well,  I  '11  endeavour  to  take 

Lord  Percy's  advice ;  I  have  been  used  so  much 

To  dignity  that  I  'm  sick  on 't 
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QUB8N  PHnjPPA 

Fie,  fie.  Lord  Clarence !  you  proceed  not  to  boaineM, 

Bat  speak  of  your  own  pleasures. 

I  hope  their  lordships  will  excuse  your  giddiness, 

CLARENCB 

My  Lords,  the  French  have  fitted  out  many 
Small  ships  of  war  that,  like  to  ravening  wolves. 
Infest  our  English  seas,  devouring  all 
Our  burdened  vessels,  spoiling  our  naval  flocks. 
The  merchants  do  complain,  and  beg  our  aid. 

FBROT 

The  merchants  are  rich  enough ; 
Can  they  not  help  themselves  ? 

BISHOP 

They  can,  and  may ;  but  how  to  gain  their  will 
Requires  both  our  countenance  and  help. 

PEROT 

When  that  they  find  thev  must,  my  Lord,  they  will : 
Let  them  but  suffer  awhile,  and  you  shall  see 
They  will  bestir  themselves. 

BISHOP 

Lord  Percj^  cannot  mean  that  we  should  suffer 
DisgTMe  like  this.    If  so,  we  are  not  sovereigns 
Of  the  sea,— our  right,  a  right  that  Heaven  gave 
To  England,  when  first  at  i&e  birth  of  Nature 
She  in  the  deep  was  seated ;  Ocean  ceased 
His  mighty  roar,  and,  £iwning,  played  around 
Her  snowy  feet,  and  owned  his  awful  Queen. 
Lord  Percy,  if  the  heart  is  sick,  the  h^d 
Must  be  aggrieved ;  if  but  one  member  suffer. 
The  heart  doth  ^iL      You   say,  my  Lord,  the 

merchants 
Can,  if  they  will,  defend  themselves  agidnst 
These  rovers :  yet  this  is  a  noble  scheme. 
Worthy  the  brave  Lord  Percy,  and  as  worthy 
His  generous  aid  to  put  it  into  practice. 
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Lord  Bishop^  what  was  rash  in  me  is  wise 
In  you ;  I  dare  not  own  the  plan.     Tis  not 
Mine.     Yet  will  I^  if  you  please^ 

?!uickly  to  the  Lord  Mayor^  and  work  him  onward 
6  this  most  glorious  voyage ;  on  which  cast 
I  'II  set  m V  whole  estate^ 
But  we  will  bring  these  Gallic  rovers  under. 

QUEEN  PHILIPPA 

Thanks,  brave  Lord  Percy  ;  you  have  now  the  thanks 
Of  England's  Queen^  and  will,  ere  long,  of  England. 

[Bjpevnt, 

Scene  IIL — At  Cresty, 
Sir  Thomas  Daoworth  and  Lord  Auoley  meeting, 

auolet 

Good-morrow,  brave  Sir  Thomas ;  the  bright  morn 
Smiles  on  our  army,  and  the  gallant  sun 
Springs  from  the  hills  like  a  young  hero  leaping 
Into  the  battle,  shaking  his  golden  locks 
Exultingly  :  this  is  a  promising  day. 

DAOWORTH 

Why  that,  my  good  Lord  Audley,  I  don't  know. 
Give  me  your  hand,  and  now  I  '11  tell  you  what 
I  think  you  do  not  know.    Edward 's  afraid 
Of  Philip. 

AUDLBF 

Ha,  ha !  Sir  Thomas  !  you  but  joke ; 
Did  you  e'er  see  him  fear?    At  Blanchetaque, 
When  almost  singly  he  drove  down  six  thousand 
French  from  the  ford,  did  he  fear  then  ? 

DAOWORTH 

Yes,  fear. 

That  made  him  fight  so. 
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By  the  same  reason  I  might  say  'tis  fear 
That  makes  you  fight 

DAOWORTH 

Mayhap  you  may.     Look  upon  Edward's  face^ 
No  one  can  say  he  fears ;  but^  when  he  turns 
His  hack,  then  I  will  say  it  to  his  face ; 
He  is  afraid :  he  makes  us  all  afraid. 
I  cannot  bear  the  enemy  at  my  back. 
Now  here  we  are  at  Creasy ;  where  to-morrow  ? 
To-morrow  we  shall  know.     I  say^  Lord  Audley^ 
That  Edward  runs  away  from  FhiUp. 

AUDLEY 

Perhaps  you  think  the  Prince  too  is  afraid  ? 

DAOWORTH 

No ;  God  forbid  !    I  am  sure  he  is  not. 

He  is  a  young  lion.    Oh^  I  have  seen  him  fight 

And  giye  command^  and  lightning  then  has  flashed 

From  his  eyes  across  the  field :  I  have  seen  him 

Shake  hands  with  Deaths  and  strike  a  bargain  for 

The  enemy ;  he  has  danced  in  the  field 

Of  battle^  like  the  youth  at  morris-play. 

I  'm  sure  he 's  not  afraid^  nor  Warwick^  nor  none^ 

None  of  us  but  me^  and  1  am  very  much  afraid. 

AITDLET 

Are  you  afraid^  too^  Sir  Thomas  ?    I  believe  that 
As  much  as  I  believe  the  King 's  afraid : 
But  what  are  you  afraid  of  .^ 

DAGWORTH 

Of  having  my  back  laid  open  ;  we  must  turn 
Our  backs  to  the  fire,  till  we  shall  bum  our  skirts. 


And  this.  Sir  Thomas,  you  call  fear?    Your  fear 
is  of  a  different  kind^  then,  fk'om  the  King's ; 
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He  feara  to  turn  his  face,  and  you  your  back. 

I  do  not  thinks  Sir  Thomas,  you  know  what  fear  is. 


Enter  Sib  John  Chandos 

CHANDOS 

Good  morrow.  Generals ;  I  give  you  joy : 
Welcome  to  the  fields  of  Cressy.     Here  we  stop 
And  wait  for  Philip. 

nAOWOBTH 

I  hope  so. 

AUDLBY 

There,  there.  Sir  Thomas ;  do  you  call  that  fear? 

DAOWOBTH 

I  don't  know ;  perhaps  he  takes  it  by  fits. 
Why,  noble  Chandos,  and  you,  look  you  here^ 
One  rotten  sheep  spoils  alwa3rs  the  whole  flock ; 
And  if  the  bell-wetner  is  tainted,  I  wish 
The  Prince  may  not  catch  the  distemper  too. 

CHANDOS 

Distemper,  ha !  Sir  Thomas  !    What  distemper  ? 
I  have  not  heard. 

DAOWOBTH 

Why,  Chandos,  you  are  a  wise  man, 

I  know  you  understand  me ;  a  distemper 

The  King  caught  here  in  France  of  running  away. 

AUDLKT 

Sir  Thomas,  you  say  you  have  caught  it  too. 

DAOWOBTH 

And  so  will  the  whole  army ;  'tis  very  catching. 
For,  when  the  coward  runs,  the  brave  man  tofiers. 
Perhaps  the  air  of  the  country  is  the  cause. 
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I  feel  H  coming  upon  me>  so  I  Btrive  against  it ; 
Yon  yet  are  whole ;  but  after  a  few  more 
Retreats^  we  all  shall  know  how  to  retreat 
Better  than  fight— To  be  plain^  I  think  retreating 
Too  often  takes  sway  a  soldier's  courage. 

CHANDOS 

Here  conies  the  King  himself:  tell  him  your  thoughts 
Plainly,  Sir  Thomas. 

DAOWOBTH 

I've  told  him  this  before,  but  his  disorder 
Has  made  him  deaf. 


Enter  Kino  Edward  and  Black  Prince 

KING 

Good  morrow.  Generals ;  when  English  courage  £uls, 

Down  goes  our  right  to  France ; 

But  we  are  conquerors  everywhere,  and  nothing 

Can  stand  before  our  soldiers ;  each  is  worthy 

Of  a  triumph.    Such  an  army — ^heroes  all — 

Ne'er  shouted  to  the  heavens,  nor  shook  the  field. 

Edward,  my  son,  thou  art 

Most  happy,  having  such  command :  the  man 

Were  more  than  bm  who  were  not  fired  to  deeds 

Above  heroic,  having  such  examples. 


Sire,  with  respect  and  deference  I  look 
Upon  such  noble  souls,  and  wish  m3r8elf 
Worthy  the  high  command  that  Heaven  and  you 
Have  given  me.    When  I  've  seen  the  field  a-glow. 
And  in  each  countenance  the  soul  of  war 
Curbed  by  the  manliest  reason,  I  've  been  winged 
With  certain  victory ;  and  'tis  my  boast. 
And  shall  be  stiU  my  glory,  I  was  inspired 
By  these  brave  troops. 
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All  Generals. 


DAOWORTH 

Your  Grace  had  better  make  them 


Sir  Thomas  Dag^wortb^  you  must  have  your  joke 
And  shall^  while  you  can  fight  as  you  did  at 
The  Ford. 

DAOWORTH 

I  have  a  small  petition  to  your  Majesty. 

KING 

What  can  Sir  Thomas  Dagworth  ask 
That  Edward  can  refuse  ? 

DAOWORTH 

I  hope  your  Majesty  cannot  refuse  so  great 

A  trifle ;  I  've  gilt  your  cause  with  my  best  bloody 

And  would  again^  were  I  not  now  forbid 

By  him  whom  I  am  bound  to  obey :  my  hands 

Are  tied  up^  all  my  courage  shrunk  and  withered^ 

My  sinews  slackened^  and  my  voice  scarce  heard ; 

Therefore  I  beg  I  may  return  to  England. 


I  know  not  what  you  could  have  asked^  Sir  Thomas^ 
That  I  would  not  have  sooner  parted  with 
Than  such  a  soldier  as  you.  and  such  a  friend : 
Nay^  I  will  know  the  most  remote  particulars 
Of  this  your  strange  petition ;  that^  if  I  can^ 
I  still  may  keep  you  here. 

DAGWORTH 

Here  on  the  fields  of  Cressy  we  are  settled 
mi  Philip  springs  the  timorous  covey  again. 
The  wolf  is  hunted  down  by  causeless  fear ; 
The  lion  flees,  and  fear  usurps  his  heart, 
Startled,  astonished  at  the  clamorous  cock  ; 
The  eagle,  that  doth  gaze  upon  the  san. 
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Fears  the  small  fire  that  plays  about  the  fen. 

Ify  at  this  moment  of  their  idle  fear. 

The  dog  doth  seize  the  wolf^  the  forester  the  lion. 

The  negro  in  the  crevice  of  the  rock 

Doth  seize  the  soaring  eagle ;  undone  by  flighty 

They  tame  submit :  such  the  effect  flight  has 

On  noble  souls.     Now  hear  its  opposite  : 

The  timorous  8tag*8tarts  from  the  thicket  wild. 

The  fearful  crane  springs  from  the  splashy  fen. 

The  shining  snake  glides  o'er  the  bending  grass, 

The  stag  turns  head,  and  bays  the  crying  hounds ; 

The  crane  overtaken  fighteth  with  the  hawk  ; 

The  snake  doth  turn,  and  bite  the  padding  foot. 

And  if  your  Majesty 's  afraid  of  Philip, 

You  are  more  like  a  lion  than  a  crane : 

Therefore  I  beg  I  may  return  to  England. 

KINO 

Sir  Thomas,  now  I  understand  your  mirth. 
Which  often  plays  with  wisdom  for  its  pastime, 
And  brings  good  counsel  from  th^  breast  of  laughter. 
I  hope  you  'U  stay  and  see  us  fight  this  battle. 
And  reap  rich  harvest  in  the  fields  of  Cressy ; 
Then  go  to  England,  tell  them  how  we  fight. 
And  set  ail  hearts  on  fire  to  be  with  us. 
Philip  is  plumed,  and  thinks  we  dee  from  him. 
Else  ae  would  never  dare  to  attack  us.    Now, 
Now  the  quarry 's  set !  and  Death  doth  sport 
In  the  bright  sunshine  of  this  fatal  day. 

DAOWORTB 

Now  my  heart  dances,  and  I  am  as  light 
As  the  young  bridegroom  going  to  be  married. 
Now  must  I  to  my  soldiers,  get  them  ready. 
Furbish  our  armours  bright,  new>plume  our  helms ; 
AimI  we  will  sing  like  the  young  housewives  busied 
In  the  dairy.    Now  my  feet  are  wing'd,  but  not 
Fer  flighty  an 't  please  your  grace. 
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If  all  my  soldiers  are  as  pleased  as  jovt. 
Twill  be  a  gallant  thing  to  fight  or  die ; 
Then  I  can  never  be  afraid  of  Philip. 

DAOWORTH 

A  raw-boned  fellow  t'other  day  passed  by  me ; 
I  told  him  to  put  off  his  hungry  looks — 
He  said^ '  I  hunger  for  another  battle.' 
I  saw  a  little  Welshman^  fiery-faced  ; 
I  told  him  he  looked  like  a  candle  half 
Burned  out ;  he  answered^  he  was  ^pig  enough 
To  light  another  pottle.'    Last  night,  beneatin 
The  moon  I  walked  abroad,  when  all  had  pitched 
Their  tents,  and  all  were  still ; 
I  heard  a  blooming  youth  singing  a  song 
He  had  composed,  and  at  each  pause  he  wiped 
His  dropping  eyes.    The  dittv  was, '  If  he 
Returned  victorious,  he  should  wed  a  maiden 
Fairer  than  snow,  and  rich  as  midsummer.' 
Another  wept,  and  wished  health  to  his  father. 
I  chid  them  both,  but  gave  them  noble  hopes. 
These  are  the  minds  that  glory  in  the  batUe, 
And  leap  and  dance  to  hear  the  trumfet  sound. 


Sir  Thomas  Dagworth,  be  thou  near  our  person  ; 
Thy  heart  is  richer  than  the  vales  of  France : 
I  inll  not  part  with  such  a  man  as  thou. 
If  Philip  came  armed  in  the  ribs  of  death. 
And  shook  his  mortal  dart  against  my  head, 
Thou'dst  laugh  his  fury  into  nerveless  shame  ! 
Go  now,  for  thou  art  suited  to  the  work. 
Throughout  the  camp ;  iiifiame  the  timorous. 
Blow  up  the  sluggish  into  ardour,  and 
Confirm  the  strong  with  strength,  the  weak  inspire. 
And  wing  their  brows  with  hope  and  expectation : 
Then  to  our  tent  return,  and  meet  to  coundL 

[SM  Daoworth. 
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CHAND08 

lliat  man's  a  hero  in  his  closet,  and  more 
'  A  hero  to  the  servants  of  his  house 
Than  to  the  gaping  world ;  he  carries  windows 
In  that  enlarged,  breast  of  his^  t^  all 
May  see  what's  done  within. 

PBINCB 

He  is  a  Minine  Englishman^  my  Chandos^ 
And  hm  the  spirit  of  Liberty  within  him. 
Forgire  my  prejudice.  Sir  John ;  I  think 
My  Englishmen  the  bravest  people  on 
The  face  of  the  earth. 

OHAHINMI 

Courage,  my  Lord,  proceeds  from  self-dependence. 
Teach  every  man  to  think  he's  a  free  agent. 
Give  but  a  slave  his  liberty,  he'll  shake 
Off  sloth,  and  build  himself  a  hut,  and  hedge 
A  spot  of  ground ;  this  he  11  defend ;  'tis  his 
By  riffht  of  Nature.     Thus  being  set  in  action. 
He  will  move  on  to  plan  conveniences. 
Till  glory  fires  him  to  enlarge  his  castle ; 
Mltile  the  poor  slave  drudges  all  day,  in  hope 
To  rest  at  night. 


0  Liberty,  how  |^lorious  art  thou  I 

1  see  thee  hovennf  o'er  my  army,  with 

Thy  wide-stretched  plumes;  I  see  thee  lead  them  on ; 

I  see  thee  blow  thy  golden  trumpet  while 

Thy  sons  shout  the  strong  shout  of  victory  ! 

O  noble  Chandos,  think  thyself  a  gardener, 

My  son  a  vine,  which  I  commit  unto 

Thy  care.    Prune  all  extravagant  shoots,  and  guide 

The  ambitious  tendrils  in  the  path  of  wisdom  ; 

Water  him  with  thy  clear  advice,  and  Heaven 

Rain  freshening  dew  upon  his  branches  !    And. 

O  Edward,  my  dear  son  !  think  lowly  of 

VOL.  h  g 
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Thyself^  m  we  mmf  all  eaek  prefer  ellMr— 
Tis  the  bert  peliej,  ana  'tk  oer  dvtj. 

[&Rl  Knre  EmrAen. 


And  mej  our  detj^  ClumdeB,  be  enr  pleerare. — 
Now  we  are  alooe.  Sir  Jolm,  I  will  enberden 
And  breathe  ny  hopes  into  the  bnminf  air. 
Where  thousand  I>eaths  are  posting  up  and  down. 
Commissioned  to  this  filial  leld  of  Crsssf. 
Methinks  I  see  them  arm  mj  gallant  soldiers. 
And  gird  the  sword  upon  eaeh  thich,  and  €t 
Each  shining  helm,  and  string  ean  stabboni  bow; 
And  danee  to  the  neighing  of  our  steeds. 
Methinks  the  sheet  begins,  the  battle  boms : 
Methinks  I  see  them  perch  eo  English  crests. 
And  roar  the  wild  flame  of  fierce  war  epon 
The  thronged  enemy !    In  troth,  I  am  too  fell ; 
It  is  my  sin  to  lore  the  noise  of  war. 
Chandos,  thou  seest  my  weakness ;  for  strong  Natnre 
Will  bend  or  break  us :  my  blood,  like  a  springtide, 
Does  rise  so  high  to  overflow  all  bounds 
Of  moderation ;  while  Reason,  in  her 
Frail  burk,  can  see  no  shore  or  bound  for  rast 
Ambition.    Come,  take  the  helm,  my  Chandos, 
That  my  full-blown  sails  OTcrset  me  not 
In  the  wild  tempest    Condemn  my  venturous  youth 
That  plays  with  danger,  as  the  innocent  child. 
Unthinking,  plays  upon  the  ▼ip^i^'s  den : 
I  am  a  cowara  in  my  reason,  Cnandos. 

CHANDOS 

Yon  are  a  man,  my  prince,  and  a  brave  man. 
If  I  can  judge  of  actions ;  but  your  heat 
Is  the  effect  of  youth,  and  want  of  use : 
Use  makes  the  armed  field  and  noisy  war 
Pais  over  as  a  cloud  does,  unregarded. 
Or  but  expected  as  a  thing  of  course. 
Age  is  contemplative ;  each  rolling  year 
Pringsforth  her  fruit  \o  thf  mipd's  ^reasiir^-boese  ;^ 
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While  Tfteant  youth  doth  erare  and  leek  about 
Within  itself,  and  findeth  diacontent. 
Then,  tired  of  thought,  impatient  takes  the  wingv 
Seizes  the  fruits  of  time,  attacks  experience. 
Roams  round  vast  Nature's  forest,  where  no  bounds 
Are  set,  the  swiftest  may  have  room,  the  strongest 
Find  prey ;  till,  tired  at  length,  sated  and  tired 
With  the  changing  sameness,  old  variety. 
We  sit  us  down,  and  view  our  former  joys 
With  distaste  and  dislike. 

PKUiO* 

Then,  if  we  must  tug  for  experience. 
Let  us  not  fear  to  b^t  round  Nature's  wilds. 
And  rouse  the  strongest  prey  :  then  if  we  fall. 
We  fidl  with  glory.    I  know  well  the  wolf 
Is  dangerous  to  fight,  not  good  for  food. 
Nor  is  the  hide  a  comely  vestment ;  so 
We  have  our  battle  for  our  pains.    I  know 
That  youth  has  need  of  age  to  point  fit  prey. 
And  oft  the  stander-by  shall  steal  the  ft*uit 
Of  the  other's  labour.    This  is  philosophy ; 
These  are  tibe  tricks  of  the  world ;  but  the  pure  soul 
Shall  mount  on  native  wingr,  disdaining  little  sport. 
And  cut  a  path  into  the  heaven  of  glory. 
Leaving  a  track  of  light  for  men  to  wonder  at. 
I  'm  glad  mr  fiither  does  not  hear  me  talk  ;  ' 
You  can  find  IHendly  excuses  for  me,  Chandes. 
But  do  you  not  thinh.  Sir  John,  that,  if  it  please 
The  Almighty  to  stretch  out  my  span  of  life, 
I  shall  wiUi  pleasure  view  a  glorious  action 
Which  my  youth  mastered  ? 


Age,  my  Lord,  views  motives 
And  views  not  acts ;  when  neitiier  warbling  voice 
Nor  trilling  pipe  is  heard,  nor  pleasure  sits 
With  trembling  age,  the  voice  of  Conscience  then. 
Sweeter  than  music  in  a  summer's  eve, 
Miall  warble  round  the  snowy  head,  and  keep 
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Sw««i  lyniphoiiy  to  fathered  angeli^  sitting 

As  guardians  roand  your  chair ;  men  shall  &e  pulse 

Beat  flow,  and  taste  and  touchy  ^^^f  sound  and 

smelly 
That  sing  and  dance  round  Reason's  ilne-wronght 

throne. 
Shall  flee  away,  and  leave  him  all  forlorn ; 
Yet  not  forlorn  if  Conscience  is  his  friend. 

[Bseunt. 


SCENE  IV.— /h  Sir  Thomas  Daoworth's  Tent, 
Djkawoutm,  &nd  Wvuuam.  hU  num. 

DAOWOBTH 

Bring  hither  my  armour,  William. 
Amhition  is  the  growth  of  every  clime. 

WILUAM 

Does  it  grow  in  England,  sir? 

DAOWORTH 

Ay,  it  grows  most  in  lands  most  cultivated. 


Then  it  grows  most  in  France ;  the  vines  here 
Are  finer  than  any  we  have  in  England. 

DAGWOBTH 

Ky,  but  the  oaks  are  not 

WILLIAM 

What  is  the  tree  you  mentioned  ?    I  don*t  think 
I  ever  saw  it 

DAOWOimi 

Ambition. 

WILUAM 

Is  it  a  little  creeping  root  that  grows  in  ditohe»? 
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I>AOWOBTH 

Thou  doft  not  undentand  me,  William. 
It  ifl  a  root  that  grows  in  eveiy  breast ; 
Ambition  is  the  desire  or  passion  that  one  man 
Has  to  get  before  another,  in  any  pursuit  after  glory ; 
Bot  I  don't  think  you  have  any  of  it. 

WILLIAM 

Yes,  I  have;  I  have  a  great  ambition  to  know 
•verytiiiiigj  sir. 

DA6W0KTB 

Baty  when  our  first  ideas  are  wrong,  what  follows 
must  all  be  wrong,  of  course ;  'tis  best  to  know  a 
little,  and  to  know  that  Uttle  aright 


Then,  air,  I  should  be  glad  to  know  if  it  was  not 
ambition  that  brought  over  our  king  to  France  to 
ight  for  Ills  ri^t. 


DAOWOKTH 


Though  the  knowledge  of  that  will  not  profit  thee 
much,  yet  I  will  teU  you  that  it  w(u  ambition. 


TheUj  if  ambition  is  a  sin,  we  are  all  guilty  iu 
coming  with  him,  and  in  fighting  for  him. 

nAOWOflTH 

Now^  William,  thou  doet  thmst  the  question  home; 
but  I  most  tell  you  that,  guilt  being  an  act  of  the 
mind,  none  are  guilty  but  those  whose  minds  are 
prompted  by  that  same  ambition. 

WILUAM 

Now^  I  always  thought  that  a  man  might  be  guilty 
of  doing  wrong  without  Imowing  it  was  wrong. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


BLAKE'S  POEMS 


DAOWOBTH 


Thou  art  a  natural  philosophy,  and  knowest  truth 
by  instinct ;  while  reason  rons  aground,  as  we  have 
run  our  argument  Only  remember,  William,  all 
have  it  in  &eir  power  to  know  the  motives  of  their 
own  actions,  and  tis  a  sin  to  act  without  smne  reason* 

WILUAM 

And  whoever  acts  without  reason  may  do  a  great 
deal  of  harm  without  knowing  it. 

DAOWOBTH 

Thou  art  an  endless  moralist 

WILLIAM 

Now  there's  a  story  come  into  mv  head,  that  I  will 
tell  your  honour,  if  you'll  give  me  leave. 

DAOWOBTH 

No,  William,  save  it  till  another  time ;  this  is  no 
time  for  story-telling.  But  here  comes  one  who  is  as 
entertaining  as  a  good  story. 

Enter  Pbtbb  Blunt. 


Yonder 's  a  musician  going  to  play  before  the  King; 
H's  a  new  song  about  the  FVencn  and  English.  And 
the  Prince  has  made  the  minstrd  a  squire,  and  given 
him  I  don't  know  what,  and  can't  tell  whether  he 
don't  mention  us  all  one  by  one ;  and  he  is  to  write 
another  about  all  us  that  are  to  die,  that  we  may  be 
remembered  in  Old  England,  for  all  our  blood  and 
bones  are  in  France ;  and  a  great  deal  more  that  we 
shall  all  hear  by  and  by.  Md  I  came  to  trii  your 
honour,  because  you  love  to  hear  warnsongs. 

DAOWOBTH 

And  who  is  this  minstrel,  Peter,  dost  know  ? 
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Oh  my,  I  fonot  to  tell  that ;  be  htm  got  the  tame 
neine  m  Sir  Jonn  Chandot  that  the  Prince  it  alwayii 
with — ^the  wiae  man  that  knows  ui  all  as  well  as  your 
heooiir^  enljr  ain't  so  good-natored. 

DA<IWOTH 

I  thank  yoii>  Peter^  for  your  information,  but  not 
Ibr  yo«r  compliment^  which  is  not  true.  There 's  as 
mndi  diffsrence  between  him  and  me  as  between 
glittering  sand  and  fruitful  mould :  or  shining  gless 
and  a  wrought  diamond^  set  in  rich  gold,  and  fitted 
to  the  inger  of  an  Emperor ;  such  Is  that  worthy 
Chandoa. 


I  kaoir  your  honour  does  not  think  anything  of 
yevraelf,  but  ererybody  else  does. 


Go^  Peter^  get  you  gone ;  flattery  is  delicious^  even 
frem  the  lips  of  a  babbler.  [ExU  Pbtkr. 

WUJdAU 

I  Berer  flatter  your  honour. 

DAOWOBTH 

I  doo't  know  that 

WILLIAM 

Why  you  know,  sir,  when  we  were  in  England,  at 
the  tournament  at  Windsor,  and  the  Earl  of  Warwick 
was  tumbled  orer.  you  asked  me  if  he  did  not  look 
well  when  he  fell;  and  I  said  no,  he  looked  very 
foolish ;  and  you  were  very  angry  with  me  for  not 
flattering  you. 

DAOWORTH 

You  mean  that  I  was  angry  with  you  for  not  flatter- 
ing the  Earl  of  Warwick.  [Bseunt. 
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SoKNB  V.^SiB  Tfloaiiyi  Dagworth's  TmL 

Sm  Thomas  Daoworth.     To  Mm  enter*  Sib  Waltbb 
Manny. 


Sir  Thomas  Dagworth^  I  've  been  weeping  now 
Over  the  men  that  are  to  die  to-da|r. 

DAowoMra 
Why,  brave  Sir  Walter,  you  or  I  may  fell, 

sm  wAiitnt 

I  know  this  breathing  flesh  must  lie  and  rot. 
Covered  with  silence  and  forgetfulness. 
Death  wons  in  cities'  smoke,  and  in  still  night. 
When  men  sleep  in  their  beds,  waiket^  about 
How  many  in  walled  cities  lie  and  groan, 
Turning  themselves  about  upon  their  beds,' 
Talking  with  Death,  •aswertjog  his  hard  demands ! 
How  man^  walk  in  darkness,  terrors  round 
The  curtains  of  their  beds,  destruction  still 
Ready  without  the  door  I    How  many  sleep 
In  earth,  covered  over  with  stones  and  deathy  dust. 
Resting  in  quietness,  whpse  ipirits  walk 
Upon  uke  clouds  of  heaven,  to  die  no  more ! 
Yet  death  is  terrible,  thoiu^h  borne  on  angels'  wings. 
How  terrible  then  is  the  &ld  of  deaths,    i  • 

Where  he  doth  rend  the  vault  of  heaven,  and  shaice 
The  gates  of  hell! 

O  Dagworth,  France  is  sick !  the  very  sky, , 
Though  sunshine  light  it,  seems  to  me  as  pal^ 
As  the  pale  fainting  man  on  his  death-bed. 
Whose  face  is  shown  by  light  of  sickly  taper- 
It  makes  me  sad  and  sick  at  very  heart ; 
Thousands  must  fall  to-day. 

DAQWOBTa 

Thousands  of  souls  must  leave  this  prisosb-houae, ' 
To  be  exalted  to  those  heavenly  fieMs 
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Wktre  «0ngi  <d  trivanph,  mIms  of  vktorf  ^ 

Where  peaee  $nd  joj  and  love  mod  calm  eontent^ 

Sit  singinff  in  the  emrs  clouds,  and  strew 

Whwem  or  baaren't  growth  over  the  ban^aa^tabk. 

Bind  ardent  hope  upon  your  feet  like  shoee. 

Put  on  the  robe  of  preparation ! 

The  table  is  prepared  m  shininr  heaven. 

The  flowers  of  immortali^  are  blown ; 

Let  tllOia  ikat  flffht  flght  m  good  steadfastness, 

And  those  that  &11  shall  rise  in  victory. 

SIB  WALTER 

I  've  often  seen  the  burning  field  of  war. 

And  often  heard  the  dismal  dang  of  anas ;  > 

But  never,  till  tliis  fatal  day  of  Cressy, 

Has  my  scml  £dut«d  nith  tnese  views  of  death. 

I  seem  to  be  in  one  great  charnel-house. 

And  seem  to  scent  &•  rotten  eareaaas ; 

I  seem  to  hear  the  dismal  yells  of  Dsatk, 

While  tha  black  gore  drops  from  his  hetrid  jawa : 

Yet  I  not  fSaar  the  waooMtei  in  his  pride  ■ 

Bat  «h !  the  souls  that  aro  to  die  to-day ! 

DAOWOBTH 

Stop,  brave  Sir  Waltar ;  let  me  drop^a  tear; 

Then  let  the  clarion  of  war  begin ; 

I  '11  fight  and  weep,  'tk  in  my  countr/s  cause ; 

I  'U  weM»  and  slMot  for  glorious  libeity. 

Grim  War  shall  laugh  and  Shout,  bedecked  in  tears, ' 

And  biaod  shall  flow  Mke  streams  across  the  meadows; 

That  murmur  down  their  pebbly  channels,  and 

Spend  thetr  aweet  lives  to  do  their  country  service ; 

Then  England's  green  shall  shoot,  her  fields  shall  smile, 

Her  ships  shidl  sixig  across  the  foamiiiff  sea, 

Her  maiinera  ahaU  use  the  flute  and  vk»1, 

And  rattling  guns,  and  black  and  dreary  war> 

Shall  be  no  more. 

SIB  WALTBB 

Well,  let  the  trumpet  sound,  and  the  drum  beat ; 
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Let  war  fltiiB  tiM  Um  hwvwi  wiHi  UMij  1 
I  'II  4mw  mj  9ww^,  mm  mtmt  rimtln  H  wp 
TUl  &«lui4  U»v  tiM  truB  af  ▼ktory, 
OrlBtitoiUfciimpwitiiaiaiiafdMflL      [SmmL 


O  toM  •riViJMi  firalM,  d«tlM4  in  war, 
WlMta  vaieM  are  Um  thaniar  af  Um  fteU, 
EalliBff  4ark  aUii^  aV  Fkaaaa,  mttn^  t^  tan 
Im  rieUy  ^arioMM  lika  a  «M  adipM, 
Thraataning  aa  tW  rad  Wow  af  ataraw,  aa  ira 
^  :  «p  mtiaai  in  faar  wfatii  and  ftuy ! 


Taw  aaeaatora  CMM  fraa  tW  iraa  af  TrwT 
(Uka  Haoa  ra«aa4  Vf  liglitiil^  fraa  «Mir  iaoa 
Wlma  ajaa  4a  flaro  aniiwl  t&a  ataraiT  fraaX 
Healai  witk  war.  ilMwiUi  tW  Uoad  oTOiaak 


i  wlUi  tW  Uoad  oT  Oiaaks, 
Wi^  kabMlB  kawn,  aad  aUaMa  aafarad  wiHi  gara> 
la  Mviaa  Uack,  Wokao  wHk  wind  aad  iMa : 

fjuiiiny  ta  ina  anarr  aaaa  tka  roeka 

OTAlbian;  tkay  kiaaai  tka  raakj alMf« ; 

'  Ba  tiMa  aar  kmUmt  aad  aar  aaraiL*  tkay  aaUl ; 

'  Oar  €ki)diaQ*a  bmUmt,  and  tiMa  alMh  W  aar  frare, 

Tka  aaaalckra  af  aaciaat  Tfj,  fraai  wfceaca 

Ciliai  akall  riaa,  tkroaa^  anai,  aad  awlal  ] 


Oar  fiOkara awana  fraai  Um riiiaa.    (»MtTatoaa 
Ara  kaaid  fraai  aU  Um  kiUa,  Um  aaaraMaa  aaaa 
Of  Ooaaa  raa  fraai  raclca  and  earaa ;  wUd  awn. 
Naked  and  roartof  like  liaaa,  karliaf  ro^a. 
And  wiaMiaf  kac^  olaba,  like  aaka  antai^lad 
Tkick  aa  a  Ibraal,  randy  for  tka  axe. 

Oar  fatkari  aKira  in  ftrm  array  to  battle ; 
Tke  Mvage  BMiister.^  rask  like  roaring  ira  ; 
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Like  M  a  fbrett  roan  wHh  crackliitf  fttaneB, 
When  tlie  red  hghtsuog,  borne  by  nirioiu  ttorms^ 
Ugbto  on  some  woodr  shore ;  the  parched  heavens 
Rain  fire  into  llie  molten,  '•ff^  *^^ 

The  smokinr  trees  are  strewn  upon  the  shore, 
Spoiled  of  their  Terdiire.   Oh  how  oft  have  tibey 
Defied  the  storm  that  howUd  o'er  their  heads  I 
Our  Cithers,  sweating,  lean  on  speexs,  and  view 
The  mighty  dead:  n^t  bodies  streaming  Ueed, 
Dread  risages  frowninf  in  silettt  deitk 


Then  Bnitas  npeke,  inspired ;  our  1 

Attentive  on  tae  mekmcholy  shofe^ 

Hear  ye  the  voice  of  Bmtns — 'Hie  flowing  waver 

Of  time  come  roiling  o'er  my  breast,'  he  sMd  ; 

'  And  my  heart  labours  with  futurity. 

Our  sons  shall  rule  the  ea^»ireef  the  sea. 

'Their  mighty  wings  sliall  stretdi  from  east  to  west 

Their  nest  is  in  tiie  eea,  but  they  shall  foam 

like  eagles  for  the  prey ;  nor  raall  the  young 

Crave  to  be  heard ;  for  plenty  shall  bring  forth, 

Cities  shall  sinff,  and  vales  in  rich  arrav 

Shall  laugh,  whose  fruitful  laps  bend  down  with  f ul- 


'Our  sons  shell  rise  up  from  their  thrones  in  Joy, 
Each  buckling  on  his  armour ;  and  the  dawn 
Shall  be  prevented  by  their  swords  gleaming. 
Evening  rimll  hear  their  song  of  victory ; 
Their  towers  shall  be  built  upon  the  rocks, 
Their  daughters  sing,  surrounded  with  their  spears. 

'  Liberty  shall  stand  on  cfiffti  of  Albion, 
Casting  her  blue  eyes  over  the  green  sea  ; 
Or  towering  upon  the  roaring  waves. 
Stretching  ner  mighty  spear  o'($r  distant  lands ; 
While  with  her  eagle  wings  she  covereth 
Fair  Albion's  shore,  and  aU  herfrmllies.' 
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PROLOGUE 


Iktbnobd  por  a  DBAUATuy  PiMS  or  Rmo  Bdwaiii> 
TBB  Fourth 

Oh  for  •  Toica  like  timiiAof ,  asd  a  tongue 
To  drown  the  throat  of  wrt!    When  the  tentei 
Are  shaken,  and  the  teal  if  dilven  to  madness^ 
Whoeanataad?    When  the  soalt  of  the  opproMod 
FLrht  in  the  trodhled  afar Ihat  rages,  whoean  stand? 
Wnen  the  whirlwind  of  funr  comes  from  the  throne 
Of  God.  when  the  frowns  of  His  coonteaanoe 
Drive  the  nations  tecether,  who  eas  stand  f 
When  Ain  elapo  hie  broad  winffs  over  the  battle^ 
And  sails  r^ioicing  ki  the  iool  of  death ; 
When  souls  are  torn  to  ererlasting  firoi 
And  fiends  of  hell  rcyeiee  upon  the  slain. 
Oh  who  can  stand  ?    Oh  who  hath  caused  this  ? 
Oh  who  can  answer  at  the  throne  of  God  ? 
The  Kings  and  Nobles  df  the  land  hare  done  it ! 
Hear  it  not.  Heaven,  thy  ministen  have  done  it ! 


PROLOGUE  TO  KING  JOHN 

JusnoB  hath  heaved  a  sword  to  plynge  in  Albion's 

breast: 
For  Albion  s  sins  are  crimson-dyedf 
And  the  red  scourge  follows  her  desolate  sons. 
Then  Patriot  rose ;  full  oft  did  Patriot  rine. 
When  Tyranny  hath  stained  fair  Albion's  breast 
With  her  own  children's  gore. 
Round  his  majestic  feet  deep  thunders  roll : 
Each  heart  does  tremble,  and  each  knee  grows  slack. 
The  stars  of  heaven  tremble;  the  roaring  voice  of  wv. 
The  trumpet,  calls  to  battle.    Brother  in  brother's 

blood 
Must  bathe,  rivers  of  death.    O  land  most  hapless ! 
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O  bMateaiif  island,  how  f6nak«n ! 

Weep  frmn  thy  silver  ftmntaias,  weep  from  thy  gentle 

rivers ! 
The  angel  of  the  island  weeps ; 
Thy  widowed  vhrgins  weep  heneath  thy  shades. 
Thy  aged  Cithers  gird  themselves  for  war ; 
The  sucking  infant  lives,  to  die  in  battle ; 
The  weeping  mother  feeds  him  for  the  slaughter. 
The  husbandman  doth  leave  his  bending  harvest 
Blood  cries  afar !    The  land  doth  sow  itself ! 
The  glittering  youth  of  courts  must  gleam  in  arms  ; 
The  aged  senators  their  ancient  swoHs  assume ; 
The  tremhling  sinews  of  old  age  must  work 
The  work  of  death  against  their  progeny. 
For  Tyranny  hath  stretched  his  piu*ple  arm. 
And  ^  Blood !'  he  cries:  'The  chariots  and  the  horses, 
The  noise  of  shout,  and  dreadfiil  thunder  of 
The  hsfctle  heard  afar  r 
Beware  Oproud  I  thoa  shalt  be  humbled ; 
Thy  cruel  brow,  thine  iron  heart  is  smitten. 
Though  lingering  Fate  is  slow.    Oh  Tet  may  Albion 
Smile  again,  and  stretch  her  peaceful  arms, 
And  raise  her  golden  head  exultingly  ! 
Her  citizens  shall  throng  about  her  gates, 
Her  mariners  shall  sing  upon  the  sea. 
And  myriads  shall  to  her  temples  crowd  ! 
Her  sons  shall  Joy  as  in  the  mornings— 
Her  daughters  ring  as  td  the  rising  year  I 


A   WAR   SONG 
TO  WKoumimmK 

PimtAwm,  prepare  the  iron  hefan  of  war. 
Bring  forth  ut»  lots,  cast  in  the  spaeious  orb ; 
The  Angel  of  Fate  turns  them  with  mighty  hai^, 
And  casta  them  out  upon  the  darkened  earth  k 
Prepare,  prepsre  I 
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Pr6[Mure  your  heartt  Idt  DeAth'i  coM.  hand  I  prmre 
Your  90u\m  for  flight,  your  hodiot  for  the  Wth  1 
Prepare  your  arms  for  gloriout  yictory  ! 
Ptapare  your  eyee  to  meet  a  holy  God ! 

Prepare,  prepare ! 

Whose  £ital  scroll  is  that  ?    Methinks  'tis  mine ! 
Why  sinks  mv  heart,  why  fidtereth  my  tongue? 
Had  I  three  lives,  I  'd  die  in  such  a  cause. 
And  rise,  with  ghosts,  over  the  well-fought  field. 
Prepare,  prepare ! 

The  arrows  of  Almighty  God  are  drawn  ! 
Angels  of  Death  stand  in  the  louring  heavens ! 
Thousands  of  souls  must  seek  the  rmlms  of  light, 
And  walk  together  on  the  clouds  of  heaven  ! 
Prepare,  prepare ! 

Soldiers,  prepare !    Our  cause  is  Heaven's  eaase ; 
Soldiers,  prepare !    Be  worthy  of  <mr  eautee : 
Prepare  to  meet  oar  ihlhers  in  the  sky : 
Prepare,  O  troops  that  are  to  AJl  to-&y ! 

P^pare,  prepare ! 

Alfred  shall  smile,  and  make  his  heart  rejoice ; 
The  Norman  William,  and  the  learned  Clerk, 
And  Lion-Heart,  and  hlack-hrowed  Edward  with 
His  loyal  queen,  shall  rise,  apd  weh^me  us ! 
Prepare,  prepare ! 


THE  COUCH  OP  DEATH 

Tarn  veiled  evening  walks  solitary  down  the  western 
hills,  and  silence  reposed  in  the  valley.  The  birds  of 
dav  were  heard  in  their  nests,  rustling  in  breaks  and 
thickets,  and  the  owl  and  bat  flew  round  tiie  darken- 
ing trees.  All  Is  silent  when  Nature  takes  her  repose. 
In  former  times,  on  such  an  evening,  when  the  cold 
elay  breathed  witn  life,  and  our  ancestors  who  now 
Sleep  in  their  graves  walked  on  the  steadfisst  globe, 
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tlie  rMMint  of  »  Aunily  of  the  tribes  of  Earth,  a 
mother  and  a  sitter,  were  gathered  to  the  lick-bed 
of  a  jouth.  Sorrow  linked  them  toffether,  leaniag 
•B  one  another'*  neefcs  altematelj,  like  lilies;  drep- 

ef  tears  in  •ach  other's  bosom  they  stood  bj  the 
like  reeds  binding  over  a  lalce  when  the  evening 
drsps  trickle  down. 

His  roioe  was  low,  as  the  whis|ierinffs  of  the  woods 
when  the  wind  is  asleep,  and  the  visions  of  Heaven 
aafold  their  visitation. 

*  Parting  is  hard,  and  death  is  terrible.  I  seem  te 
walk  through  a  deep  valley,  in  from  the  light  ol 
iMSf,  alone  and  oomforUess.  The  damps  of  dei^  fldl 
thiek  upon  me.  Horrors  stare  me  in  tiie  &ee.  I 
bok  benind :  there  is  no  returning.  Death  follows 
sfter  Bie.  I  walk  in  regions  of  death  where  no  tree 
is,  without  m  lantern  to  direct  my  steps,  without  a 
staff  to  support  me.' 

Thus  be  laments  through  the  still  evening,  till  the 
eartaias  of  darkness  were  drawn. 

Like  the  sound  of  a  broken  pipe  the  aged  woman 
ndssd  her  voiee : — '  O  my  son !  my  son  !  I  know  but 
little  of  the  path  thou  goest !  But  lo !  tiieie  is  a 
<M  that  made  the  world.  Stretch  out  thy  hand  te 
Hhiu' 

The  youth  replied,  like  a  voice  heard  from  a 
sepulchre :—' My  hand  is  feeble;  how  should  I 
stretch  it  out?  Mv  ways  are  sinfdl;  hew  should  I 
raise  mine  eyes?  My  voiee  hath  used  deceit;  how 
sbeuld  I  call  on  Him  who  is  Truth?  My  breath  is 
Isathsome;  how  should  He  not  be  oiF«ided?  If  I 
by  my  fim  in  the  dust,  the  grave  opens  its  mouth 
for  me.  If  I  lift  up  my  head,  sin  covers  me  as  a. 
cloak.  O  my  dear  friends !  pray  ye  for  me.  Stretch 
fnth  your  hands  that  my  helper  may  come.  Through 
the  void  space  I  walk  between  the  sinful  world  and 
eternity.  Beneath  me  bums  eternal  fire.  O  for  a 
hand  ts  pluck  me  forth  !' 

As  the  voice  of  an  omen  heard  in  the  silent  vall^ 
wbeu  the  few  inhebitants  cling  trembling  together, ' 
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M  the  voice  of  the  Angel  of  Deeth^  when  the  thin 
heme  «f  the  moen  gire  e  hint  light,  tueh  wee  this 
jreung  man's  Toioe  to  hie  friende. 

Like  the  hubhling  weteri  of  the  brook  in  the  deed 
of  niglit  the  aged  women  raieed  her  erf  and  mlid : — 
*0  Teioe  tlmt  dwelleet  in  m?  breast,  ean  I  net  ery 
and  lift  my  eyes  to  Heaven  r  Thinking  of  this,  my 
spirit  is  turned  within  me  into  confusion.  O  my 
ehiidl  my  ehUd  I  is  thy  breath  infbeted?  So  is 
mine.  As  the  deer,  wounded,  by  tlie  brooks  of 
water,  so  the  arrows  of  sin  stick  in  my  ilesh,  -the 
poison  hath  entered  into  my  marrow.' 

Like  railing  wevea  upon  a  desert  riiore,  ai^s 
succeed  sighs.    They  covered  their  faces  and  wept 

The  youth  lay  silent,  his  mother's  arm  under  liie 
head.  He  was  like  a  deud  tossed  by  the  winds,  till 
the  sunrise,  end  the  drous  of  rain  gfisten,  the 
yellow  harvest  breathes,  ana  the  thanMil  eyeo  of 
viilagera.  are  turned  up  in  smilee ;  the  traveller  that 
hath  taken  shelter  under  an  oak,  eyes  the  distant 
cenntnr  with  joy.  Such  smiles  were  seen  upon  the 
fiMO  of  the  youtii.  A  visionary  hand  wiped  away  his 
tears,  and  a  ray  of  light  beamed  around  hie  httA, 
AH  was  still.  'The  moon  hung  not  out  her  lamp>  end 
the  stars  fidntlv  glimmered  in  the  summer  sky.  The 
breath  of  Bight  slept  among  the  leaves  of  the  forest 
'fhe  beeom  St  the  lofty  hill  drank  in  the  silent  dew, 
while  on  his  msyestic  brow  the  voice  of  ancek  is  heard, 
and  stringed  sounds  ride  on  the  wings  of  night 

The  sorrowful  pair  lift  up  their  headA  Hbvering 
angels  are  around  them,  voices  of  comfort  are  heerd 
over  the  coueh  of  death,  and  the  youth  breathes  oat 
his  soul  wi^  joy  into  eternity. 


CONTEMPLATION 

Who  is  thb  that  with  unerring  step  dares  to  tempt 
^e  wilds  where  only  Nature's  step  hath  trod?  lis 
Contemplation,    daughter   of   the    grey    Morning. 
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Majestical  she  tteppetli^  and  with  pure  quill  on  every 
flower,  wriieth  Wisdom's  name.  Now,  lowly  hend- 
iof,  whispers  in  mine  ear: — 'O  man!  how  great, 
how  little  thou  !  O  man  !  slave  of  each  moment, 
Lord  of  Eternity,  seest  thou  where  Mirth  rits  on  the 
painted  cheek  ?  Doth  it  not  seem  ashamed  of  sooh  a 
plsee  and  grow  immoderate  to  brave  it  out?  O  what 
an  humble  garb  true  joy  puts  on  1  Those  who  want 
Happiness  must  stoop  to  find  it.  It  is  a  flower  that 
fPDws  in  every  vale.  Vain,  foolish  miin  that  roams 
on  lof^  rocks,  where  'cause  his  garments  are  swollen 
with  wind  he  £sncies  he  is  grown  into  a  giant !  Lo, 
then,  fiomilit^.  Take  it,  and  wear  it  in  thine  heart 
Lord  of  thyself,  then  thou  art  lord  of  alL  Clamour 
brawls  along  the  streets  and  destruction  hovers  in  the 
dt/s  smoke,  but  on  these  plains  and  in  these  silent 
woods  true  Jm  descend.  Here  build  th  v  nest ;  here 
ix  thy  stair.  Delights  blossom  around.  Numbed* 
less  beauties  blow.  The  green  frass  springs  in  joy, 
and  the  nimble  air  kisses  the  leaves.  The  brook 
stretches  its  arms  along  the  silent  meadow ;  its  silver 
inhabitants  sport  and  play.  The  youthful  sun  joys 
like  a  banter  roused  to  the  chase.  He  rushes  up  the 
sky  and  lays  hold  of  the  immortal  coursers  tn  the 
dav:  the  sky  glitters  with  the  jingling  tranpin^* 
Like  a  triumph,  season  follows  season,  while  tne  airy 
mosie  fills  the  world  with  joyful  sounds. ' 

I  answered,  '  Heavenly  goddess !  I  am  wrapped 
in  mortality.  Mv  flesh  is  a  prison ;  my  bones  tike 
bars  of  death.  Miseiy  builds  over  our  cottage  roofs> 
and  Discontent  runs  like  a  brook.  Even  in  childhood 
sorrow  slept  with  me  in  my  cradle.  He  Allowed  me 
up  and  down  in  the  house  when  I  grew  up.  He  was 
my  schoolfjBllow.  Thus  he  was  in  my  steps  and  in 
my  play  till  he  became  to  me  as  a  brother.  I  walked 
throiu^n  dreary  places  with  him,  and  in  diurehyaids^ 
and  I  oft  found  myself  sittings  by  sorrow  on  a  tomb«^ 
stone.' 


VOL.  !• 
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SAMSON 

Sambok^  the  itrongast  of  the  loiis  of  men, 
I  ting ;  how  he  was  foiled  bv  woman's  art ; 
By  a  false  wife  brought  to  tne  gates  of  death. 
O  Tnithy  that  shinest  with  propitious  beams^ 
Turning  our  earthlv  night  to  heavenly  day. 
From  presence  of  the  Almighty  Father,  thou 
Visitest  our  darkling  world  with  blessed  fieet. 
Bringing  good  news  of  Sin  and  Death  destroyed. 
O  white-robed  Angel,  guide  my  timorous  hand 
To  write  as  on  a  rock  with  Iron  pen 
The  words  of  truth,  that  all  who  pass  may  read. 

Now  Nighty  tiie  noontide  of  the  damn^  spirits. 

O'er  silent  earth  spreads  her  pavilion. 

While  in  dark  counsel  sat  Fhilistea's  lords ; 

And  where  strength  fiuled,  black  thoughts  in  ambush 

lav. 
Their  nelmed  youth  and  aged  warriors 
In  dust  together  lie,  and  Desolation 
Spreads  his  wings  o'er  the  land  of  Palestine : 
From  side  to  side  she  groans,  her  prowess  lost^ 
And  the  land  seeks  to  hide  her  bruis^  head 
Under  the  mists  of  night,  breeding  dark  plots. 
For  Dalila's  fidr  arts  were  tried  in  vain ; 
In  vain  she  wept  in  many  a  treacherous  tear. 
Go  on,  hit  traitress,  do  thy  g^lefiil  work  1 
For  know,  ere  once  again  the  changing  moon 
Her  circuit  hath  performed,  thou  shalt  o'eroome 
And  conquer  him,  by  force  uneonoueraUe, 
And  wrest  his  secrets  from  him.    Call  thine  artt, — 
Alluring  arts,  and  honest-seeming  brow — 
Love's  holy  kiss,  and  the  transparent  tear. 
Put  on  hit  linen,  that  with  the  lily  vies. 
Purple  and  silver,  and  UM^lect  thine  hair 
To  seem  more  lovelv  in  thy  loose  attire. 
Put  on  thy  country  s  pride,  false  eyes  of  love. 
Decked  in  mild  sorrow,  and  sell  thy  lord  for  gold. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


POETICAL  SKETCHES  51 

For  now  upon  her  sumptuous  couch  reclined 
In  gorgeous  pride  she  still  entreats^  and  still 
She  grasps  his  rigorous  knees  with  her  fiur  arms. 
'Thou  lovest  me  not !  Thou  art  War,  thou  art  not  Love ! 

0  foolish  Dalila !    O  thou  weak  woman  ! 

It  is  Death,  clothed  in  the  flesh  thou  lovest, 

And  thou  hast  heen  encircled  in  his  arms  ! 

Alas,  mj  Lord,  what  am  I  calling  thee? 

Thou  art  my  Ood  !    To  thee  I  pour  mj  tears. 

For  sacrifice  I,  mom  and  evening,  pour. 

My  days  are  covered  with  sorrow,  shut  up,  darkened. 

By  night  I  am  deceived. 

Who  says  that  thou  wast  horn  of  mortal  kind  ? 

Destruction  was  thy  &ther ;  a  lioness 

Suckled  thee ;  thy  young  hands  tore  human  limhs 

And  thy  vounff  throat  was  gorged  with  human  flesh  ! 

Come  hitner.  Death.    Art  thou  not  Samson's  slave? 

'Tis  Dalila  that  calls,— thy  roaster's  wife. 

No,  stay ;  and  let  thy  master  do  the  deed. 

One  hlow  of  that  strong  arm  would  ease  my  pain ; 

Then  should  I  lie  at  quiet,  and  have  rest 

Fity  forsook  thee  at  thy  hirth  !    O  Dagon 

Furious,  and  all  ye  gods  of  Palestine, 

Withdraw  your  hand !    I  am  hut  a  weak  woman. 

Alas,  I  am  wedded  to  your  enemy ! 

1  will  go  mad  and  tear  my  crisps  hair  I 

I II  run  ahout  and  pierce  the  ears  o'  the  gods  ! 
O  Samson,  hold  me  not :  thou  lovest  me  not ! 
Look  not  upon  me  with  those  deathftd  eyes ; 
Thou  would'st  my  death,  and  death  approaches  fast 

Thus  in  false  tears  she  wept  and  hathed  his  feet, 
And  thus  she  day  hy  day  oppressed  hb  soul. 
He  seemed  a  mountain :  on  his  brow  the  clouds : 
She  seemed  a  silver  stream,  his  feet  embracing. 
Dark  tiioughts  rolled  to  and  fro  within  his  mmd 
like  thunderclouds  troubling  the  sultry  sky. 
His  visage  was  troubled,  and  his  soul  distressed. 
'Though  I  tell  all  my  heart,  what  need  I  f&arf 
Though  I  should  tell  this  secret  of  my  birth, 
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The  utmost  may  be  wmrded  off,  m  now.' 
She  Mw  him  moved,  and  thus  resumed  her  wiles : 
'  Samson,  I  am  thine ;  do  with  me  what  thou  wilt ; 
My  friends  are  enemies ;  my  life  is  death ; 
I  am  traitor  to  my  nation  and  desnised ; 
My  joy  is  given  into  the  hands  of  nim 
Who  hates  me,  and  his  bosom's  wife  deceives. 
Thrice  hast  thou  mockM  me,  and  grieved  my  soul. 
Didst  thou  not  tell  me  with  green  withes  to  bind 
Thy  nervous  arms,  and  even  after  that. 
When  I  had  found  thy  falsehood,  with  new  ropes 
To  bind  thee  fiwt?    I  knew  thou  didst  but  mock. 
Alas,  when  in  thy  sleep  I  bound  thee  thus. 
To  try  thy  truth  I  cried, ''  The  Philistines 
Be  on  thee,  Samson !  '*    By  suspicion  woke. 
How  didst  thou  rend  away  the  feeble  ties? 
Thou  fearest  nought !    What  hast  thou  need  to  fear  ? 
Thy  bones  are  m^le  of  brass — ^thy  sinews  iron. 
Ten  thousand  spears  are  like  the  summer  grass ; 
An  army  of  mighty  men  as  flocks  in  the  vides. 
^Vhat  canst  thou  raar  ?    I  drink  my  tears  like  water : 
I  live  on  sorrow.    O  worse  than  wolves  and  tigers. 
What  givest  thou  me,  such  trifles  being  denied? 
.  But  oh  !  at  last  thou  mockest  me,  to  shame 
My  over-fond  inquiries,  telling  me 
To  weave  thee  to  the  beam  by  thy  strong  hair. 
I  did  even  that  to  try  thy  truth,  but  when 
I  cried,  ''The  Philistines  be  on  thee  !"  then 
I  did  bewail  that  Samson  loved  me  not' 

He  heard  her  voice :  he  sat  and  inward  grieved ; 
He  saw  and  loved  the  beauteous  suppliant. 
Nor  could  conceal  aught  that  might  her  appease. 
Then,  leaning  on  her  bosom,  thus  he  spoke : — 
'  O  Dalila,  doubt  no  more  SamsOn's  love. 
For  that  foir  breast  was  made  the  ivory  palace 
Of  my  inmost  heart  where  it  shall  lie  at  rest, 
For  sorrow  is  the  lot  of  all  men  bom. 
For  care  was  I  brought  forth,  labour  is  my  lot. 
Nor  matchless  might,  wisdom,  nor  gifts  eigoyed 
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Can  from  the  heart  of  man  his  sorrow  hide. 

Twice  was  my  hirth  foretold  from  heaven,  and  twiee 

A  sacred  vow  enjoined  me  I  should  drink 

No  wine,  nor  eat  of  any  unclean  thing. 

For  holy  unto  IsraeFs  God  I  am, 

A  Naauite,  even  from  ray  mother's  womh : 

Twice  was  it  told,  that  it  might  not  be  broken. 

"  Grant  me  a  son,  kind  Heaven,"  Manoa  cried ; 

But  Heaven  refused.     Childless  he  mourned,  but 

thought 
His  God  knew  best     Lonely,  though  not  obscure. 
In  Israel  he  lived,  till  age  came  on : 
His  flocks  increased,  and  plenty  crowned  his  board  ; 
Beloved,  revered.    But  God  had  other  joys 
In  store.     Was  burdened  Israel  his  grief  f 
The  son  of  his  old  age  should  set  her  free. 
The  venerable  sweetener  of  his  life 
Received  the  promise  first  from  Heaven.    She  saw 
Tbe  maidens  play,  and  blessed  their  innocent  mirth ; 
She  blessed  each  new-joined  pair ;  but  now  firom  her 
The  long-desired  deliverer  shall  spring. 
Pensive,  alone,  she  sat  within  the  house. 
When  buev  day  was  fading,  and  calm  evening, 
I1ie  time  tor  quiet  contemplation,  rose 
From  the  forsaken  east,  and  drew  heaven's  veil — 
Pensive  she  sat,  and  thought  on  Israel's  grief. 
And,  silent,  praved  to  Israel's  God ;  when  lo ! 
An  angel  f^om  the  fields  of  light  come  down 
Enter^  the  house.    His  form  was  manhood's  prime. 
And  from  his  brow  terrors  shot  through  the  shade. 
But  mild  he  hailed  her :  ''  Hail,  O  highly  «svoured  ! ' 
Said  he ;  "  thou  shalt  conceive  and  bear  a  son. 
And  Israel's  strength  shall  be  upon  his  shoulders. 
He  shall  be  called  Israel's  deliverer. 
Now  drink  no  wine,  nor  eat  of  unclean  things. 
For  he  shall  be  a  Nazarite  to  God." 
Then,  as  a  neighbour  when  his  tale  is  told, 
I>eparts,  his  blessing  leaving,  so  went  he. 
She  wondered  with  exceeding  joy,  nor  knew 
He  was  an  angel.     Manoa  left  his  fields 
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To  sit  at  home  aod  take  his  eveniiui^s  reet^ 

H&e  Bweetett  time  that  unto  mortal  man 

(jrod  doth  allot     He  sat  and  heard  with  joy 

And  praised  God,  who  Israel  still  doth  keep. 

The  time  rolled  on,  Israel  groaned,  oppressed : 

The  sword  was  bright,  the  plong^ishare  rusted  still. 

And  hope  grew  feeble,  ready  to  give  place 

To  doubting.    Then  Manoa  prayed  :  "  O  Lord, 

Upon  the  hills  the  wolf  doth  tear  Thy  sheep. 

Oppression  lap  his  rod  upon  our  land  : 

Our  country  is  ploughed  with  swords  and  reaped  in 

blood. 
Echoes  of  daughter  reach  from  hill  to  hilL 
Instead  of  pea^ul  pipe,  the  shepherd  bears 
A  sword.    The  goaa  is  turned  into  a  spear. 
O  when  shall  our  Deliverer  come  }    Behold, 
The  Philistine  riots  upon  our  flocks ; 
Our  vintage  gathered  by  an  enemy's  band  : 
Stretch  forth  Thy  hand  and  save  !"     Thus  pr»yed 

Manoa. 
The  aged  woman  walked  into  the  field, 
And  lo !  the  angel  came  again,  now  dad 
As  a  traveller,  freth  risen  on  his  joumev. 
She  called  her  husband,  who  thus  talked  with  him  : 
'^O  man  of  God,"  said  he,  '^thon  com'st  from  far  ! 
Let  us  detain  thee ;  we  prepare  a  kid 
That  thou  mavst  eat,  and  tell  thy  name  and  way. 
That  we  may  nonour  thee,  thy  words  being  true." 
The  angel  said,  '^  My  name  is  Wonderful. 
Inquire  no  more  :  it  is  a  secret  thing ; 
But  if  thou  wilt,  make  offering  to  the  Lord." ' 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


HOW  THE  <POBTIC  SKETCHES*  ARE 
EDITED  HERE 

T%eH  *J^oeHo  8kathe$*  art  here  nrinied  in  ike  eatme 
order  <u  m  the  UUle  voUme  pubUehea  fry  SUMe  friende^ 
with  anlp  kie  imtiale  an  the  title-page^  in  the  year  1783. 
The  two  proee  fraommU  eailed  ^ The  Ooveh  4tf  Death' 
and  *  OoiUemplanon*  are  reprodueed  in  the  pb^eee  then 
ehoeenfor  than,  juet  ae  thev  were  there  printed.  They  wmld 
nei  perhape  be  emuiderea  ai  the  preient  dap  to  have  any 
riffhi  to  tnetueion  anumg  poetic  worke,  even  ae  *$ketehee? 
'  Satneon,'  whieh  foUowe  than,  ie  evidently  a  poem,  Tet  it 
woe  printed  at  the  end  of  thie  vokune  ae  proee,  Agoodmany 
of  the  Hnee  were  Unperfeot,  While  eorting  them  up  ae  vereee, 
it  heu  been  neeeeeary  to  do  for  Blake  what  he  cannot  be  held 
hlameieu  for  not  endeaivonrinff  to  do  for  himee^,  amd  verbal 
eetendeUione  have  been  made.  The  original  text  ie  ttill 
ebtainable  through  Mr,  Quariteh'e  faeeimiU,  and  eleewhere, 
Butthoeewhodeeiretoeoii^lMreitwiththepreeent  text,  with* 
omtputOng  down  thie  voUme,  eon  doeoby  the  following. '•— 

For  the  laet  Hne  but  one  ofthejlret  paragraph  read,— 

'To  write  m  on  a  lofty  rook  with  iron  pern,' 

which,  however  JIne  ae  a  line,  it  evidently  notintihe  metre  of 
ihepoem. 

In  the  eeeond  paragraph  almioet  every  line  hoe  on  annoying 
emd  cardeee  dip  lef^  in,  and  the  total  ^eet  ieeo  worrying  that 
it  wtay  eoMp  be  eaidthatnoone  bul  aetudentwouldwiUingly 
go  throttghU  in  ite  unamended  form.  On  the  other  hand,  no 
one  eon  read  with  any  pleaeure  a  poem  of  Blak^i  that  hoe  been 
touched  «p  by  eome  one  elee  unleee  he  knowejutt  what  it  wouM 
home  been  if  not  eo  treated.  The  following  ie  the  unreetored 
reading  of  the  eeeond  paragraph,  only  divided  into  linee,  the 
worde  e^einthe  original: — 

Now  Night,  noontide  of  damned  ipirita, 
Orer  the  lilent  earth  spreadi  her  pavilion, 

66 
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While  in  duk  ooanMl  lat  PhilitUft's  lordM, 

And  where  strength  failed  bUok  thooghte  in  ftfn**«^h  laj. 

Their  helmed  youth  and  aged  wurion 

In  dnit  together  lie,  and  desolation 

Spreads  his  wings  OTer  the  land  of  Palestine ; 

From  side  to  side  the  land  groans,  her  prowess  lost. 

And  seeks  to  hide  her  bruised  hes4 

Under  the  mists  of  night,  breeding  dark  plots. 

For  Dalila*s  fair  arts  have  long  been  tried  in  Tain, 

In  vain  she  wept  in  many  a  treacherous  tear. 

*Oo  on,  fair  traitress,  do  thy  guUeftU  work; 

Ere  onoe  again  the  changing  moon 

Her  oirouit  have  performed,  thou  shalt  o*eroome 

And  oonquer  him  by  force  nnconouerable. 

And  wrest  his  secret  from  him.    Call  thine  alhiriag  arts 

And  honest-seeming  brow. 

The  holy  kiss  of  love,  and  the  transparent  iesr  ; 

Put  on  ndr  linen  that  with  the  lily  Ties, 

Purple  and  silTcr ;  neglect  thy  hair.'  ... 

J%e  eontinuaUon  needi  no  asnendmefUt  and  koi  hmm;  UU 
the  line 

O  foolish  Dalila  I  O  [thou]  weak  woman, 

in  which,  at  will  he  noted,  the  editor  hat  interied  the  owMed 
word*  thou,*    Nine  or  ten  linm  fvHher  eomet, — 

alkmess 
Suckled  thee,  thy  young  hands  tore  human  linfaa, 
And  thy  young  throat  was  gorged  with  human  flesh, 

h%U  the  latt  line  ofthit  tentenee  exittt  in  the  original  thut— 
And  gorged  human  flesh, 

wkioht  of  oourte,  it  neither  tente  nor  verte,  at  handt  eaneiot 
gorge.    In  the  line,— 

Gome  hither,  Death  !  Art  thou  not  Samson's  slaTo, 

the  original  Tuu  * tervant*  for  the  latt  word.  The  rett  of  thit 
paragraph  Tiat  no  emendalion.  Bui  in  the  next  art  manjr 
dipt,  httrdlp  two  linet  together  being  free  from  thewi.  Here  «# 
the  uncorrected  original, — 

Thus  in  falee  tears  she  bathed  his  feet, 
And  thus  she  di^  by  day  of^tressed  his  soul, 
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He  ■earned  ft  moiuiteiii,  hie  brow  emeitf  the  elowb,— 

She  teemed  a  eilTer  etreem  hit  feet  emmoliig. 

Dark  thouffhta  rolled  to  and  fro  in  his  mind 

like  thnnderoloods  troubling  the  sky. 

Hie  Tieage  was  troubled,  his  soul  was  distressed. 

•Thoofl^  I  should  tell  her  all  mj  heart,  what  oan  I  fear? 

Though  I  should  tell  the  seoret  of  mv  birth. 

The  utmost  maj  bo  warded  off  as  w^  when  told  as  now.' 

She  saw  him  moTod  and  thus  resumed  her  wiles— 

'Samson,  I'm  thine:  do  with  me  what  thou  wilt, 

My  friends  are  enemies ;  my  life  is  death ; 

I  am  a  traitor  to  mj  nation  and  despised. 

Mr  joy  is  giren  into  the  hands  of  hun 

who  hates  me,  using  deeeit  to  the  wife  of  his  bosom. 

Thrioe  hast  thou  moeked  me  and  griered  my  soul 

Didst  thou  not  tell  me  with  green  withes  to  bind 

Thv  nervous  arms,  and  after  that. 

When  I  had  found  thy  f als^iood,  with  new  ropes 

To  bind  thee  fast?    I  knew  thou  didst  but  mosk  me. 

Alas,  when  in  thy  sleep  I  bound  thee  with  them 

To  try  thy  truth,  I  eried.  "The  Philistines 

Be  on  thee,  Samson  I"    Then  did  susploion  wake  thee : 

How  didst  thou  rend  away  the  feeble  ties  1 

Thou  fearest  nought :  what  shouldst  thou  fear? 

Thy  bones  are  made  of  brass,  thy  sinews  are  iron ; 

Ten  thousand  spears  are  like  the  summer  grass : 

An  army  of  might/  men  are  as  flooks  in  the  valleys— 

What  eanst  thou  fear?    I  drink  my  tears  like  water  | 

I  Uto  upon  water  I    Oh  worse  than  wolves  and  tigers, 

What  eanst  thou  give  me  when  such  a  trifle  is  denied? 

But  oh !  at  last  thou  meekest  me  to  shame 

My  overf ond  inquiry  t    Thou  toldest  me 

To  weave  thee  to  the  beam  by  thy  strong  hair ; 

I  dkl  even  that  to  try  thy  truth,  but  when 

I  eried  "The  Philistines  be  imon  thee,"  then 

Didst  thou  leave  me  to  bewail  that  Samson  loved  me  not. 

He  sat  and  inward  srieved. 

He  saw  and  loved  the  beauteous  suppliant, 

Kor  eould  eonoeal  audit  that  might  appease  her  i 

Then  leaning  on  her  bosom,  thus  he  spoke : 

*  Hear,  oh  I^ila,  doubt  no  more  of  Samson's  love. 

For  that  fair  breast  was  made  the  ivory  palaoe 

Of  my  inmoet  heart,  where  it  shall  lie  at  rest, 

For  sorrow  is  the  lot  of  all  of  woman  bom. 

For  eare  was  I  brought  forth,  and  labour  is  my  lot. 

Nor  msfehless  might,  nor  wisdom,  nor  every  gift  enjoyed 

Can  from  the  heart  of  man  hide  sorrow. 
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Twioe  WM  mj  birth  foretold  from  beftTen,  Mid  twioe 
A  laored  tow  eajoinad  me  that  I  shoald  drink 
No  wine,  nor  eat  of  an  j  nnolean  thing, 
For  holy  nnto  Inaers  God  I  am, 
A  Naiarite  even  from  my  mother's  womb. 
Twioe  WM  it  told,  that  it  might  not  be  broken. 
*  Qrant  me  a  eon,  kind  Heaven  !'  Manoa  eried. 
Bat  HeaTen  refused.    Childless  he  monmed,  but  thought 
His  Qod  knew  best.    In  solitude,  though  not  obseure, 
In  Israel  he  lived  till  venerable  age  oame  on ; 
His  flocks  increased,  and  plent j  orowned  his  board. 
Beloved,  revered  of  man.    But  Ood  had  other  joys 
In  store.    Is  burdened  Israel  his  grief  ? 
The  son  of  his  old  age  shall  set  it  free. 
The  venerable  sweetener  of  his  life 
Beoeivee  the  pronuse  first  from  Heaven.    She  saw 
The  maidens  play  and  blessed  their  innooent  mirth ; 
She  blessed  eaoh  new-joined  pair ;  bat  from  her 
The  long-desired  deliverer  shall  spring. 
Pensive,  alone,  she  sat  within  the  house. 
When  busy  day  was  fading,  and  calm  evening 
Time  for  contemplation  rose 

From  the  forsaken  east  and  drew  the  curtains  of  heaven. 
Pensive  she  sat  and  thought  on  IsraeFs  grief. 
And  silent  prayed  to  Israel's  God,  when  lo, 
An  angel  from  the  fields  of  light 

Bntered  the  house  I    His  form  was  manhood  in  the  prime, 
And  from  his  spadoos  brow  shot  terrors  through  the  evening 

shade! 
But  mild  he  hafled  her-*  HaU,  highly  favouied ! ' 
Said  he,  '  for  lo,  thou  shalt  conceive  and  bear  a  son. 
And  Israel's  strength  shall  be  upon  his  shoulders, 
And  he  shall  be  celled  Israel's  deliverer ! 
Now  therefore  drink  no  wine,  and  eat  not  any  uneleaa  thing, 
For  he  shall  be  a  Namrite  to  God.'— 
Then,  as  a  neighbour  when  his  evening  tale  is  told 
Departs,  his  blessing  leaving,  so  seemeid  he  to  depart. 
She  wondered  with  exceeding  Jov,  nor  knew 
He  was  an  angel.    Blanoa  l«ft  his  fields 
To  sit  in  the  house  and  take  his  evening's  rest  from  labour. 
The  sweetest  time  that  God  has  allotted  to  mortal  man. 
He  sat  and  heard  with  Joy, 
And  praised  God  who  Isiael  still  doth  keep. 
The  time  rolled  on,  and  Israel  groaned,  oppressed. 
The  sword  was  bright,  while  the  ploughshare  rusted. 
Till  hope  grew  feeble  and  was  ready  to  give  place 
To  doubting ;  then  prayed  Manoa—'  O  Lord, 
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ThyflodcisMttttaredonthehillil    The  wolf  leanth  thraL 

OppTMsion  itretohes  his  rod  OTer  our  land. 

Our  oonntrj  is  ploughed  with  sworde,  «id  reaped  in  blood  I 

The  echoes  of  ilaaghter  reeeh  from  hill  to  hill  I 

Instead  of  peaoefnipijpe  the  shepherd  beers 

A  sword ;  the  ox-goad  is  turned  into  a  spear  I 

O  when  shall  our  DeliTerer  oome  ? 

The  Philistine  riots  upon  our  floeks, 

Our  Tintage  isgathered  bj  bands  of  enemies ! 

Stretoh  forth  ^y  hand  and  save.'— Thus  prayed  Manoa. 

The  aged  woman  walked  into  the  field. 

And  lo,  again  the  anipl  oame !  clad 

As  a  traTcdler  fresh  risen  on  his  jonmej. 

She  ran  and  called  her  husband,  who  oame  and  talked  with 


'O  Kan  of  God,'  said  he,  *thou  eomest  from  far ! 

Let  us  detain  thee  while  I  make  read  j  a  kid. 

That  thou  majst  sit  and  eat  and  tell  us  of  thy  name  and 

warfare, 
That  when  thy  sayings  oome  to  ^tm^we  may  honour  thee.' 
The  Angel  answered,  *  My  name  is  Wonderful : 
Inquire  not  after  it.  seeing  it  is  a  secret, 
But  if  thou  wilt,  offer  an  offering  unto  the  Lord.' 

So  ends  the  last  pteee  in  the  PoeHcal  Skekhet,  It  began  at 
api^e piece  of  Miltonic  veru  mtk  a  slip  here  and  there.  It 
went  on,  stul  MiUoniCt  Imt  Vfith  many  tUpe*  Finally,  after 
a  long  ttruffjiU  between  the  ttyle  of  U^  Biblical  authoneed 
verrion  of  a  Hebrew  poem  and  that  of  true  Bnglith  Uank  ver$e, 
the  catehinem  of  the  Biblical  ended  by  to  ovcrmattering  the  ear 
of  the  young  poet,  that  only  enough  Miltonic  intention  wot 
Uft  to  injure,  without  tran^orming,  the  prose  originaL  Yet 
the  English  poem  is  there,  and  the  incrustations  that  ding 
round  it,  as  shdls  mdght  eling  to  and  disguise  a  statue  long 
lost  at  sea,  need  but  careful  chipping  away,  no  feature  of  the 
hidden  art  being  injured,  and  there  is  a  beautiful  work  after 
aU, 


Toting  now  the  Songs  in  order  <u  they  are  printed.  In  the 
Jlrst  Une  of  the  second  verse  of  *  To  Summer,*  the  word  ^do*  is 
inserted  after  *  hills,*  A  sylUMeof  tome  kind  is  needed.  This 
emendation  was  made  long  ago  by  Mr,  D,  O,  Rossetti, 

In  the  Jlrst  line  of  the  second  poem,  *  To  Autumn,*  the  word 
*  thy,'  apparently  dropped  accidentally  by  Blake,  is  restored 
after  *with,* 
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f%e  kut  two  linei  werepritUedin  tk*  original 

Then  rote,  girded  himaelf ,  and  o*er  the  bleak 
Hille  fled  f ram  our  eight,  bat  left  hie  golden  load. 

We  are  left  to  fnteet  wkether  the  overeiffkt  wu  BUMe  awn 
or  the  prinUf^i. 

In  *  To  Winter,*  the  la$t  three  lin€$  in  the  original  are  l^ 
in  the  following  i 


CMee  in  rain.    Poor  little  wreteh  that  deal'st 
With  stonni :  till  heayen  imilee,  and  the  moneter 
Is  driven  yelling  to  hii  oaTet  beneath  mount  Heola. 

In  ^  To  the  Evening  Star,*  two  eomeotn/md  worde  are  added 
where  the  linee  ihowed  ttartling  ana  unexpected  gape,  Thep 
are  own,  the  eeoond  word  of  the  third  line,  and  now,  the  la&t 
of  the  eeventh  line,  D,  G,  Boeeetti,  in  Oildiritftt  Life  of 
Blake,  ha$  mended  the  linet  by  printing  *briUianl*  for 
^bright,*  and  'eloeee*  for  *th\Ut,*  Butthie  i$  mbUittUum, 
and  the  operation,  though  indicated  bv  the  itate  in  which 
Blake  l^  hie  veree,  it  more  heroic  than  the  gentle  addition  of 
a  needed  tffllable. 

In  *  To  Morning,*  the  ut^ful  etop-gap  word  ^now*  ie  here 
eonjeoturaUp  tupfiied  to  the  middle  of  the  third  line  from 
the  end,  where  Blake  unacoouniably  omite  it. 

The  name  in  *  Fair  Elenor*  is  9o  spelled  hjf  Blake,  l%i8 
and  the  remaining  poemt  of  thie  group  are  exaetlp  reproduced 
from  the  *  Poetical  Sketchar  a$  printed  in  ITfiS,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  the  Bdward  IIL,  in  which  there  are  a  few  verhat 
emenaaJtione — none  at  all  in  theflnett  epeechee.  The  incorrect 
text  of  the  original  edition  i$  exactly  reproduced  wilkoul 
efnenaation  or  comment  in  the  edectiont  from  Blake  puUiehed 
in  a  cheap  volume  bp  Lawrence  and  BuUen,  with  Introduc- 
tion hp  Mr,  J.  B,  Teatt, 
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INNOCENCE  AND  OF  EXPERIENCE 

SHOWING   THE  TWO  CONTRARY   STATES 
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INTRODUCTION 

Ptpuro  down  the  valleys  wild, 
Pipiiig  songs  of  pleasant  glee, 

On  a  cloud  I  saw  a  child. 
And  he  laughing  said  to  me : 

'  Pipe  a  sonff  about  a  Lamb  ! ' 
So  I  pi^ed  witii  merry  cheer. 

'  Piper,  pipe  that  song  again ' ; 
So  I  piped:  he  wept  to  hear. 

'  Drop  thy  jupe,  thy  happy  pipe ; 

Sing  thy  songs  of  happy  cheer  !' 
So  I  sang  the  same  again, 

While  he  wept  with  joy  to  hear. 

'  Piper,  sit  thee  down  and  write 
In  a  book  that  all  may  read.' 

So  he  vanished  from  my  sight ; 
And  I  plucked  a  hollow  reed. 

And  I  made  a  rural  pen, 
And  I  stained  the  water  clear. 

And  I  wrote  my  happy  songs 
Every  child  may  joy  to  hear. 
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THE  SHEPHERD 


How  sweet  is  the  Shepherd's  sweet  lot  1 
From  the  mom  to  the  evening  he  strays ; 
He  shall  follow  his  sheep  all  the  day, 
And  his  tongue  shall  be  filled  with  praise. 

For  he  hears  the  lambs'  innocent  call, 
And  he  heart  the  ewes^  tender  reply ; 
He  is  watchful  while  they  are  in  peace, 
For  they  know  when  their  Shepherd  is  nigh. 


THE  ECHOING  GREEN 

Thb  sun  does  arise. 

And  make  happy  the  skies ; 

The  merry  belts  ring. 

To  welcome  the  spring ; 

The skylarkand  thrusli. 

The  birds  of  the  bush. 

Sing  louder  around 

To  the  bells'  cheerful  sound ; 

While  our  sports  shall  be  seen 

On  the  Echoing  Green. 

Old  John,  with  white  hair, 
Does  laugh  away  care, 
Sitting  under  the  oak, 
Among  the  old  folk. 
Thev  laugh  at  our  play. 
And  soon  they  all  say, 
'  Such,  such  were  the  joys 
When  we  all— girls  and  boy»— 
In  our  youth-time  were  seen 
On  the  Echoing  Green.' 

Till  the  little  ones,  weary, 
No  more  oan  be  merry : 
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The  san  does  descend^ 
^  And  our  sports  have  an  end. 
Round  the  laps  of  their  mothers 
Manj  sisters  and  brothers^ 
lake  birds  in  their  nest. 
Are  ready  for  rest. 
And  sport  no  more  seen 
On  the  darkening  green* 

I 

THE  LAMB 

liRTLB  Lonb,  who  made  thee,       ^        \  / 

Dost  thoa  know  who  made  thee,         V    '      *        /       <        / 

Gave  thee  life,  and  bade  thee  feed 

By  the  stream  and  o'er  the  mead  ; 

Gave  thee  clothing  of  delight,  ,  ,  / 

SoftglUlcthing^wogl^  '        (     <      ^        f      ' 

Gaveffiee  such  a  tender  voice. 

Making  all  the  vales  rejoice?  /     y     /     j        /      /    >j 

Little  Lamb,  who  made  thee?  ^     '      V       f     r    >^ 

Dost  thou  know  who  made  thee  ? 

Little  Lamb,  I 'UteU  thee;  ,  .     ,    . 

LitUe Lamb,  I '11  tell  thee; 

.He  is  called  by  thy  name. 

For  He  calls  himself  a  Lamb.  ,        '  i  ; 

He  is  meek,  and  He  is  mild,  .      <     '        ' 

Ha  hffflmns  little  rhiLl> 

I  a  child,  and  thou  a  lamb,  ^'  /      J     <        t     ^     I 

We  are  called  by  His  name. 

Little  Lamb,  God  bless  thee  I 

Little  Lamb,  God  bless  thee ! 


THE  LITTLE  BLACK  BOY 


/ 


/      / 


Mt  mother  bore  me  in  the  southern  wild, 
And  I  am  black,  but  oh,  my  soul  is  white 

White  as  an  angel  is  the  English  child, 
But  I  am  black,  as  if  bereaved  of  light 

TOL.  1, 


fi 
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My  mother  taught  me  underneath  a  tree^ 
And^  sitting  down  before  the  heat  of  daj;. 

She  took  me  on  her  lap  and  kissed  me^ 
And^  pointing  to  the  East,  began  to  say : 

'  Look  on  the  rising  tun :  there  God  does  live^ 
And  gives  His  light,  and  gives  His  heat  away. 

And  flowers  and  trees  and  beasts  and  men  receive 
Comfort  in  morning,  joy  in  the  noonday. 

'And  we  are  put  on  earth  a  little  space. 
That  we  may  learn  to  bear  the  beams  of  love. 

And  these  black  bodies  and  this  sunburnt  face 
Are  but  a  cloud,  and  like  a  sha^y  grove. 

'  For,  when  our  souls  have  learned  the  heat  to  bear 
The  cloud  will  vanish,  we  shall  hear  His  voice. 

Saying, ''  Come  out  from  the  grove.  My  love  and 
care. 
And  round  My  golden  tent  like  lambs  rejoice."  * 

Thus  did  my  mother  say,  and  kissed  me. 
And  thus  I  say  to  little  English  boy. 

When  I  from  black,  and  he  from  white  cloud  free. 
And  round  the  tent  of  God  like  lambs  we  joy. 

I  '11  shade  him  from  the  heat  till  he  can  bear 
To  lean  in  ley  upon  our  Father's  knee ; 

And  then  I  '11  atand  and  stroke  his  silver  hair. 
And  be  like  him,  and  he  will  then  love  me. 


_\  THE  BLOSSOM 

^    Mebrt,  merry  Sparrow  ! 
Under  leaves  so  green 
A  happy  Blossom 
Sees  you,  swift  as  arrow. 
Seek  your  cradle  narrow, 
Near  my  Bosom, 
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Pratty^  frelUy  Rohm  1 
.  Under  leares  80  green 
A  happy  Blogsom 
Hears  you  sohhing,  sohbing^ 
Pretty,  pretty  Robin, 
Near  my  Bosom. 


THE  CHIMNEY-SWEEPER 

When  my  mother  died  I  was  very  young, 
And  my  mtiier  sold  me  while  yet  my  tonflnie 
Coald  scarcely  cry  ^Weep  !  fweep  I  Veep !  Veep ! ' 
So  your  chimneys  I  sweep,  and  in  soot  I  sleep. 

There's  little  Tom  Dacre,  who  cried  when  his  head. 
That  curled  like  a  lamb's  back,  was  shared;  so  I 

■aid, 
'  Hash,  Tom  !  nerer  mind  it,  for,  when  your  head 's 

bare. 
You  know  that  the  soot  cannot  spoil  your  white  hair. 

And  so  he  was  ouiet,  and  that  very  night. 
As  Tom  was  a-sleeping,  he  had  such  a  sight ! — 
That  thousands  of  sweepers,  Dick,  Joe,  Ned,  and 

Jack, 
Were  all  of  them  locked  up  in  coffins  of  black. 

And  by  came  an  angel,  who  had  a  bright  kcir. 
And  he  opened  the  coffins,  and  set  them  all  nree ; 
Then  down  a  green  plain,  leaping,  laughing,  they 

run. 
And  wadb  in  a  river,  and  shine  in  the  sun. 

Then  naked  and  white,  all  their  bags  left  behind. 
They  rise  upon  cleuds,  and  sport  in  the  wind ; 
And  the  •ngtl  told  Tom,  if  he  'd  be  a  good  boy, 
^e  'd  have  God  for  his  £sther,  and  never  want  joy. 
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And  BO  Tom  awoke^  and  we  rose  in  the  dark. 
And  got  with  our  bags  and  oor  brushes  to  work. 
Though  the  morning  was  cold,  Tom  was  happy  and 
wArm  : 

'  aaad^Ppt  fear  hagp. 


THE  UTTLE  BOY  LOST 


Father,  father,  where  are  you  going? 
Oh  do  not  walk  so  fast ! 
Speak,  father,  speak  to  your  little  boy. 
Or  else  I  shall  be  lost' 

The  night  was  dark,  no  father  was  there. 

The  child  was  wet  with  dew ; 
The  mire  was  deep,  and  the  child  did  weep. 

And  away  the  vapour  flew. 


> 


^ 


THE  LITTLE  BOY  FOUND 

Thb  little  boy  lost  in  the  lonely  fen. 

Led  by  the  wandering  light. 
Began  to  cry,  but  God,  ever  nigh. 

Appeared  like  his  father,  in  white. 

He  kissed  the  child,  and  by  the  hand  led. 

And  to  his  mother  brought. 
Who  in  sorrow  pale,  through  the  lonely  dale, 

The  little  boy  weeping  sought. 


LAUGHING  SONG 

When  the  green  woods  laugh  with  the  voice  of  joy, 
And  the  dimpling  stream  runs  laughing  by ; 
When  the  air  does  laugh  with  our  merry  wit. 
And  the  green  hill  laughs  with  the  noise  of  it ; 
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When  the  meadows  laugh  with  lively  green^ 
And  the  graaehopper  laogha  in  the  merry  scene ; 
When  Mary  and  Suaan  and  Emily 
With  their  sweet  round  mouths  sing  '  Ha  ha  he ! ' 

When  the  painted  hirds  lau^h  in  the  shade. 
Where  our  table  with  cherries  and  nuts  is  spread : 
Come  liye,  and  be  merry,  and  join  with  me. 
To  sing  the  sweet  chorus  of '  Ha  ha  he ! ' 

A  CRADLE  SONG 

SwBRT  dreams,  form  a  shade 
O'er  my  lovely  infant's  head  ! 
Sweet  dreams  of  pleasant  streams 
By  happy,  silent,  moony  beams ! 

Sweet  Sleep,  with  soft  down 
Weave  thy  brows  an  infant  crown  ! 
Sweet  Sleep,  Angel  mild. 
Hover  o'er  my  happy  child  ! 

Sweet  smiles,  in  the  night 
Hover  over  my  deljght ! 
Sweet  smiles.  Mother's  smiles. 
All  the  livdong  night  beguiles. 

Sweet  moans,  dovelike  sighs. 
Chase  not  slumber  from  thine  eyes  ! 
Sweet  moans,  sweeter  smiles, 
All  the  dovelike  moans  beguiles. 

Sleep,  sleep,  happy  child ! 
All  creation  slept  and  smiled. 
Sleep,  sleep,  happy  sleep. 
While  o*er  thee  doth  mother  weep. 

Sweet  babe,  in  thy  fikce 
Holy  image  I  can  trace ; 
Sweet  babe,  once  like  thee 
Thy  Maker  lay,  and  wept  for  me : 
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Wept  for  me^  for  tkee^  for  all. 
When  He  was  an  infiuit  small. 
Thou  His  image  ever  see^ 
Heavenly  foce  that  smiles  on  thee  ! 

Smiles  on  thee^  on  me,  on  all^ 
Who  became  an  infant  small ; 
Infant  smiles  are  His  own  smiles ; 
Heaven  and  earth  to  peace  beguiles. 


^ 


THE  DIVINE  IMAGE 

To  Mercy,  Pity,  Peace,  and  Love, 

All  pray  in  their  distress, 
And  to  these  virtues  of  delight 

Return  their  thankfulness. 

For  Mercy,  Pity,  Peace,  and  Love, 

Is  God  our  Father  dear ; 
And  Mercy,  Pity,  Peace,  and  Love, 

Is  man.  His  cnild  and  care. 

For  Mercy  has  a  human  heart. 

Pity,  a  human  face ; 
And  Love,  the  human  form  divine ; 

And  Peace,  the  human  dress. 

Then  every  man,  of  every  clime. 
That  prays  in  his  distress. 

Prays  to  the  human  form  divine : 
Love,  Mwrcy,  Pity,  Peace. 

And  all  must  love  the  human  form. 
In  heathen,  Turk,  or  Jew. 

Where..Magcy.  Love,  and  Pity  dwell, 
l%ere  GodwlTwellingTdor^         ' 
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HOLY  THURSDAY 
^ildren  ' 


yiThundtLj,  th^ jnnoceiit^c^ cleany 
liking  two  and  two^  in  red^  and~bttie^ 


Grey-headed  beadles  walked  before^  with  wands  as 

white  as  snow^ 
Till  into  the  high  dome  of  Paul's  they  like  Thames 

waters  flow. 

Oh  what  a  multitude  they  seemed>4he8e  flowers  oi^> 
London  town !  -~  -      - 

Seated  in  companies  they  sit>  with  radiance  aU  their 
own. 

The  hun-el  multitudes  was  there^  but  multitudes  of 

ThouHmds  of  little  boys  and  girls  raismg  their  in- 
nocent hands.,    1 

Now  like  a  mighty  wind  they  raise  to  heaven  the  voice 

of  song^ 
Or  like  harmonious  thunderings  the  seats  of  heaven 

among: 
Beneath  uem  sit  the  aged  men^  wise  guardians  of  the 

poor. 
Then  cherish  pity,  lest  you  drive  an  angel  from  your 

door. 


NIGHT 

Thb  sun  descending  in  the  west^ 
The  evening  star  does  shine ; 
The  birds  are  silent  in  their  nest, 
And  I  must  seek  for  mine. 

The  moon,  like  a  flower 

In  heaven's  high  bower. 

With  silent  delight, 

Sits  and  smiles  on  the  night 
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Farewell,  green  fields  and  happy  grore, 
Where  flocks  have  ta'en  deli^^ht. 
Where  lambs  have  nibbled^  silent  move 
The  feet  of  angels  bright ; 
Unseen^  they  pour  blessing, 
And  joy  without  ceasing. 
On  eacn  bud  and  blossom. 
And  each  sleeping  bosom.  ^ 

They  look  in  eyery  thoughtless  nest 
Where  birds  are  covered  warm ; 
They  visit  caves  of  every  beast, 
To  keep  them  all  from  harm : 
If  they  see  any  weeping 
That  should  have  been  sleeping. 
They  pour  sleep  on  their  head^ 
And  mi  down  by  their  bed. 

When  wolves  and  tigers  howl  for  prey^ 
They  pitying  stand  and  weep ; 
Seeking  to  drive  their  thirst  away^ 
And  keep  them  from  the  sheep. 

But,  it  they  rush  dreadful. 

The  angels,  most  heedful. 

Receive  each  mild  spirit. 

New  worlds  to  inherit 

And  there  the  lion's  ruddy  eyes 
Shall  flow  with  tears  of  gold : 
And  pitying  the  tender  cries. 
And  walking  round  the  fold : 

Saying :  '  Wrath  by  His  meekness. 

And,  by  His  health,  sickness^ 

Are  driven  away 

From  our  immortal  day. 

'And  now  beside  thee,  bleating  lamb, 
I  can  lie  down  and  sleep. 
Or  think  on  Him  who  bore  thy  name, 
Graie  after  thee,  and  weep. 
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For,  wMh'd  in  life's  river. 
My  britfht  mane  for  ever 
Shmll  shine  like  the  gold. 
As  I  gomrd  o'er  the  fold.'^ 


?  SPRING 


Sound  the  Flute  1 

Now  'tis  mute ! 

Birds  deliffht. 

Day  and  Night, 

Nightingale,    —      r/Orf^f^-,  u 


In  the  dale. 
Lark  in  Sky, — 
Merrily, 
Merrily,  Merrily  to  welcome  in  the  Year. 

Little  Boy, 
Full  of  joy; 
Little  Girl, 
Sweet  and  small ; 
Cock  does  crow. 
So  do  you; 
Merry  voice. 
Infant  noise; 
Merrily,  Merrily  to  welcome  in  the  Year. 

Little  Lamb, 
Here  I  am ; 
Come  and  lick 
My  white  neck ; 
Let  me  pull 
Your  soft  Wool; 
Let  me  kiss 
Your  soft  face ; 
Merrily,  Merrily  we  welcome  in  the  Year. 
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NURSE'S  SONG 

Whbn  the  voices  of  children  are  heard  on  the  green^ 

And  laughing  is  heard  on  the  hiU^ 
My  heart  is  at  rest  within  my  breast. 

And  everything  else  is  still. 
^Then  come  home,  my  children,  the  sun  is  gone  down^ 

And  the  dews  of  night  arise ; 
Come,  come,  leave  off  play,  and  let  us  away. 

Till  the  morning  appears  in  the  skies.' 

'No,' no,  let  us  play,  for  it  is  yet  day. 

And  we  cannot  go  to  sleep ; 
Besides,  in  the  sky  the  little  birds  fly. 

And  the  hills  are  all  covered  with  sheep.' 
'  Well,  well,  go  and  play  till  the  light  fanes  away. 

And  then  go  home  to  bed.' 
The  little  ones  leaped,  and  shouted,  and  laughed. 

And  all  the  hills  echoed. 


INFANT  JOY 

'  I  HAVE  no  name ; 
I  am  but  two  days  old.' 
What  shall  I  call  thee? 
'  I  happy  am, 
Joy  is  my  name.' 
Sweet  joy  befall  thee ! 

Pretty  joy! 

Sweet  joy,  but  two  days  old. 

Sweet  joy  I  call  thee : 

Thou  dost  smile, 

I  sing  the  while ; 

Sweet  joy  befall  thee ! 
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A  DREAM  i/ 

Once  a  dream  did  weave  a  shade 
O'er  my  angel-guarded  bed^ 
That  an  emmet  lost  its  way 
Where  on  grass  methought  I  lay. 

Troubled,  wildered,  and  forlorn^ 
Dark,  benighted,  travel-worn. 
Over  many  a  tangled  spray. 
All  heart-broke,  1  heard  her  say : 

'  Oh  my  children  !  do  they  cry. 
Do  they  hear  their  father  sigh  ? 
Now  they  look  abroad  to  see. 
Now  return  and  weep  for  me.' 

Pitying,  1  dropped  a  tear : 
But  1  saw  a  glow-worm  near. 
Who  replied,  *  What  wailing  wight 
Calls  the  watchman  of  the  night  ? 

'  I  am  set  to  light  the  around. 
While  the  beetle  goes  his  round : 
Follow  now  the  beetle's  hum ; 
little  wanderer,  hie  thee  home ! ' 


/ 


ON  ANOTHER'S  SORROW 

Can  I  see  another's  woe. 
And  not  be  in  sorrow  too? 
Can  I  see  another's  grief. 
And  not  seek  for  kind  relief? 

Can  I  see  a  falling  tear. 
And  not  feel  my  sorrow's  share  ? 
Can  a  father  see  his  child 
Weep,  nor  be  with  sorrow  filled  ? 


i 

i 
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Can  a  mother  sit  and  hear 
An  infant  groan^  an  infant  fear  ? 
No^  no  !  never  can  it  be ! 
Never^  never  can  it  be ! 

And  can  He  who  smiles  on  all       V 
Hear  the  wren  with  sorrows  small  A 
Hear  the  small  bird's  g^ ief  and  carfl^ 
Hearaie  woes  that  inSuits  bear — / 

And  not  sit  beside  the  nest^ 
Pouring  pity  in  their  breast^ 
And  not  sit  the  cradle  near. 
Weeping  tear  on  inf^t's  tear? 

And  not  sit  both  night  and  day^ 
Wiping  all  our  tears  away? 
Oh  no !  never  can  it  be ! 
Never^  never  can  it  be ! 

He  doth  give  His  joy  to  all :  \ 
He  becomes  an  infant  small,  \ 
He  becomes  a  man  of  woe,  / 
He  doth  feel  the  sorrow  too.  / 

Think  not  thou  canst  sigh>A  sigh, 
J     And  thy  Maker  is  not  by :  \ 
"^     Think  not  thou  canst  weep  a  tear, 

And  thy  Maker  is  not  near.y 

Oh,  He  gives  to  us  His  joy, 
That  our  grief  He  may  destroy  : 
Till  our  grief  is  fled  and  gone 
He  doth  sit  by  us  and  moan. 
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The  Author  and  Printbr — W.  Bi«ake 

INTRODUCTION 

Hear  the  voice  of  the  Bard, 

Who  Present^  Past^  and  Future  sees ; 

Whoee  ears  have  heard 

The  Holv  Word 

That  walked  among  the  ancient  trees ; 

Calling  the  lapsed  Soul, 

And  weeping  in  the  evening  dew ; 

That  might  control 

The  starry  pole, 

And  fidlen,  fallen  light  renew ! 

'P  Earth,  O  Earth,  return  ! 

Arise  from  out  the  dewy  grass ! 
/Night  is  worn, 
I  And  the  mom 
uUses  from  the  slumbrous  mass. 

^Tum  away  no  more ; 
/Why  wilt  thou  turn  away  ? 
j  The  starry  floor, 
l  The  watery  shore, 

vA'O  given  thee  till  the  break  of  day. ' 
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EARTH'S  ANSWER 

Earth  raised  up  her  head 

From  the  darkness  dread  and  drear^ 

Her  light  fled. 

Stony,  dread. 

And  her  locks  covered  with  grey  despair. 

'  Prisoned  on  watery  shore. 

Starry  Jealousy  does  keep  my  den 

Cold  and  hoar ; 

Weepinjy  o'er. 

I  hear  the  i^ther  of  the  ancient  men. 

'  Selfish  father  of  men ! 

Cruel,  jealous,  selfish  fear ! 

Can  delight. 

Chained  in  night. 

The  virgins  of  youth  and  morning  bear  > 

f  Does  spring  hide  its  joy, 

jWhen  buds  and  blossoms  grow  ? 

/  Does  the  sower 

I  Sow  by  night, 

\Qr  the  ploughman  in  darkness  plough  ? 

'  Break  this  heavy  chain. 

That  does  freease  my  bones  around  ! 

Selfish,  vain. 

Eternal  bane. 

That  free  Love  with  bondage  bound.' 


THE  CLOD  AND  THE  PEBBLE 


'  Love  seeketh  not  itself  to  pie 

Nor  for  itself  hath  any  care. 
But  for  another  gives  its  ease, 

And  builds  a  Heaven  in  Hell's  despair/ 
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So  Banff  a  little  elod  of  day^ 

Trodden  with  the  cattle  8  feet^ 
But  a  pebble  of  the  brook 

Warbled  out  these  metres  meet : 


'  Love  seeketh  only  Self  to  vie 
To  bind  another  to  Its  delight^ 

Joys  in  another's  loss  of  ease^ 
And  builds  a  Hell  in  Heaven's  despite.' 


HOLY  THURSDAY 

Is  this  a  holy  things  to  see 

In  a  rich  and  fruitful  land — 
Babes  reduced  to  misery^ 

Fedwith  cold  aP*^  nani^^yg  hand  ? 

Is  that  trembling  cry  a  song? 
-Cm  It  btf  a  BuijmMj£jpy? 
AndTO'many  child r£iL.^>or  ? 
It  is  a  laud  o£paxerty4- 

And  their  sun  does  never  shine,        \ 
And  their  fields  are  bleak  and  bare  A 

And  their  ways  are  filled  with  thorns :  > 
It  is  eternal  winter  there. 

For  where'er  the  sun  does  shine^** 
And  where'er  the  rain  does  fall,) 

Babe  can  never  hunger  there^ 
Nor  poverty  the  mind  appall. 


THE  LITTLE  GIRL  LOST 

In  futuril^ 
Iprophetio  see 
Tnat  the  earth  from  sleep 
(Grave  the  sentence  deep) 
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Shall  arise,  and  seek 
For  her  Maker  meek  ; 
And  the  desert  wild 
Become  a  garden  mild. 

In  the  southern  clime. 
Where  the  summer's  prime 
Never  fades  away. 
Lovely  Lyca  lay. 

Seven  summers  old 
Lovely  Lycn  told. 
She  had  wandered  long. 
Hearing  wild  birds'  song. 

'  Sweet  sleep,  come  to  me 
Underneath  this  tree ; 
Do  father,  mother,  weep  ? 
Where  can  Lyca  sleep  ? 

'  Lost  in  desert  wild 
Is  your  little  child. 
How  can  Lyca  sleep 
If  her  mother  weep  ? 

^  If  her  heart  does  ache. 
Then  let  Lyca  wake ; 
If  my  mother  sleep, 
Lyca  shall  not  weep. 

'  Frowning,  frowning  night, 
Cer  this  desert  bright 
Let  thy  moon  arise. 
While  I  close  my  eyes.' 

Sleeping  Lyca  lay 
While  the  oeasts  of  prey. 
Come  from  caverns  deep. 
Viewed  the  maid  asleep. 
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The  kingly  lion  stood. 
And  the  ▼irgin  viewed : 
Then  he  ffamboUed  round 
O'er  the  hallowed  ground. 

Leopards^  tigers,  play 
Round  her  as  she  lay  ; 
Mliile  the  lion  old 
Bowed  his  mane  of  gold. 

And  her  bosom  lick 
And  upon  her  neck. 
From  his  eyes  of  flame, 
Ruhy  tears  there  came ; 

Mliile  the  lioness 
Loosed  her  slender  dress, 
And  naked  they  conveyed 
To  caves  the  sleeping  maid. 


THE  LTTTLB  GIRL  FOUND 

All  the  night  in  woe 
Lyca's  parents  go 
Over  valleys  deep. 
While  the  deserts  weep. 

Tired  and  woe-be||^ne. 
Hoarse  with  making  moan. 
Arm  in  arm,  seven  days 
They  traced  the  desert  ways. 

Seven  nights  they  sleep 
Among  shadows  deep. 
And  dream  they  see  tiieir  child 
Starved  in  desert  wild. 

Pale  through  pathless  ways 
The  fancied  ima^^e  strays, 
Funished,  weeping,  weak. 
With  hollow,  piteous  shriek. 
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Rising  from  unrest^ 
The  trembling  woman  pressed 
With  feet  of  weary  woe ; 
She  could  no  further  go. 

In  his  arms  he  bore 

Her,  armed  with  sorrow  sore ; 

Till  before  their  way 

A  couching  lion  lay! 

Turning  back  was  vain  : 
Soon  his  heavy  mane 
Bore  them  to  the  ground^ 
Then  he  stalked  aroundi 

Smelling  to  his  prey ; 
But  their  fears  allay 
When  he  licks  their  hands^ 
And  silent  by  them  stands. 

They  look  upon  his  eyes^ 
Filled  with  deep  surprise ; 
And  wondering  behold 
A  spirit  armed  in  gold. 

On  his  head  a  crown. 
On  his  shoulders  down 
Flowed  his  irolden  hair — 
Gone  was  aU  their  care. 

'  Follow  me,'  he  said  ; 
'  Weep  not  for  the  maid  ; 
In  my  palace  deep, 
Lyca  lies  asleep.' 

Then  they  followed 
Where  the  vision  led. 
And  saw  their  sleeping  child 
Among  tigers  wild. 
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To  this  day  they  dwell 
In  a  lonely  dell^ 
Nqt  fear  the  wolvidi  hovrl 
Nor  the  lion's  growL 

THE  CHIMNEY  SWEEPER 

A  UTTLB  black  thing  among  the  snow, 
Cnring  ''weep  !  Veep  ! '  in  notes  of  woe ! 
*  Where  are  thy  father  and  mother  ?    Say  !  '— 
'They  are  both  gone  up  to  the  church  to  pray. 

'  Because  I  was  happy  upon  the  heath. 
And  smiled  among  the  winter's  snew, 
They  clothed  me  in  the  clothes  of  death. 
And  taught  me  to  sing  the  notes  of  woe. 

'  And  because  I  am  happy  and  dance  and  sing, 
They  think  they  have  done  me  no  injury. 
And  are  gone  to  praise  God  and  his  priest  and  king, 
Who  make  up  a  nearen  of  our  misery.' 

NURSE'S  SONG 

When  the  voices  of  children  are  heard  on  the  green. 

And  whisperings  are  in  the  dale. 

The  days  of  my  youth  rise  fresh  in  my  mind. 

My  fmc%  turns  green  and  pale. 

Then  come  home,  mv  childres,  the  smn  is  gone  down, 
And  the  dews  of  nignt  arise ; 
Your  spring  and  your  day  are  wasted  in  play. 
And  your  winter  and  night  in  disguise. 

THE  SICK  ROSE 

O  B06B,  tiiou  art  sisk ! 

The  invisible  worm^ 
That  flies  in  the  niffht,  ; 

In  th»  howling  norm, 
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Has  foand  out  thj  bed 
OfcrimBonjoy, 

And  his  dark^  secret  love 
Does  thy  life  destroy. 


THE  FLY 

Little  Fly^ 
Thy  summer's  play 
My  thoughtless  hand 
Has  brud^ed  away. 

Am  not  I 
Afly  like  thee? 
Or  art  not  thou 
A  man  like  me? 

For  I  dancej 
And  driuk^  and  sing, 
1111  some  blind  hand 
Shall  brush  my  wing. 

If  thought  is  life 

And  strength  and  breath, 

And  the  want 

Of  thought  b  death; 

Then  am  I 
A  happy  fly. 
If  I  live. 
Or  if  I  die. 


THE  ANGEL 

I  DREAMT  a  Dream  !    What  can  it  mean  ? 
And  that  I  was  a  maiden  Queen 
Guarded  by  an  Angel  mild  : 
Witless  woe  was  ne'er  beguiled  I 
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And  I  wept  botk  night  and  daj. 
And  he  wiped  my  tears  away ; 
And  I  wept  both  day  and  ntf ht. 
And  hid  from  him  mj  heart  s  deU|(ht. 

So  he  took  his  wing^s,  and  fled ; 
Then  the  mom  blunhed  rosr  red. 
I  dried  my  temn,  and  armed  my  fears 
With  ten  thousand  shields  and  spears. 

Soon  my  Angel  came  again ; 
I  was  armed,  he  came  &  Tain ; 
For  the  time  of  youth  was  fled. 
And  grey  hairs  were  on  my  head* 

THE  TIGER 

TiOBR|  Tiger,  burning  bright 
In  the  forests  of  the  night. 
What  immortal  hand  or  eye 
Could  frame  thy  fearful  symmetry? 

In  what  distant  deeps  or  sides 
Burnt  the  fire  of  thine  eyes  ? 
On  what  wings  dare  he  aspire? 
What  the  hand  dare  seiace  the  fire  ? 

And  what  shoulder  and  what  art 

Could  twist  the  sinews  of  thy  heart  ?  ^ 

And,  when  thy  heart  began  to  beat. 

What  dread  hand  and  what  dread  feet? 

What  the  hammer?  what  the  chain  ? 
In  what  furnace  was  thy  brain  ? 
What  the  anvil  ?  what  dread  grasp 
Dare  its  deadly  terrors  clasp? 

When  the  stars  threw  down  their  spears. 
And  watered  heaven  with  their  tears, 
Did  he  smile  his  worlc  to  see? 
Did  he  who  made  the  lamb  make  thee  ? 
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Tiger,  Tiger,  burning  briglit 
In  thd  forests  of  the  nighty 
What  immortal  hand  or  «ye 
Dare  frame  thy  fearful  BTrametry  ? 


MY  PRETTY  ROSE  TREE 

A  FLOWER  was  offered  to  me, 

Such  a  flower  as  May  never  bore ; 

But  I  said,  *I  've  a  Pretty  Rose  tree/ 
And  I  passed  the  sweet  flower  o'er. 

Then  I  went  to  my  Pretty  Rose  tree. 
To  tend  her  by  day  and  by  night ; 

But  my  Rose  turned  away  with  jealousy. 
And'  her  thorns  were  my  only  delight 


AH  SUNFLOWER 

Ah  Sunfloi^er,  weary  of  time. 
Who  countest  the  steps  of  the  sun ; 

Seeking  after  that  sweet  golden  clime 
Where  the  traveller's  journey  is  done ; 

Where  the  Youth  pined  away  with  desire. 
And  the  pale  Virgin  shrouded  in  snow. 

Arise  from  their  graves,  and  aspire 
VYhere  my  Sundower  wishes  to  go ! 


THE  LILY 

Vwn  modest  Rose  puts  forth  a  thorn, 

rhe  humble  Sheep  a  threatening  horn : 

iVliile  the  Lily  white  shall  in  love  delight, 

^or  a  thorn  nor  a  threat  stain  her  beauty  bright. 
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THE  GARDEN  OF  LOVE        ', 

I  WENT  to  the  Garden  of  Love, 

And  saw  what  I  never  had  seen ; 
AJJhftpdLSEdfl' built  in  the  midst, 

Wliere  I  used  to  pla^  on  the  green. 

And  the  pites  of  this  Chapel  were  shut 

And  *  Thou  shalt  not '  writ  over  the  door ; 
So  I  turned  to  the  Garden  of  Love 
^    That  80  many  sweet  flowers  bore. 

And  I  saw  it  was  filled  with  graves, 
And  tombstones  where  flowers  should  be ; 

And  priests  in  black  gowns  were  walking  their 
rounds, 
SHd^bindtnfc^  with  briars  my  joys  and  desires. 


Deai^^oI 


THE  LOTLE  VAGABOND 


rmother,  dear  mother,  the  Church  is  cold ; 
But  the  Alehouse  id  healthy,  and  pleasant,  and  wann. 
Besides,  I  can  tell  where  I  am  used  well ; 
Such  usage  in  heaven  will  never  do  well. 

But,  if  at  the  Church  they  would  give  us  some  ale. 
And  a  pleasant  fire  our  souls  to  regale. 
We  'd  sing  and  we  'd  pray  all  the  livelong  day. 
Nor  ever  once  wish  from  the  Church  to  stray. 

Then  the  Parson  might  preach,  and  drink,  and  sing. 
And  we'd  be  as  happy  as  birds  in  the  spring ; 
And  modest  Dame  Lurch,  who  is  always  at  church. 
Would  not  have  bandy  children,  nor  fasting,  nor 
birch. 

And  God,  like  a  Father,  rejoicing  to  see  I 
His  Children  as  pleasant  and  happy  as  He|^ 
Would  have  no  more  quarrel  with  the  Devil  or  the 


barrel. 
But  kiss  hun,  and  give  him  both  drink  and  appareL 
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LONDON 


I  WANDER  through  each  chartered  street. 
Near  where  the  chartered  Thames  does  flow, 

A  mark  in  every  face  I  meet, 
Marif  B  of  wpakness,  marks  of  woe. 

In  every  cry  of  every  man. 

In  every  infant's  cry  of  fear, 
In  every  voice,  in  every  han, 

The  mind-forged  manacles  I  hear : 

f  How  the  chimney-sweeper's  cry 
Every  blackening  church  appals. 
And  the  hapless  soldier's  sigh 
Runs  in  blood  down  palace-walls. 

Aut  most,  through  midnight  streets  I  hear 
r    HosLlhe  yputbM-^aclot'upurse 
Vfilasts  the  new-bom  infant's  tear, 
\And  blights  with  plagues  the  marriage-hearse. 


THE  HUMAN  ABSTRACT 

Pity  would  be  no  more 
If  we  did  not  make  somebody  poor. 
And  Mercy  no  more  could  be 
If  all  were  as  happy  as  we. 

And  mutual  fear  brings  Peace, 
Till  the  selfish  loves  increase ; 
Then  Cruelty  knits  a  snare. 
And  spreads  his  baits  with  care. 

He  sits  down  with  his  hol^  fears. 
And  waters  the  ground  with  tears ; 
Then  Humility  takes  its  root 
Underneath  his  foot 
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Soon  spreads  the  dismal  shade 
Of  Mystery  over  his  head^ 
And  the  Caterpillar  and  Fly 
Feed  on  the  Mystery. 

And  it  hears  the  fruit  of  Deceit, 
Ruddy  and  sweet  to  eat> 
And  the  Raven  his  nest  has  made 
In  its  thickest  shade. 

The  Gods  of  the  earth  and  sea 
Sought  through  Nature  to  find  this  Tree, 
But  their  searoh  was  all  in  vain : 
There  grows  one  in  the  Human  Brain. 


INFANT  SORROW 

Mt  mother  groaned,  my  father  wept : 
Into  the  da^^erous  world  I  leapt. 
Helpless,  naked,  piping  loud, 
like  a  fiend  hid  in  a  cloud. 

Struggling  in  my  father's  hands. 
Striving  against  my  swaddling-hands. 
Bound  and  weary,  I  thought  best 
To  sulk  upon  my  mother's  breast 


CHRISTIAN  FORBEARANCE 

I  WAS  angry  with  my  Ariend : 

I  told  my  wrath,  my  wrath  did  end. 

I  was  angry  with  my  foe : 

I  told  it  not,  my  wrath  did  grow. 

And  I  watered  it  in  fears 
Night  and  morning  witii  my  tears, 
And  I  sunn^  it  with  smiles 
And  with  soft,  deceitful  wiles. 
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And  it  grew  both  da^  and  night. 
Till  it  bore  an  apple  bright, 
And  my  foe  beheld  it  shine. 
And  he  knew  that  it  was  mine, — 

And  into  my  garden  stole 

When  the  ui|^t  had  veiled  the  pole ; 

In  the  morning,  glad,  i  see 

My  foe  outstretched  beneath  the  tree. 


A  LITTLE  BOY  LOST  f 

Nought  loves  another  as  itself^ 

Nor  venerates  another  so. 
Nor  is  it  possible  to  thought 

A  greater  than  itself  to  know. 

And,  father,  how  can  I  love  you 

Or  any  of  my  brothers  more  ? 
I  love  yon  like  the  little  bird 

That  picks  up  crumbs  around  the  door. 

The  Priest  sat  by  and  heard  the  child  ; 

In  trembling  seal  he  seized  his  hair. 
He  led  him  by  his  little  coat, 

And  all  admired  the  priestly  care.^^ 

And  standing  on  the  altar  high, 
Lo,  what  a  fiend  is  here !  said  he : 

One  who^ets  reason  up  forjudge 
Of  our  most  holy  mystery. 

The  weeping  child  could  not  be  heard. 
The  weeping  parents  wept  in  vain : 

They  stripped  him  to  his  little  shirt. 
And  bound  him  in  an  iron  chain, 

And  burned  him  in  a  holy  place 

Where  many  had  been  burned  before ; 

The  weeping  parents  wept  in  vafai. 
Are  such  things  done  on  Albion's  shore  ? 
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A  LITTLE  GIRL  LOST 

Chujirkn  of  the  future  Age, 
Readings  this  indignant  page, 
Know  that  in  a  former  time 
Lov«,  sweet  love^  was  tiiought  a  crime. 

IntheAgeofGold^ 

Free  from  winter's  cold. 

Youth  and  maiden  hright, 

To  the  holy  light. 

Naked  in  the  sunny  heams  delight. 

Once  a  youthful  pair. 

Filled  with  softest  care. 

Met  in  garden  bright 

Where  the  holy  light 

Had  just  removed  the  curtains  of  the  night. 

Then,  in  rising  day. 

On  the  grass  Uiey  play ; 

Parents  were  afar. 

Strangers  came  not  near. 

And  the  maiden  soon  forgot  her  fear. 

Tired  with  kisses  sweet. 

They  agree  to  meet 

When  the  silent  sleep 

Waves  o'er  heaven's  deep. 

And  the  weary,  tired  wanderers  weep. 

To  her  father  white  "    ' 

Came  the  maiden  bright ; 

But  his  loving  look, 

Like  the  holy  book. 

All  her  tender  limbs  with  terror  shook. 

Ona,  pale  and  weak  ! 

To  thy  father  speak  1 

Oh  the  trembling  fear  ! 

Oh  the  dismal  care  ! 

That  shakes  the  blossoms  of  my  hoary  hair. 
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TOTIRZAH 

Whatb'eb  is  Born  of  Mortal  Birth 
Mutt  be  consumed  with  the  Earth, 
To  rise  from  Generation  free : 
Then  what  have  I  to  do  wilJi  thee  ? 

The  Sexes  sprang  £rom  Shame  and  Pride, 
Blowd  in  the  mom,  in  evening  died  ; 
But  Mercy  changed  Death  into  Sleep ; 
The  Sexes  rose  to  work  and  weep. 

Thou,  Mother  of  my  Mortal  part. 
With  cruelty  didst  mould  my  Heart, 
And  with  false  self-deceiving  tears 
Didst  bind  my  Nostrils,  Eyes,  and  Ears, 

Didst  close  my  Tongue  in  senseless  clay. 
And  me  to  Mortal  Life  betray. 
The  Death  of  Jesus  set  me  me : 
Then  what  have  I  to  do  with  thee? 


THE  SCHOOLBOY 

I  LOVE  to  nse  m  a  summer  mom, 
When  the  birds  sing  on  every  tree ; 

The  distant  huntsman  winds  his  horn. 
And  the  skylark  sings  with  me : 
Oh  what  sweet  company  ! 

But  to  go  to  school  in  a  summer  mom, — 

Oh  it  drives  all  joy  away ! 
Under  a  cruel  eye  outworn. 

The  little  ones  spend  the  day 

In  sighing  and  dismay. 

Ah  then  at  times  I  drooping  sit. 
And  spend  many  an  anxious  hour ; 

Nor  in  my  book  can  I  take  delight. 
Nor  sit  in  learning's  bower, 
Worn  through  with  the  dreary  showec 
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How  can  the  bird  that  is  bom  for  joy 
Sit  in  a  cage  and  ling? 

How  can  a  cnild^  when  fears  annoj^ 
But  droop  his  tender  wing. 
And  forget  his  youthful  spring? 

Oh  ftther  and  mother^  if  buds  are  nipped. 

And  blossoms  blown  away ; 
And  if  the  tender  plants  are  stripped 

Of  their  joy  in  tne  springing  day^ 

By  sorrow  and  care's  diraiay, — 

How  shall  the  summer  arise  in  joy^ 
Or  the  summer  fruits  appear? 

Or  how  shall  we  gather  what  griefs  destroy^ 
Or  bless  the  mellowing  year. 
When  the  blasts  of  winter  appear  ? 


THE  VOICE  OF  THE  ANCIENT  BARD 

YouTB  of  delight !  come  hither 

And  see  the  opening  mom^ 

Imam  of  Truth  new-bom. 

Doubt  is  iled,  and  clouds  of  reason, 

Daric  disputes  and  artful  teazing. 

Folly  is  an  endless  mase ; 

Tangled  roots  perplex  her  ways ; 

How  many  have  nllen  there  f 

They  stumble  all  night  over  bones  of  the  dead ; 

And  feel — ^they  know  not  what  but  care ; 

And  wish  to  lead  others,  when  they  should  be  led* 
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used  for  writing  the  wnrft.  The  whole  page  wa$  bitten  with 
€Kid  at  once^  in  the  manntr  tUreadp  dmM^ibed,  and  printed  at 
oneprintina.  The  ink  utedfor  ikie  wta  of  •  duU  briek-^red^ 
or  pellowish  brown.  Black  line*  were  added  by  hand  after- 
wards  inplaoet,  and  the  whole  toof  tinted  in  light  washea 
with  water-colowt.  The  page$  were  nowhere  left  odUntrle$t^ 
and  the  pietiu  were  eeen  tknmgh  pale  rainbowe^  o¥  through 
clovdyfumee  of  traneparent  jUwie-oolours  mixed  with  pwrpHe 
or  dark  Uue^  where  a  gloom  woe  needed  in  plaee*  to  heighten 
the  delioaeg  of  the  eky-colot*rt.  of  doAon-Uke  palenea  tUemhere, 
The  ooUeotioti  wae  not  alway$  exactly  the  «a«K,  but  nearly  to. 
The  Met  here  followed  vxu  choten  by  Blake  in  hi$  old  age,  and 
oolowred  with  unusual  elaboration  ctnd  care. 

There  is  not  the  aUeraiion  of  a  single  word  in  the  teasL,  the 
ungrammatical  pluraU  or  singuUsrs  HitheteniletandheguiLeB 
of  the  Jirst  Cradle  Song,  the  word  *  bosom*  where  the  two  words 
'  breast  did*  should  have  been  in  the  last  stanza  but  one  of 

*  The  Little  OiH  Jjost*  and  one  or  two  more  slips,  such  as 

•  Uowd '  in  the  poem  *  To  Tirzah,  *  are  reproduced  exaeUy. 

They  are  so  few  and  so  easy  for  the  reader  to  alUr  im- 
promptm  as  he  goes  along ^  that  it  was  thought  that  the  gam  of 
correction  wotUd  not  hiave  justified  the  loss  of  the  historical 
value  to  be  obtained  from  a  complete  view  of  the  Songs  jfut  at 
Blake  engraved  them.  They  were,  cU  the  time,  his  highest 
achievement  of  accuracy,  and  Jiave  remained  loAcU  they  also 
were  from  the  beginning,  his  most  popular  work. . 

Some  other  verses  extst,  written  originally  for  these  songs, 
including  two  stanzas  preceding  the  *  Garden  of  Love*  in 
Oilchrist,  but  not  so  engraved  by  Blake ;  and  two  Songs  of 
Experience,  *A  Divine  Image*  and  *A  Cradle  Song,* counter- 
partstotheSongsoflnnoeenoecf  the  same  name,  were  intended 
H 
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hjf  Blake  for  inoimnon,  and  were  ineUided,  but  are  abeetU 
fiwu  hit  oian  last  ooaeetum,  here  followed, 
B%U  <u  thetf  mutt  not  he  loet,  here  they  are— 


THB  THISTLES  AND  THORNS 

I  laid  me  down  upon  »  bank, 

Where  Lore  la j  ileeping : 
I  heard  among  the  buBhes  dank, 

Weeping,  weeping. 

Then  I  went  to  the  Heath  and  the  WiM, 
To  the  Thietlee  and  Thorns  of  the  Waste, 

And  thej  told  me  how  they  were  beguiled. 
Driven  out  and  oompelled  to  be  chaste. 


A  DIVINB  IMAGE 

CmeHj  has  a  human  heart. 
And  Jealousy  a  human  face. 

Terror  the  human  form  divine. 
And  Seereoj  the  human  dress. 

The  human  dress  is  f  oi^M  iron. 
The  human  form  a  fiery  forge. 

The  human  faoe  a  furnace  sealed. 
The  human  heart  its  hungry  goige 


A  CRADLE  SONG 


Sleep,  sleep,  beauty  bright, 
Dreaming  m  the  ioys  of  nij  ' 
Sleep,  sleep,  in  thy  sleep, 


I  the  ioys  of  night, 
. ,  in  thy  sleep, 
littfe  sorrows  sit  and  weep. 


Sweet  babe,  in  thy  face 
Soft  desires  I  can  trace. 
Secret  joys  and  secret  smiles, 
little  pretty  infant  wiles. 

As  thy  softest  limbs  I  feel, 
Smiles  as  of  the  morning  steal 
0*er  thy  cheek  and  o'er  thy  breast 
Where  thy  litUe  heart  doth  rest. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


96  BLAKE'S  PO£MS 

Oh  the  conniog  wilet  that  ereep 
In  in  thy  little  heart  asleep, 
When  thj  little  heart  thall  wake. 
Then  the  dreadful  lightnings  break. 

From  thy  cheek  and  from  thine  ejre» 
0*er  the  voathf  ul  harvests  nigh, 
bifant  wiles  and  infant  smiles, 
Heaven  and  earth  of  peaoe  begoQes. 

This  last  verse  was  not  engraved  at  all.  Here  is  tke  Jirs€ 
instance  of  the  s^mJM  of  the  harvest.  Blake  taroie  f emala 
twice  and  altered  the  word  into  infant  in  the  last  line  fmt  one. 

There  is  a  verse  belonging  to  the  *  Tiger*  whieh  was  also 
omitted  hg  Blake  when  engraving.  It  followed  verse  Z,  and 
ootUinmes  the  sentence  there  left  unfinished* 

Could  flleh  it  from  the  furnace  deep, 
And  in  thv  horrid  ribs  dare  steep? 
In  what  day  or  in  what  mould 
Were  th j  ejes  of  fury  rolled  ? 

There  is  a  line  in  the  middle  of  this  stanga,  '  In  the  well  of 
somguine  woe^*  wkiek  Blake  inadvertentlff  did  not  eross  o%U* 
In  the  preface  to  Quaritch*s /acsimile  of  the  Songs^  the  present 
editor  mistakenly  included  ttinthe  sentence. 

There  exist  in  manuscript,  though  crossed  out,  verses  that 
asnount  to  practically  a  complete  second  version  of  the  song. 
They  have  been  printed  elsewhere.  The  present  stansn  seems 
merelw  to  have  hem  left  out  togiveroomfor  a  drawing^after  the 
/Irst  three  verses  were  cUready  on  the  plate*  Perhaps  Blake  did 
not  notice  that  he  l^  his  third  verse  oy  this  omission  in  the  state 
of  a  hrohok  sentence.  Perhaps  he  noticed  and  did  nc€  care. 
It  is  just  possible  that  he  thought  that  the  reader  would  look 
on  some  such  completing  words  as  could  twist  the  sinews  of  it? 
as  implied  in  what  was  already  said  if  nothing  else  were  put 
to  take  their  place  and  give  another  turn  to  the  phrase. 

The  Song  of  Experience  caUed  *^  London*  was  also  rHouehed 
•nmainuscript.  The  word  ^chartered*  twice  repealed  is  an 
afterihoughL  *I>irty*  wasthe  first  version.  This  song  seetns  to 
have  beend^privedo/its  last  verse,  which  is  found  in  the  MS.  as 
a  separate  poem,  wUh  the  title  *  An  Ancient  Proverb**  These 
are  the  lines— 

Remove  away  that  blackening  church. 
Remove  away  that  marriaffe  hearse^ 
Remove  away  that  man  of  blood, — 
Tou'll  quite  remove  the  ancient  curse. 
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Aw  ikort  wng  teetm  to  have  hem  written  oi  a  uqud  to 
*Lomdim*  at  the  time  when  the  word  *  chartered*  waijaieted 
imto  ito  texL,    It  wag  not  engraved, 

THAMSS  Ain>  OHIO 

WhT  Bhoold  I  oftre  for  the  men  of  the  Tluunee, 
And  the  eheating  waters  of  chartered  itream^— 
Or  ehriek  at  the  little  blasts  of  fear 
Hint  the  hireling  blows  into  mine  ear? 

Though  bom  on  the  cheating  banks  of  Thames^ 
Thoi^h  his  waters  bathed  my  infant  limbs. 
The  Ohio  shall  wash  his  stains  from  me : 
I  was  bom  a  slave,  but  I  go  to  be  free. 

The  foUowinff,  onlp  exiting  in  penoH,  written  amonff  the 
woffee  inktdk  contain  many  efthe  aonga,  teeme  to  have  eeoaped 
hp  aeeident,  or  bp  being  written  too  late,  from  inehttion 
amamff  thewi.    It  hoe  no  title.    It  might  be  eaUed 

THB  CHAIN  OF  DBCEIT 

Lore  to  faults  is  alwajs  blind, 
Alwajs  is  to  joy  inclined,— 
Lawless,  winged,  nnconflned. 
And  breaks  the  chains  from  eyery  mind. 

The  souls  of  men  are  bought  and  sold 
In  milk-fed  infancy  for  gold. 
And  Touth  to  slaughter-houses  led. 
And  beauty  for  a  bit  of  bread. 

Decdi  to  seeming  love  inclined. 
Most  cruel  is  when  most  refined,-* 
To  ererything  but  interest  blind. 
And  f oiges  fetters  of  the  mind. 

ThefrMt  two  itcuwu  only  ofthie  have  been  printed  by  Mr, 
reals,  who  ealle  it  *  Freedom  and  Captivity.'  It  i$  almott 
HUgibU,  The  present  editor  reade  the  difficult  and  obteure 
worde  eomewhat  differently  from  Mr,  Teate  and  from  Mr, 
Boeeettif  though  even  now  he  has  no  absolute  certainty  that  the 
words  lore  inclined  in  the  first  line  of  the  last  verse,  and  erud 
Is  when  most  in  the  seocnd,  are  really  BkMs,  They  are 
the  best  eot^eeture  he  can  make, 

FoOowingthe  two  verses  engraved  that  wiake  up  the  whole 
TOL,  I,  f 
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Song  of  Experience  ealM  *  Infant  Sorrawe,*  are  Ae  fiUhwl^ 
in  $nan%i9orij4 : — 

{Not  engraved.) 

3 

And  I  grew  daj  after  daj, 
Till  upon  the  ground  I  laj, 
And  i  grew  night  after  night. 
Seeking  only  for  delight 

4 

And  I  law  before  me  shine 
Olusten  of  the  wandering  vine, 
And  many  a  lovelj  flower  and  tree, 
And  beyond,  a  myrtle  tree. 

6 
But  a  priest  with  hoi j  look, 
In  his  nands  a  holj  book, 
Pronoanoed  eurses  on  mj  head 
And  bound  me  in  a  myrtle  shade. 

6 
I  beheld  the  priests  bj  night : 
I  beheld  the  priests  bj  day : 
They  embraced  mv  myrtle  bright, 
Underneath  my  vme  Uiey  lay. 

7 
Like  to  holy  men  by  dav, 
Underneath  the  yines  they  lay  x 
Like  td  serpents  in  the  night, 
They  embraced  my  myrtle  bright. 

8 
So  r  smote  them,  and  their  gore 
Stained  the  roots  my  myrtle  bore, 
But  the  time  of  youth  is  fled. 
And  grey  hairs  are  on  my  head. 

There  <tre  retouchings  of  this.    A  new  verse  3  fpoi  seketMi 
later,  and  written  at  the  end,  for  use  as  numbered, 

.  When  I  saw  that  rage  was  vain 
And  to  sulk  would  nothing  gain, 
Turning  many  a  trick  and  idle, 
I  began  to  soothe  and  smile, 
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To  wnU  ikU  new  vene  Z.  $om€  word*  fi»  the  itanding  vene «% 
«dUdi  would  now  have  to  oe  made  verte  4,  were  cUtered, — ^grew 
in  ihejlrst  line  to  loothed :  and  the  tame  word^  where  it  reeurt 
in  the  third  line^  to  smiled. 

An  attempt  was  made  to  pet  rid  of  the  m3rrtle.  In  the 
ttanddng  verse  4,  And  beyond  %  mjrtla  tre#  was  altered  to 
Stretched  their  blouome  out  to  me ;  hut  the  first  form  of  the 
line  shows  the  place  of  the  poem  in  BUMs  thoughts  at  the  time. 
In  verse  fi»  But  »  priest  was  changed  into  ISy  father  then. 
Verse  7  is  overlooked,  and  the  plural  form  of  nerpexita  and  men 
left  wnUmehedy  while  in  verse  8»  Them  andf  their  is  changed  to 
him  and  his. 

Blake's  own  disapnroval  of  these  thamges  is  seen  in  the  fact 
that  he  abandoned  ike  verses,  and  did  not  engrave  them.  But 
they  help  us  to  understand  other  noems.  The  two  verses  ^In 
a  MprUe  Shade,'  usuallff  printed  among  *  Ideas  of  Good  and 
EvU,*  are  all  that  is  left  of  another  portion  or  version  of  this 
poetn,  full  of  reeomposed  {one  can  hardly  sap  corrected) 
lines. 

Both  are  to  he  read  with  the  last  verse  of  *  Earth's  Answer,* 
in  which  the  ^Father*  here  spoken  of  is  identified.  It  must 
never  he  forgotten  that  Blake  wcu  always  aeonvinoed  Christian 
oftheearlfi  type,  once  orthodox,  hut  counted  as  heretical  since 
the  day  when  Onosticism  wcu  decreed  heresy  hy  the  Church, 

ThefoUofwing  r^eeted  verses  follow  the  two  that  make  up  the 
poem  *In  a  Myrtle  Shade,'  and  connect  it  with  *  Infant 
Sorrow  /-"• 

Oft  my  myrtle  sighed  in  vtu 
To  behold  my  hm,Ty  ohftin  ;     . . 
Oft  my  father  saw  ns  sigh. 
And  lai^ihed  at  our  irimpUoity. 

So  I  smote  Urn,  and  his  gore 
Stained  the  roots  my  ranrtle  bore : 
But  the  time  of  youth  is  fled 
And  grey  hairs  are  on  my  head. 

But,  unaUe  apparentlf  to  disentemgle  the  two  poemt,  they 
were  abandoned  hy  thetr  author.  An  editor  who  Should, 
on  his  own  authority,  svhstitute  the  words  *  the  prints*  for 
*my  father'  in  the  Jtrst  of  these  two  verses  would  enable  it 
to  be  used  in  '  Infant  Sorrow*  <u  it  stands,  notwithstanding 
the  unexpected  allusion  to  the  chain,  which  will  he  taken 
rightly  as  another  form  of  the  winding  serpent  emd  the 
swaddling-clothes,  all  companion  symbols  ^  one  idea  imcZef 
several  aspects* 
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Here  are  the  two  veru»  making  Hie  9eparate  poem— 
IN  A  HTRTLE  SHADE 

To  %  loTelj  Myrtle  bound, 
BloMoms  ihowering  all  uaand. 
Oh  how  weftk  mad  vearj  I 
Undameftth  my  Myrtle  Ue. 

Whyehonld  I  be  bouid  to  the^ 
Oh  my  loTely  Myrtle  Tree  ? 
Love,  free  love,  will  not  be  bound 
To  any  tree  that  growi  on  ground. 

In  th%$  Jtnal  form  it  wcu  probablp  intended,  hut  never 
enffrawed,  oi  a  companion  or  eowUerpart  to  *  Infant  Sorrow,* 
aUo  redtieed  to  two  venet  onlp  when  aetvaUp  enffraved. 

The  two  following  wongt,  nioi  utiwaUy  ageoeiated  with  the 
eoUeetion,  are  evidently  earlv  in  dotty  and  hear  internal 
ewidenoe  of  having  been  rejecteoL  when  the  *8ong$  of  Innooenee* 
were  fk^  made  up, 

BONO  BT  A  SHEPHERD 

Weloome,  UtUe  stranger,  to  thii  place, 
Where  loy  doth  dt  on  every  bough, 

PadeneM  met  from  every  f aee. 
We  reap  not  what  we  do  not  sow. 

Innooeooe  doth,  likearoie. 
Bloom  on  every  maiden'e  oheek. 

Honour  twlnei  around  her  brows. 
The  jewel  health  adoma  h«r  nook. 


SONG  BT  AN  OLD  SHEPHERD 

When  lUver  enow  deeki  Sflvia's  elothea, 

And  Jewel  hanga  at  ihepherd's  note. 

We  ean  abide  ufe'e  pelting  itorm. 

That  makes  our  Umbi  quace  if  our  hearti  be  warm. 

WhOet  Virtue  is  our  walking  staff 

And  Truth  a  lantern  to  our  path. 

We  ean  abide  life's  pelting  storm, 

Whieh  UMdcef  oi|r  lunbs  <|uake  if  our  hearts  be  wt^Otu 
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Blow  boifi'roiia  wind,  item  winter  frown. 

Innocence  is  %  winter'e  gown. 

So  dad,  we  11  abide  life's  pelting  etorm, 

ThAt  mAkes  our  limbc  qTuJce  if  our  heerte  be  w»mL 

Thu  tU$o  eon  have  been  noihinff  hut  a  ^Sumgof  Innooenoe, 
written,  a$  it  weu,  among  other t  engraved  in  the  ta/me  mofm- 
toript  volume,  but  perhapt  r^teted  a$  being  eompoeed  too  late 
fortkejlnteeetion,  andhavtngnoplaeeinthe  $eeond.  It  %$ 
umuUlf  printed  with  thefbOowing  cof^ecttiral  tiiUe:-^ 

THB  LAND  OF  DBEAHS 

Awike»  %ink%  my  little  boj ! 
Thou  west  thj  mother'e  only  Joy* 
Why  dcat  thoa  weep  in  thy  gentle  aleep? 
AwBke^— thy  father  doth  Uiee  keepw 

*  Oh  what  land  if  the  land  of  dreama? 
What  are  ita  mountains  and  what  are  its  streams? 
Oh  Father,  I  saw  my  mother  there, 
^Among  the  lilies,  by  waters  fair. 

Among  the  lambs  olothM  in  white, 
She  walks  with  her  Thomas  in  sweet  delight. 
I  wept  for  ioy :  like  a  doYc  I  mown : 
Oh  when  shall  I  again  retnmt 

Dear  child.  I  also  by  pleasant  streams 
Hare  wandered  all  night  in  the  land  of  dreams. 
And  though  calm  and  warm  the  waters  wide, 
leonld  not  get  to  the  other  side. 

Father,  O  Father,  what  do  we  here, 
In  this  land  of  onbelief  and  fear? 
The  land  of  dreams  is  better  far, 
Beyond  the  light  of  the  morning  star. 

The  kutfragment  which  wa$  designed  for  the  '8ong$,*  hut 
wot  ineluded,  i$  the  following,  bearing  a  title  that  leavee  no 
doubtataa.-^ 

MOTTO  FOR  SONOS  OF  INKOOBNOB  AND 
BXPBBIENCB 

The  Good  are  attracted  by  men's  perceptions. 

And  think  not  for  themselyes, 
Tin  Bzperience  teaches  them  to  catch 

And  cage  the  fairies  and  elves. 
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Then  Uis  Sjiay«  begini  to  tiutfl, 

Aad  the  Hjrpoorite  to  howl. 
And  all  his  good  friends  ihow  their  privmte  ends. 

And  the  eegle  i»  known  from  the  owL 

*Theoaffe*iffUlUreeogniiedfromaneaHp*PodioalSkdoh,^ 
and  in  *  The  Island  in  the  Moon  *  later  on.  The  fairies — in 
the  sense  of  minor  spirits  whose  inspiration  leads  to  love  cmmK. 
marriage— vfill  he  met  again. 

Here  ioemavUave  the  most  jpopiUar  of  Stakes  voUimesvriti^ 
the  reminder  Uiat  the  tioo  sections  of  which  it  is  made  up  were 
\writtenfive  years apwri,  1789  to  17H  •nd  that  between  these 
^  dates  Siak^s  Myth— the  main  invention  of  his  life— began  to 
growup  in  his  mind,  and  wtore  than  one  of  ike  *  Books'  which 
here  foUoto  was  oomposod.  Traces  ftf  them  are  to  be  fowidmore 
often  than  at  Jtrst  appears  in  the  songs,  and  without  famUiaritp 
with  their  stories  a  great  deal  wHl  pass  not  fuUp  understood  or 
enjoyed. 
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An  inommpUU  eolUetion  not  made  up  into  a  volume  (y 
Blake,  The  date  $eewu  to  range  from  1794  till  nearly  1800. 
Jfo  timffU  piece  eon  he  ttated  with  certainty  to  have  been 
deiUned  for  •<,  and  the  eontratte  were  not  torted  in  pain. 
The  fottowinff  were  moet  probably  to  have  been  reeerved  for 


DAYBREAK 

To  find  the  Wegtern  Path 
Right  through  the  gates  of  wrath 

I  urge  mr  way : 
Sweet  morning  leads  me  on  ; 
With  sweety  repentant  moan 

I  see  the  hreak  of  daj. 

The  war  of  swords  and  spears 
Melted  hj  dewy  tears 

Exhales  on  high ; 
The  sun  is  freed  from  fears 
And  with  soft^  grateful  tears 

Ascends  the  sky. 


MAMMON  (Gilohbist's  Titu) 
THE  TWO  THRONES  (Mm.  YkatbTs  Titlk) 

I  sosK  up  at  the  dawn  of  day. 
'  Get  thee  away  1  ret  thee  away! 
Pra/st  thou  for  nches?    Away  !  away ! 
This  is  the  throne  of  Mammon  grey/ 

106 
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I  said^  '  This  sure  is  very  odd^ 
I  took  it  to  be  the  throne  of  Crod. 
Everything  else  besides  I  have^ 
It's  only  nches  I  can  crave. 

'I  have  mental  joys  and  mental  health. 
Mental  friends  and  mental  wealth. 
I  've  a  wife  that  I  love  and  that  loves  me, 
I  've  all  but  riches  bodily. 

'  I  am  in  Crod's  presence  night  and  day^ 
He  never  turns  His  face  awaj. 
The  Accuser  of  Sins  by  my  side  does  stand. 
And  he  holds  my  money-bags  in  his  luuid. 

'  For  my  worldly  things  Crod  makes  him  pay. 
And  he  'd  pay  for  more  if  to  him  I  would  pray. 
And  you  may  do  the  worst  you  can  do ; 
Be  assured,  Mr.  Devil,  I  won't  pray  to  you. 

'Then  if  for  riches  I  must  not  prmy. 
God  knows  it's  Mttle  prayers  I  need  say. 
So,  as  a  church  is  known  bv  its  steeple. 
If  I  pray,  it  must  be  for  otner  peoi^e. 

'  He  says,  if  I  don't  worship  him  for  a  god, 
I  shall  eat  coarser  food  and  ^ o  worse  shod ; 
But  as  I  don't  value  such  things  as  these. 
You  must  do,  Mr.  Devil,  just  as  God  please.' 


RICHES 

SiNCB  all  the  riches  of  this  world 

May  be  gifts  from  the  devil  and  earthly  kingp, 
I  should  suspect  that  I  worshipped  tiie  devil 

If  I  thanked  my  God  for  werldlf  things. 

The  countless  gold  of  a  merry  heart. 
The  rubies  and  pearls  of  a  loving  eye. 

The  idle  man  never  can  bring  to  the  mart. 
Nor  tiie  cunning  hoard  up  in  his  treasury. 
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OPPORTUNITY 

Hb  who  bends  to  bimself  a  joy 
Does  the  winded  life  destroy ; 
Bat  he  who  Idsses  the  joy  as  it  Hies 
Ldvet  in  eternity's  sunrise. 

If  you  trap  the  moment  before  it's  ripe. 
The  tears  of  repentance  you  '11  certainly  wipe ; 
But,  if  once  you  let  the  ripe  moment  go. 
You  can  nerer  wipe  oS  the  lean  of  woe. 


NIGHT  AND  DAY 

SnjBNT.  silent  Niffht» 
Quench  the  hd[y liffht 
OftkytoidMthric^t; 

For  J  poaseised  of  Day, 
Thousand  spirits  stray 
That  sweet  joys  betray. 

Why  should  joys  be  sweet 

Used  with  deceit. 

Nor  with  sorrows  meet? 

But  an  honest  joy 
Doth  itself  destroy 
For  a  harlot  coy. 


THE  WILL  AND  THE  WAY 

I ASKXD  a  tiiief  to  steal  me  a  peach : 

He  tamed  up  his  eyes. 
I  asked  a  lithe  lady  to  lie  her  down : 

Holy  and  meek,  she  cries. 
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As  soon  as  I  went^ 

An  Angel  came. 
He  winked  at  the  thief^ 

And  smiled  at  the  dame ; 

And,  without  one  word  spoke. 
Had  a  peach  from  the  tree. 

And  'twixt  earnest  and  joke 
£i\joyed  the  lady* 


BARREN  BLOSSOM 

[  FEARED  the  fury  of  mj  wind 

Would  blight  all  blossoms  fair  and  tme. 
And  my  sun  it  shined  and  shined. 

And  my  wind  it  never  blew. 

But  a  blossom  fair  or  true 

Was  not  found  on  any  tree ; 
For  all  blossoms  grew  and  grew 

Fruitleas,  false,  though  nir  to  see. 


CUPID 

Why  was  Cupid  a  boy. 

And  why  a  boy  was  he  ? 
He  should  have  been  a  girl 

For  all  that  I  can  see. 

For  he  shoots  with  his  bow 
And  a  girl  shoots  with  her  eye. 

And  they  both  are  merry  and  glad. 
And  laugh  when  we  do  cry. 

Then  to  make  Cupid  a  boy 
Was  surely  m  woman's  plan. 

For  m  boy  never  learns  so  much 
Till  he  becomes  a  maa 
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And  then  he's  so  pierced  with  cares 
And  wounded  with  arrowy  smarts,  . 

That  the  whole  business  of  his  life 
Is  to  pull  out  the  heads  of  the  darts. 


LOVE'S  SECRET 

Nbyer  seek  to  tell  thy  Iovq, 
Loye  ihat  neyer  told  can  be ; 

For  the  gentle  wind  doth  move 
Silently,  inyisibly. 

I  told  my  loye,  I  told  my  loye, 
I  told  her  all  mj  heart, 

Trembling,  cold,  m  ghastly  fears. 
Ah  !  she  did  depart ! 

Soon  after  she  was  gone  from  me, 

A  traveller  came  oy. 
Silently,  invisibl]^ : 

He  took  her  with  a  sigh. 


t 


THE  BIRDS 


HE 


Wbbrb  ihea  dwellest,  in  what  grove. 
Tell  me,  fair  one,  tell  me,  love ; 
Where  thou  thy  charming  nest  doth  build, 
O  thoa  pride  or  every  field  ! 


Yonder  stands  a  lonely  tree : 
There  I  live  and  mourn  for  thee. 
Morning  drinks  my  dlent  tear. 
And  evening  winds  my  sorrow  bear. 
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0  thou  ftiininer's  haimonj^ 

1  have  lived  aud  mouraed  for  thee ; 
Each  dav  I  moan  along  the  wood. 
And  night  hath  heard  my  sorrows  loud. 

SHB 

Dost  thou  truly  long  for  me  ? 
And  am  I  thus  sweet  to  thee  ? 
Sorrow  now  is  at  an  end, 
O  my  lover  and  my  ^end  ! 

mi 
Come !  on  wings  of  j»y  we  'll  fly 
To  where  my  bower  Is  hung  on  high ; 
Come,  and  make  thy  calm  retreat 
Among  green  leaves  and  blossoms  sweet. 


-  >  YOUNG  LOVE 

r 

Arr  not  the  joys  of  morning  sweeter 

Than  the  joys  of  night ; 
And  are  the  joys  of  vigorous  youth 

Ashamed  of  the  light? 

Let  age  and  sickness  silent  rob 

The  vineyard  in  the  night. 
But  those  who  bum  with  vigorous  youth 

Pluck  fruits  before  the  l%kt 


SEED-SOWING 

'Thou  hast  a  lapful  of  seed. 
And  this  is  a  fair  country* 
Whv  dost  thou  not  cast  thy  seed. 
Ana  live  in  it  merrily? ' 
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'Shall  I  cast  it  on  the  8and> 

And  torn  it  into  fruitful  land  ? 

For  on  no  other  ground  can  I  sow  my  seed 

Without  tearing  up  some  stinking  weed.' 


THE^FILED  SANCTUARY 

I  SAW  a  chapel  all  of  gold 

That  none  did  dare  to  enter  in. 
And  many,  weeping,  stood  without. 

Weeping,  mourning,  worshipping.  / 

I  saw  a  serpent  rise  between 

The  carved  pillars  of  the  door. 
And  he  forced  and  forced  and  forced, 

nil  he  the  golden  hinges  tore. 

And  alonff  the  pavement  sweet 

Set  with  pearls  and  rubies  bright,  ' 

All  his  shining  length  he  4rew,  r' 

Till  upon  the  altar  white 

He  vomited  his  poisoiy  out    . 

On  the  bread  and  on  the  w^e ; 
So  I  turned  into  a  st^,^  .  \ 

And  laid  me  flown  among  the  swine.  \ 


THE  TWO  VOICES 

I HBARD  an  Angel  singing 
When  the  day  was  springing : 
'Mercy,  pity,  and  peace. 
Are  the  world's  release.' 

So  he  sang  all  day 
Over  the  new-mown  hay. 
Till  the  sun  went  down. 
And  haycocks  looked  brown. 
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I  heard  a  Devil  curte 
Over  the  heath  and  the  fane : 
'  Mercy  could  be  no  more 
If  there  were  nobody  poor^ 
And  pity  no  more  could  be 
If  all  were  happy  as  ye : 
/     And  mutual  fear  brings  peace. 
^  Misery's  increase 
Are  mercy,  pity,  peace/ 
At  his  curse  the  sun  went  down 
And  the  heavens  gave  a  frown. 


THE  WILD  FLOWER'S  SONG 

As  I  wandered  in  the  forest 
The  green  leaves  among, 

I  hearda  wild-flower 
Singing  a  song. 

'  I  slept  in  the  earth 

In  the  silent  night ; 
I  murmured  my  thoughts. 
And  I  felt  delight 

'  In  the  morning  I  went. 

As  rosy  as  mom. 
To  seek  for  new  joy. 

But  I  met  with  scorn. 


THE  GOLDEN  NET 

Bbneath  a  white-thorn's  lovely  may 
Three  virgins  at  the  break  of  day. — 
'  Whither,  young  man,  whither  away, 
Alas  for  woe  1  alas  for  woe  !' 
They  cry,  and  tears  for  ever  flow. 
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The  fint  wat  olothed  in  flaniM  of  Are, 
The  second  cloUied  in  iron  wire ; 
The  third  wag  clothed  in  tears  and  sighs 
Dsading  bright  before  my  eyes. 
They  bore  a  net  of  golden  twine 
To  hang  upon  the  branches  fine. 
Pitjring  I  wept  to  see  the  woe 
That  love  and  beauty  undergo- 
To  be  clothed  in  burning  fires 
And  in  nngratified  desires^ 
And  in  tears  clothed  night  and  day ; 
It  melted  all  my  soul  away. 
When  they  saw  my  tears,  a  smile 
That  might  heaven  itself  beguile 
Bore  the  golden  net  aloft^ 
As  on  downy  pinions  soft. 
Over  tiie  morning  of  my  day. 
Underneath  the  net  I  strav. 
Now  entreating  Flaming-fire, 
Now  entreating  Iron-wire, 
Now  entreating  Tears-and-sighs. — 
Oh  wben  will  Uie  morning  rise  ? 

In  ike  M8.  *Iron  wire'  wot  ai  first  written  *  Sweet  desire,* 

SMILE  AND  FROWN 

Trsbb  is  a  smile  of  Love, 
And  there  is  a  smile  of  Deceit, 

And  there  is  a  smile  of  smUes 
In  which  these  two  smiles  meet. 

And  there  is  a  frown  of  Hste, 
And  there  is  a  frown  of  Disdain, 

And  there  is  a  frown  of  frowns 
Which  you  strive  to  forget  in  vain 

For  it  sticks  in  the  heart's  deep  cere 

And  it  sticks  in  the  deep  backbene. 
And  no  smile  ever  was  smiled 
But  only  one  smile  alone, 
vou  I.  H 
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(And  betipixt  the  onidld  atid  gnte 
It  ooljr  once  smiled  can  ht). 

That  when  it  onee  is  smiled 
There's  an  end  te  all  miserj. 


THE  MARRUGE  RING 

Comb  hither,  my  sparrows. 
My  little  arrows, 
If  a  tear  or  a  smile 
Will  a  man  beguile. 
If  an  amorous  delay 
Clouds  asunshiuy  day. 
If  the  ^^step  of  a  foot 
Smites  thMie^  to  its  roet, 
^Tis  the  marriage  ring 
Makes  each  £siry  a  king. 

So  a  fairy  sang ; — 

From  the  leaves  I  sprang. 

He  leaped  from  the  spray 

To  flee  awav, 

But  in  my  hat  caught 

He  soon  shall  be  taught 

Let  him  laugh,  let  him  cry 

He 's  my  butterfly ; 

For  I  've  pulled  out  the  sting 

Of  the  marriage  ring. 


THE  FAIRY 


y 


A  fiAiBY  leapt  upon  my  knee 

Singing  and  dancing  merrily. 

I  saidy  <  Thou  thiiog  of  patches,  ringi, 

Pitts,  necklaoss,  said  such  like  things, 

Disgraoer  of  the  female  form. 

Thou  prefety^  gilded  poiseneus  worm !' 
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Wmpmg  hd  feU'uJwtt  mv  ikigh — 

And  thus  in  teare  did  soft  reply, 

^ELnovestthoii  not^  Fairies'  Lord,' 

Hqv  much  liy  us  contesined,  abhorr'd, 

Whatever  hides  the  female  form 

That  caanoil  hear  the  merUl  storm?  ' 

Therefore  in  pity  still  we  give 

Our  lives  to  make  the  female  live, 

And  what  would  turn  into  disease 

We  turn  to  what  will  joy  and  pie 


THEOLOGICAL  IRONICAL  FRAGMENT 

'I  WILL  tell  you  what  Joseph  of  Arimathea 
Said  to  my  Fairy :  was  it  not  queer? 

Priestly — Bacon  ?    "Wlki^  are  you  here  ? 
Come  hefore  Joseph  of  Arimathea, 

listen  natient,  when  Joseph  ia  done' 

I  'U  make  a  fool  laugh  at  a  Fairy's  ^m.' . 


LONG  JOHN  BROWN  AND  LITTLE 
MARY  BELL 

LrrTLB  Mary  Bell  h^  a  fairv  in  a  nut. 
Long  John*  Brown  had  the  devil  in  his  gut ; 
Long  John  Brown  loved  little  Mary  BeU, 
And  the  fairy  drew  the  devil  into  the  nutshell. 

Her  Mrr  ridpp'd  out,  her  Hiiry  skipp'd  in. 
He  laughed  at  the  devil,  saying  '  Love  is  a  sin.^ 
The  devil  he  raged  and  the  devil  he  was  wroth. 
And  ibm  devil  eittered  into  tiie  young  man's  hroth. 

He  wasse^BiathaguiofthelovingyovfigswaiB,.'    ' 
For  John  eat  and  dnink  te  drive  away  love's  pais, 
But  ail  he  could  do  he  grew  thinner  and  ^nner^ 
Though  he  eat  and  drank  aamaohas  ten  men  fit  hie 
£nner. 
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Some  said  he  had  a  wolf  in  hit  ttomaoh  day  and 

night. 
Some  said  he  had  the  devil,  and  they  cneawd  right, 
The  Mry  skipped   about   in   his   glory,  love   and 

pride. 
And  he  langhed  at  the  devil  till  poor  John  Brown 

died. 

Then  the  hirj  skipp'd  ont  of  the  old  nutshell. 
And  woe  and  alack  for  pretty  Marv  Bell, 
For  the  devil  crept  in  inien  the  fiurv  skipp'd  out. 
And  there  goes  Miss  Bell  with  her  msty  old  nut» 


MART 

SwBBT  Mary,  the  first  time  she  ever  was  there. 
Came  into  the  ballroom  among  the  ^r ; 
The  young  men  and  maidens  around  her  throng. 
And  these  are  the  words  upon  every  tongue : 

'  An  angel  is  here  from  the  heavenly  climes. 
Or  again  return  the  golden  times ; 
Her  eyes  outshine  every  brilliant  ray. 
She  opens  her  Bps — 'tis  the  month  of  May/ 

Mary  moves  in  soft  beauty  and  conscious  delight. 
To  augment  with  sweet  smiles  all  the  joys  of  the 

nQrht. 
Nor  once  blushes  to  own  to  the  rest  of  the  lair 
That  sweet  love  and  beauty  are  worthy  our  care* 

In  the  morning  the  villagers  rose  with  delight. 
And  repeated  with  pleasure  the  joys  of  the  ni|^t. 
And  Mary  arose  among  friends  to  be  free,  ' 
Bui  »o  nriend  from  henceforward  thou,  Mary,  shalt 
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Soma  Mdd  tbe  wm  proud,  some  called  her  a  whore, 
And  tome  when  she  paaeed  by  shut-to  the  door ; 
A  damp  cold  came  o  er  her,  her  blushes  all  fled. 
Her  liBes  and  roses  are  blighted  and  shed. 

'Oh  why  was  I  bom  with  a  different  &ce? 
Why  was  I  not  horn  like  this  envious  race? 
Why  did  Heaven  adorn  me  with  bountiful  hand, 
Aod  then  set  me  down  in  an  envious  land  ? 

'To  he  weak  as  a  lamb  and  smooth  as  a  dove. 
And  not  to  raise  envy,  is  called  Christian  love ; 
But,  if  you  raise  envy,  your  merit's  to  blame 
For  planting  such  spite  in  the  weak  and  the  tame. 

'  I  will  humble  my  beauty.  1  will  not  dress  fine, 

I  will  keep  from  the  ball,  and  my  eyes  sludl  not 

shine; 
And,  if  any  girl's  lover  foorsake  her  for  me, 
1  '11  ttiom  him  my  hand,  and  from  envy  be  free.' 

She  went  out  In  the  morning  attired  plain  and  neat ; 
'Proud  Mary's  gone  mad,'  said   the  child   in  the 

street; 
She  went  out  in  the  morning  in  plain  neat  attire. 
And  came  home  in  the  evening  bespattered  with 

mire. 

She  trembled  and  wept,  sitting  on  the  bedside. 
She  forgot  it  was  nignt,  and  she  trembled  and  cried  ; 
She  foivot  it  was  night,  she  forgot  it  was  mom. 
Her  soft  memory  imprinted  with  hces  of  scorn ; 

With  fiuses  of  scorn  and  with  eyes  of  disdain, 
like  foul  fiends  inhabiting  Mary's  mild  brain  ; 
She  remembers  no  face  like  the  human  divine ; 
All  fibces  have  envy,  sweet  Mary,  but  thine. 
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And  tUne  k  »  fmob  of  sweet  l«ve  in  deeptir. 
And  tiune  in  a  foee  of  miM  sorrow  and  oare. 
And  thina  is  a  £MSe  of  wild  terror  and  hmr 
That  shall  aairer  be  quiet  tiU  laid  on  its  bier. 

To  tmdentand  what  portion  of  BUMi  own  life  and  art  i» 
impertonaied  Mmder  me  na*ne  'Mary*  who  might  he  eaUed 
the  ^Spirit  ofSporekmeitp,*  oompare  na$  only  the  later  ttoriee 
of*TM*and^Oo4hoom,^lmttke  *  Wild  Fiawer*t  Bona*  amd 
ike  few  linee  given  below  under  ike  title  *A  Ory^  ami  iakm 
from  Blake'i  tetter  to  Mr.  Butte,  Auffutt  1803. 


WILLIAM  BOND 

1  woNDBR  whether  the  girls  are  mad, 
And  I  wonder  whether  they  mean  to  liill, 

And  I  wonder  if  MTUliam  Bond  wiU  die. 
For  asaoredly  he  is  very  ilL 

He  went  to  ehiiroh  <m  a  May  momingr^ 
Attended  br  fthries,  one,  twe,  and  thsee ; 

But  the  angefs  of  Providence  drove  them  away. 
And  he  returned  home  in  misery. 

He  went  not  out  to  the  field  nor  fold. 
He  went  not  out  to  the  village  nor  town. 

But  he  came  home  in  a  blaclc  Uack  cloud. 
And  took  to  his  bed,  and  there  lay  down. 

And  an  angel  of  Providence  at  his  feet. 
And  an  angel  of  Providence  at  his  head« 

And  in  the  midst  a  blaclc  black  cloud, 
And  in  the  midst  the  sick  man  on  his  bed; 

And  on  his  right  hand  was  Mary  Green, 
And  on  his  left  hand  was  hie  sister  Jane, 

And  their  tears  fell  through  the  black  black 
oloMd 
Ta  drive  away  the  siek  man*s  pain. 
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"HAl  WlUunn,  if  thou  dost  another  Jove, 
.DoBt  another  love  better  than  poor  Mary^ 

Go  and  take  that  other  to  be  thy  wife. 
And  Mary  Green  shall  her  servant  be.' 

*  Yes,  Mary,  I  do  another  love, 
Anisther  X  Jove  (kv  better  l^an  thee. 

And  another  1  will  have  for  my  wife  : 
Then  what  have  I  to  do  with  thee  ? 

'  For  thou  art  melancholy  pale. 

And  on  thy  head  is  the  cold  moon*8  shine, 
Btit  she  is  ruddy  and  bright  as  dav. 

And  the  sunbeams  dasezle  from  her  eyne.' 

Mary  trmbled,  and  Mary  ehilied. 

And  Mary  fell  down  «n  the  r]g:ht'M!hd  floor. 
That  William  Bond  and  Ms  sister  Jane 

Scarce  could  recover  Mary  more. 

When  Miir^  woke  and  found  her  laid 
On  the  right  hand  of  her  William  dear. 

On  the  rigKt  hand  of  his  loved  bed^ 
And  saw  her  William  Bond  so  near ; 

The  fairi^  that  fled  from  William  B^nd 
Danced  around  her  ahining  head ; 

They  danoed  over  the  pillow  white. 
And  the  angels  of  Providence  left  the  bed. 

'  I  thought  love  lived  in  the  hot  sunetiihe,  ,- 
BTit  on  he  lives  in  the  moony  ^ig^^f  , 

I  thought  to  And  Love  in  the  heat  of  dav. 
But  sweet  Love  is  the  comforter  of  night    >  ' 

'  Seek  Love  in  the  pity  of  others'  woe^ 
In  the  gentle  relief  of  another's  care. 

In  the  darkness  of  night  and  the  winter's  snow, 
Withih#  naked  apjftotcaat,  ■  eeok  Love  there.' 
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Some  tr%dk  mag  he  found  in  the  aUemj^  to  imiei'ptH  ikii 
poem  in  'G^Uehritif'^ihe  enlarged  editton^  veL  it.  p,  87. 
*i>ay'  ani  *ww(Ukine*  mean  alio  poetie'li/e,  and  *niffhi'  mid 
*wtoonihine*  merelif  penonal  emoiion. 


THE  CRYSTAL  CABINET 

Th8  maiden  caught  me  in  the  wild 
Where  I  was  dancing  merrily ; 

She  put  me  into  her  cabinet. 
And  locked  me  up  with  a  golden  kejr. 

This  cabinet  if  formed  of  gold. 
And  pearl  and  eryital  shining  bright. 

And  within  it  opens  into  a  worM 
And  a  little  lovely  moony  night 

Another  England  there  I  saw. 
Another  London  with  its  Tower, 

Another  Thames  and  other  hills, 
And  another  pleasant  Surrey  bower. 

Another  maiden  like  herself. 
Translucent,  lovely,  shining  clear. 

Threefold,  each  in  the  other  closed, — 
.  Oh  what  a  pleasant,  trembling  fear ! 

Oh  what  a  smile !    A  threefold  smile 
Filled  me  that  like  a  flame  I  burned ; 

I  bent  to  kiss  the  lovelv  maid, 
And  found  a  threefold  kiss  returned. 

I  strove  to  seize  the  inmost  form 
With  ardour  fierce  and  hands  of  flame. 

But  burst  the  crystal  cabinet. 
And  like  a  weeping  babe  became : 
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A  weeping  babe  upon  the  wild^ 
And  weeping  woman  pale  reclined. 

And  in  the  outward  air  again 
I  filled  with  woes  the  passing  wind. 

The  Ixp  to  the  esa^Utnaiion  cf  this  poem  U  in  *Jer%uaUmt' 
foge  70^  line  S5.  There  aeem  to  be  only  twomaidenM  mentioff^ed, 
yet  they  give  a  threefold  tmile.  It  it  made  %m  ofihe  amUe  of 
theftrat,  then  that  of  the  second,  then  that  ofihe  two  oombinea. 


BROKEN  LOVE 

Mt  Spectre  before  me  night  and  day 
like  a  wild  beast  guards  my  way. 
My  Emanation  far  within 
Weeps  incessantly  for  my  ihi. 

A  fathomless  and  boundless  deep ; 
There  we  wander,  there  we  wef  p ; 
On  the  hungry,  craving  wind, 
Mj  spectre  follows  thee  behind* 

He  scents  thy  footsteps  in  the  snow. 
Wheresoever  thou  dost  go. 
Through  the  wintry  hailand  rain. 
When  wilt  thou  return  again  ? 

Dost  thou  not  in  pride  and  scorn 
Fill  with  tempests  all  my  mom. 
And  with  jealousies  and  fears. 
Fill  my  pleasant  nights  with  tears? 

Seven  of  thy  sweet  loves  thy  knife 
Has  bereaved  of  their  life. 
Their  marble  tombs  I  build  with  fears 
And  with  cold  and  shadowy  tears. 

Seven  more  loves  weep  night  and  day 
Round  the  tombs  where  my  loves  lay. 
And  seven  more  loves  attend  at  night 
Around  my  couch  with  torches  bright. 
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And  seren  more  loves  in  my  bed 
Crown  with  vine  my  mournful  heed^ 
Pitying  and  forgiving  all 
Thy  transgfressions^  gi'oat  and  small. 

When  wilt  thou  return  and  view 
My  loves^  and  them  to  life  renew  > 
Wlien  wilt  thou  return  and  live? 
When  wilt  thou  pity  as  I  forgive  ? 

Never,  never  {  return. 
Still  for  victory  I  bum. 
living,  thee  alone  I  'U  have» 
And  when  dead  I  'U  be  thy  gi»ve. 

Througii  the  Heaven  and  Earth  and  Hell 
Thou  shalt  never,  never  quell, 
I  will  fly  and  thou  pursue. 
Night  and  mom  the  flight  renew. 

Till  I  turn  from  female  love 
And  root  up  the  infernal  grove, 
I  shall  never  worthy  be 
To  step  into  Eternity. 

And  I  to  end  thy  cruel  mocks 
Annihilate  thee  on  the  rocks. 
And  another  form  create 
To  be  subservient  to  my  fate. 

Let  us  agree  to  give  up  love 
And  root  up  the  infernal  grovi^ 
Then  shall  we  return  and  see 
The  worlds  of  happy  Eternity^ 

And  throughout  all  Eternity 
I  forgive  you,  you  forgive  me. 
As  our  dear  Redeemer  said  : — 
This  the  wine  and  this  the  bread. 
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Hi<  Brdm'  ^ihe HanMi  hereu$ed  4$  not  the  $gmiHU  that 
empiatredim  *04ichrut,'  andtnthe  *Aldine,*  f<fr  which  there 
uui9mUhorUp,  Jt  is  Btake^MjifiaUpehoeen  order  a$.  directed 
imtheUS^hook.    The  poem  ha$  no  title.    Mr.  Yeate  ealk  it 

The  poem  is  extremely  dificvit  to  edit  correctly^  a$  BlcUte 
ehemffea  hie  mind  while  writing  tt,  and  again  while  ntMUier- 
imp  the  etantae.  No.  1  if  alwaye  No.  1,  and  preaetUs  no 
diMeultp.  There  are  three  called  No.  2.  The  Jlrtt,  mis- 
takenly ueed  at  tueh  in  the  Quaritch  edition  ae  No.  S,  ie 
thie— 

A  deep  winter,  dark  and  oold, 
VltUn  mv  iMsriihou  dldrt  vnlbld; 
A  ftfctliomlew  and  bomdlees  deep— 
Xhere  we  wander,  tkere  we  iraep. 

fkeeetond  ii  the  No.  9 finally  ehoeenhy  Slake,  and prc^periy 
pUtoedhy  Mr.  Teate  in  the  Lawrence  and  Brdlen  edition* 

The  third  ielattr-^ 

What  tranigreasions  I  commit 
Are  for  thy  tranigreMioni  fit, 
Thev  thy  Wlota,  thoa  their  ilave; 
And  ngr  hed  heoomea  their  grave* . 

Thi9etppmr9  09  the  ninth  tn'OiUhritt.*  Im(heMS.hook 
it  i$  foUowed,  on  the  remote  part  of  the  page  where  it  i$ 
wrjttft^  kythie, — not  nmnbered  ataU,-fffiven  tUthefowrth  in 
*  OiUhriett*  with  two  Unee  taken  qfmnd  two  otherMtubetittUed 
from  amether  Jtonca  ermeed  hy  Blake—to  be  pmetUly  quoted 

Poef;  pale,  pitiahle  fonn, 
That  I  f  olW  In  a  ttonn. 
Iron  tean  and  groans  of  lead 
fiind  aioiUMl  my  aohing  head. 

Tki$  emd  the  premoue  ttanea  teem  to  hatve  been  once  in- 
tended  by  BSake  to  be  %ued  at  pari  of  a  short  poem  of  three, 
whoee  firtt  woe  thie,  beside  which  a  No.  1  eon  be  faintly 

(y«r  my  eina  thou  deet  ait  and  moan — 
Had  thoa  no  fin  of  thine  own  ? 
O'er  my  line  thou  doet  dt  and  weep,. 
AMilall  lUne  own  itoa  laai  aakep. 
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liii tfinm a$  the Meventh  in  * CHlchrid,  BehnmSn^  io  the 
main  track  of  the  poem,  we  jind  that  the  etanta  Ifo,  t  eU  /Int 
written,  hrfore  anp  were  mmbered.  and  never  numbered  at 
aUf  Hitt  re$nain9  on  the  page  of  M8,  exaetip  under  the 
original  No.  I,  leinble,thouffhboleUporo99ed4mL    Itiethie— 

Vkam 
Thii  weepingihe  BhtJl  ne'er  gire  o'#r» 

I  dn  Agftintt  her  more  and  more. 
And  never  will  from  dn  be  free. 
Till  the  f  QigiTee  and  eomee  to  me. 

The  general  eraetire  ii  thue  men  to  haae  heen  deeided  on 
aStet  thejiret  iwo  linee  had  received  a  verbal  aUeratian,  and 
oefo/re  the  Idet  wae  changed  to  JU  thetn,  m  tiUrt  it  wae  no 
longer  worth  while  to  change  it.  The  editor  of  *  Oilehriet* 
doee  ¥tonhie  own  retponttbility,  and  give*  the  kut  eoyy/rt, 
thue  amended,  at  the  last  ofthejourth  ttama  of  hie  arbitrary 
€Md  un-Slakean  arrangement. 

Under  it  Blak^t  MS.  ehowt  what  wae  at  flrtt  hie  third 
etanea,  all  croeeed  out  now.  It  bea/re  both  thenwmher  6  and 
b—dret  6^  then  t^—put  in  afterwardt,  and  both  oroeeed  oui, 
and  ii  aefoUowe-^ 

Thou  hMt  parted  from  mj  tide, 
Onee  thou  waet  a  virgin  bride, 

Never  ihalt  then  a  lover  find« 
Mj  Spectre  f ollowi  thee  behind. 

The  Uutt  Hne  of  thie  eeewae  to  have  imtpired  ihe  gtmmm 
wamhered  %  and  ueed  ae  eueh  in  *  Oikhriet'^and  here, 

Staema  Z  in  the  preeent  text  is  90  numbered  bg  Blake,  ikemgh 
he  jlrel  numbered  U  6,  and  croeeed  that  out,  ItwaethefourA 
actuallp written,    liiethirdin^Oilchriet' aleo. 

ThereieanotherwkiehBlakehaenumbered^andaflerweMrde 
9'-the  3  not  being  oroeeed  oat—bg  inadvertenee-'which  eeeau 
to  have  been  intended  for  a  moment  to  follow  number  ^  ae  a 
eort  ofanewer  to  it,  but  a  stanza  at  another  part  of  the  page, 
numbered  first  6^  then  4,  both  numbers  crossed  out,  was  emoeen 
finaUg,  and  lines  drawn  from  it  to  a  place  just  abovestemzat^ 
with  the  direction  written  between  them  that  it  wae  *lo  come 
in'  there.  It  is  given  as  fourth  in  this  text,  and  sixth  in 
'CfHehrisL* 

Theflfthinthistextbearsthenumberti  in  Blokes  MS.,emd 
previouslg  bore  numbere  7  €Md  4,  both  croesei  ouL  It  un- 
accountable appears  as  tenth  in  *  GUchrisL' 

The  sixth  in  this  text  bears  that  mmber  in  M8,^  amd  prS' 
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9ioudf  had  the  number  ^  twice  wriUen  and  twice  eroeeed  ouU 
It  i$  eiewentk  in  '  Gilekriet. ' 

The  eeventh  m  tkie  text  i$  mttrked  7  «n  ifS.,  and  alio  bore 
the  numbere  4  and  6^  both  eroeeed  out.  It  ie  twe^  in 
•GHehriet.* 

The  No.  4  ie  given  fin*r  times  in  the  MS,  One  ttcMM. 
written  ju$t  after  that  begviming  *a  deep  winter  dark  and 
eMt'  bean  it^  and  aUo  the  number  S.  but  «a«  all  t^ruek  out 
with  a  bold  linef  and  appeare  neither  in  Me  teoet  nor  in 

*  CfHekrieL*  It  hoe  its  own  value  for  pwrpoeee  ofinlerprtla' 
tion^  ae  we  team  from  it  that  the  warmth  of  the  pod^M  passion, 
mod  not  eddness  or  inHdeUtp,  im#  eteoounted  to  him  M*sin' 
— •  must  Uluminaiinff  revetation. 

Sere  at  last  is  the  crowded  out  stanea  that  was  to  have 
aarved  eOher  at  5  or  4— 

Wh«&  my  lore  did  ilnt  Ugin, 
Tliou  didtt  •all  that  lore  a  ^n^ 
Saeret  tremblinff  night  and  day, 
DriTiof  all  my  I0tm  airay. 

To  eonehide,  l%e  eighth  in  this  text  is  sometrhed  in  the 
M&  The  stanM  had  borne  the  numbers  10  and  7.  both 
eroeeedouL  It  is  thirteenth  in  * GilehrisL'  Theninthhere 
ffiven  6eart  that  number  in  MS,,  at  above  stated,  and  also  the 
mmmber  S,  apmrentlf—not  orossed  ouL  It  is  quietlp  omitted 
in^OiUkriek*  The  tenth  here  bears  no  othernumher  in  MS, 
It  also  is  omitted  on  his  own  responsibUitg  bg  the  editor  of 

*  €Hlchrist,*  who  simHarlp  eonceaUd  the  existence  of  stansas 
11,  IS,  and  13,  which  bear  no  other  numbers  in  the  MS,, 
having  been  written  after  the  f^tetuaitinff  reeolwtions  of  the 
enUhor  became  fixed, 

Stanea  14r-the  latt^alto  bears  no  other  number,  and  ter- 
wiinates  the  j^oem  here  as  in  *  Oilchriet,*  whose  fourteenth  it 
eUeo  is,  whtch  gives  an  air  of  spurious  authentieitg  to  a 
ifereien  whi^  nothing  can  justify.  Its  very  title  {followed 
here  because  now  m  wHl  kncim)  loses  mtost  of  its  Justification 
with  the  omission  of  the  verses  12  and  13. 

A  studg  of  these  vartorum  readings  betrays  the  fact  tha/t  the 
hride  is  the  *Smanation*  of  the  poet,  and  sometimes  more, 
eu  was  EniAarmon,  the  *vegetated  mortal  wife  cf  Los;  his 
JSvutnation,  yet  his  wife  tiU  the  sleep  of  death  is  ^ast.*— 

*  Jerusalem^*  ji.  14^  2. 14.  '  Sleep  ofdealth*  means  unwutgin- 
e^ttve  expertenee* 

A  flMnee  from  this  poem  in  *  Jerusalem,*  page  17|  line  3, 
plaeet  itinv^  m/yth^  emd  places  the  myth  in  EUMs  Hfe, 
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THB  MENTAL  TRAVELLER 


I  TRAVELLBD  through  « land  of  meo^ . 

A  land  of  men  and  women,  too^ 
And  saw  and  heard  such  dreadful  thingi 

At  eold  earth-wanderere  never  knew. 

For  there  the  babe  is  bom  in  J07 
That  was  begotten  in  dire  woe^ 

Jiiet  as  we  reap  in  joy  the  frtiit 
That  we  in  bitter  tears  did  sow. 

And  if  the  babe  is  bom  a  boy 

He's  given  to  a  woumui  old 
Who  nails  him  down  upon  a  rock. 

Catches  his  shrieks  in  oups  of  gold. 

She  binds  iron  thorns  about  his  head. 
She  pierces  both  his  hands  and  feet. 

She  cuts  his  heart  out  at  his  side 
To  make  it  feel  both  cold  and  heat. 

Her  fingera  number  every  nerve. 
Just  as  a  miser  counts  his  ffold ; 

She  lives  upon  his  shrieks  and  cries. 
And  she  grows  young  as  he  grows  old. 

mi  he  becomes  a  Meedinf^  youth. 
And  she  becomes  a  virgin  bright  i 

Then  he  rends  up  his  manacles 
And  binds  her  down  for  his  delight. 

He  plants  himself  in  all  hdr  nerves. 
Just  as  a  husbandman  his  mould. 

And  she  beoomes  his  dwelling  plaett 
And  garden  fruitful  seventyiold. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


IDEAS  OP  COOD  AND  EVIL  ilf 

An  agod  slmdow,  soon  he  fades^ 
Wandering  round  an  earthly  cot^ 

Full  filled  au  with  gems  and  gold 
Which  he  by  industry  has  got. 

And  tiiese  are  the  gems  of  the  human  ^oul^ 
Tlie  rubies  and  pearls  of  a  lovesick  eye^ 

The  countless  gold  of  the  aching  hfisai. 
The  martyr^s  groan  and  tiie  rorer^s  sigh. 

Thejr  are  his  meat^  they  are  his  drink, 
m  fceds  the  beggar  and  the  poor ; 

To  the  w^rfaring  travellier 
For  ever  opens  his  door. 

His  grief  Is  Uteir  eternal  joy. 

They  make  the  roofs  and  walls  to  ^hig. 
Till  from  the  fire  upon  the  hearth 

A  little  lismale  babe  doth  spring. 

And  she  is  all  of  solid  fir, 

Asid  gems  and  gold,  that  none  his  hand 
Dares  stretch  to  touch  her  baby  fbrm^ 

Or  wrap  her  in  his  swaddHng  band. 

But  she  comes  to  the  man  she  loves. 

If  young  or  old,  or  rich  or  poor ; 
They  soon  drive  out  the  aged  host,  v 

A  beggar  at  anoth^r'ii  door.  ^ 

He  wandeiiB  weeping  fiir  away, 

Until  some  other  take  him  in  ; 
Oft  blind  and  aged-bent,  sore  distresadA, 

Unti)  he  can  a  nunden  win. 

And  to  allay  his  A^eslng  age 

The  peor  man  takes  her  In  his  aiins ;  , 
The  cottage  &des  before  his  siffht, 
'  The  garaen,  and  its  lovely  charms. 
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The  guesU  are  scattered  throuxh  the  land^ 
For  the  eye  altering,  alters  all ; 

The  senses  roll  themselves  in  fear. 
And  the  flat  earth  hecomes  a  halL 

The  itars^  sun^  moon,  all  shrink  away, 
A  desert  vast  without  a  bound : 

And  nothing  left  to  eat  or  drink. 
And  a  dark  desert  all  around. 

The  honey  of  her  infimt  lips. 
The  bread  and  wine  of  her  sweet  smile, 

The  wild  game  of  her  roving  eye 
Do  him  to  in£uicy  beguile^ 

For  as  he  eats  and  drinks  he  growa 
Younger  and  younger  everv  day. 

And  on  the  desert  wild  they  both 
Wander  in  terror  and  dismay* 

Like  the  wild  stag,  she  flees  away. 
Her  fear  plants  many  a  thicket  wild ; 

While  he  pursues  her,  nifht  and  day. 
By  various  arts  of  love  beguiled. 

By  various  arts  of  love  and  hate. 
Till  the  wild  desert 's  planted  o'er 

With  labyrinth  of  wayward  love. 
Where  roam  the  lion,  wolf,  and  boar. 

Till  he  becomes  a  wayward  babe. 
And  she  a  weeping  woman  old ; 

Then  many  a  lover  wanders  here. 
The  sun  and  stars  are  nearer  rolled. 

The  trees  bring  forth  sweet  ecstasy 
To  all  who  in  the  desert  roam. 

Till  many  a  city  there  is  built. 
And  many  a  pleasant  shepherd's  home. 
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Bat  when  they  find  the  frowning  hahe. 
Terror  strikes  through  the  region  wild ; 

They  cry :  'The  babe  !  the  babe  is  bom  !' 
^d  nee  away  on  every  side. 

For  who  dare  touch  the  frowning  £orm^ 
His  arm  is  withered  to  the  root ; 

Bf^n,  lions^  wolves,  all  howling  fly. 
And  every  tree  doth  shed  its  fruit 

And  none  can  touch  that  frowning  form. 

Except  it  be  a  woman  old  ; 
She  nails  him  down  upon  a  rock, 

And  all  is  done  as  I  have  told. 

The  above  text  ia  not  from  original  aouree.  The  editor  ha» 
nci  $een  the  MS, — an  admission  oMidentaUy  and  erroneously 
added  to  the  chapter  on  ^Broken  Love*  in  the  Qvaritch  edition. 


THE  GREY  MONK  (Mr.  Ymats's  Titlb) 
THE  AGONY  OF  FAITH  (Mb.  Gilchbist's  Title) 

'  I  SBB,  I  see/  the  Mother  said, 
*  My  children  will  die  for  lack  of  bread  ! 
What  more  has  the  merciless  Tjrrant  said  ? ' 
The  Monk  sat  him  down  on  her  stony  bed. 

His  eye  was  dry,  no  tear  could  flow, 

A  hollow  fi^roan  bespoke  his  woe. 

He  trembled  and  shuddered  upon  the  bed : 

(At  length,  with  a  feeble  cry,  ne  said) : 

'  When  God  commanded  this  hand  to  write 
In  the  shadow  hours  of  deep  midnight, 
He  told  me  that  all  I  wrote  would  prove 
The  bane  of  all  that  on  earth  I  love. 

*My  brother  starved  between  two  walls. 
My  children's  cry  my  soul  appals, 
I  mock  at  the  rack,  the  griding  chain. 
My  bent  body  mocks  at  their  torturing  pain. 
▼01.,  I,  I 
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'  My  Either  drew  his  sword  in  the  norths 
With  his  thousands  strong  he  is  marched  forth ; 
My  hrother  has  armed  himself  in  steely 
To  revenge  the  wrongs  thy  children  feeL' 

But  vun  the  sword  and  vain  the  bow^ 
They  never  can  work  war's  overthrow ; 
The  hermit's  prayer  and  the  widow's  tear 
Alone  can  save  the  world  from  fear. 

The  hand  of  vengeance  sought  the  bed 
To  which  the  purple  tyrant  fled ; 
The  iron  hand  crushed  the  tyrant's  head^ 
And  became  a  tyrant  in  his  stead. 

Until  the  tyrant  himself  relent^ 
The  tyrant  who  first  the  black  bow  bent^ 
Slaugnter  shall  heap  the  bloody  plain^ 
Resistance  and  war  is  the  tyrant  s  gain. 

But  the  tear  of  love  and  forgiveness  sweet. 
And  submission  to  death  beneath  his  feet ; 
The  tear  shall  melt  the  sword  of  steely 
And  every  wound  it  has  made  shall  heaL 

For  the  tear  is  an  intellectual  thing. 
And  the  sigh  is  the  sword  of  an  am^l  king. 
And  the  bitter  groan  of  a  martyr's  woe 
Is  an  arrow  from  the  Almighty  s  bow, 

Thiipoem  Ufownd  in  the  MS.  hook^  vhere  itformi  paH  rf 
a  lonfferpieoe^  containing  in  cUl  about  twenty  tta/ntoi,  Sowu 
ofihem  merdp  fragments^  $ome  were  nwnbered  hp  Blake,  amd 
removed,  leaving  tne  remainder  to  form  a  $eparatepoem.  The 
jlritfour  bore  the  numbert  1,  S,  3,  4,  and  are  to  be  foumd  now 
where  Blake  trantf erred  them,  namely  in  the  preface  to  the 
third  chapter  of  *  Jerusalem,*  The  fifth  and  ttxth  ttamae  of 
the  piece  there  found  were  written  ndewayt,  a$  an  after* 
thought,  on  the  tame  page  ae  the  rest  of  the  poem  in  the  M8.. 
and  thm  the  last  stanza  of  the  piece  here  given  w<u  numberei 
7,  and  added  to  them,  so  it  was  used  twice  over,  with  the 
trifling  change  <^* the  tear'  into  *a  tear,'  where  engrawed  ta 
fhe  *  Jerusalem^ 
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*A  $matt auiograph  eoGeeiion*  of  BUikiM  ver$et  %$  rtferred 
to  in  voL  M.  of  OUchrii^i  *Life,*p.  84,  cm  t^  tource  of  iome 
o/thepoemg  that  are  there  printed.  The  pretent  editor  ha$ 
made  aear^  for  it,  but  eon  obUtin  no  information.  It  kxm 
uaed  by  the  editor  of  the  Aldine  edition,  but  tinee  thit  it  hat 
prwdieaUy  been  loiL  Mr.  Boseetti,  Mr.  Gilohritt,  and  Mr. 
Bell  are  alike  wnaJble  to  taff  what  hiu  become  of  it,  and  iueh 
ehtea m  thejf  have giveneof^ecturaUp  have  not  iofar  led  to  die^ 
ooverg— January  1904.  The  only  important  poem  in  this 
eoiUAon  is  the  *  Mental  Traveller,*  errtmeotuly  interpreted  in 
*  €Hldiritt*  and  in  the*  Aldine*  <u  representinq  *underavery 
ideal  form  the  phenomena  of  oeetation  and  birth.*  To  the 
reader  who  heu  been  through  *  Vala*  and  ^Jerusalem*  it  will 
need  no  interpretation, 

Aleo  loet  u  an  original  copy  of  the  'Poetical  Sketohee* 
^ekieh  Blake  ueed  a«  a  note-book,  einee  *a  few  short  pieces ' 

f  which— 


e  found  by  Mr.  Heme  8hqi)herd—he  does  not  say  i 
when  this  copy  was  lent  to  him— he  does  not  say  by  whom. 
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FURTHER    IDEAS 

(op  Good  and  Evil) 

Intboduction^  Kbt8^  and  Epilogue  to 

THE  GATES    OF    PARADISE 

'ForChildiikn' 

(Engraved  1798) 

With  AUGURIES  OF  INNOCENCE,  VERSES 
FROM  LETTERS,  Etc 

*  The  €hU»  ofPairadise*  i$  the  titie  ofawtof  bwioU  enQrav- 
five,  »om€  of  vnhick  have  been  reprirUeii  in  OUchritfi  *  Life,* 
A  man  drowninfff  one  walking  quieklp  near  tree$t  a  bop  knock- 
inff  down  a  Cujnd  like  a  butterfiy  with  hie  hat^  a  eaierpillar 
with  a  habits  /see,  some  one  wishing  to  mount  to  the  fnooik 
and  other  soaUered  fancies,  (jThere  is  no  coherence  in  them^ 
The  verses  here  following  were  to  serve  as  ea^^lwnation. 
Sketches  for  the  engravings  occur  in  the  centres  of  the  pages 
of  the  wuMmuscript  book,  and  it  must  remain  doubtful  whether  the 
UUe given  since  to  thepoems  of  wtrious  kinds  written  on  the 
masyins  wcu  not  really  designed  by  Blake  for  the  engravings. 
The  sixteenth  line  of  the  ^  Keys  of  the  Oates*  gives  colour  to  the 
suggestion.  However  this  may  be,  Blake  did  not  print  the 
worids  *  Ideas  of  Good  and  Evil*  at  the  head  of  these  lifMS,  nor 
did  he  cross  (Am  out,  but  left  them,  covering  a  wholepage  of 
his  bocikt  to  the  mercy  of  posterity,  along  with  the  mass  ofun- 
sorted  poetry  tikat  he  wrote  after  them  during  a  period  of 
between  ten  wnd  fifteen  years. 

INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  GATES 

Mutual  forgiveness  of  each  vice, 
Sach  are  the  Gates  of  Paradise, 

186 
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Affainst  the  Accuser's  chief  desire^ 
Who  walked  among  the  stones  of  fire, 
Jehovah's  fingers  wrote  the  Law  : 
He  wept ;  then  rose  in  zeal  and  awe, 
And,  in  the  midst  of  Sinai's  heat. 
Hid  it  beneath  His  Mercy-Seat 
O  Christians !  Christians  !  tell  me  why 
You  rear  it  on  your  altars  high. 


THE  KEYS  OF  THE  GATES 

The  caterpillar  on  the  leaf 
Reminds  thee  of  thy  mother's  grief. 
My  Eternal  Man  set  in  repose. 
The  Female  from  his  darkness  rose  ; 
And  she  found  me  beneath  a  tree, 
A  mandrake,  and  in  her  veil  hid  me. 
Serpent  reasonings  us  entice 
Of  good  and  evil,  virtue,  vice. 
Doubt  self-jealous,  watenr  folly. 
Struggling  through  Earth's  melancholy. 
Naked  in  air,  in  shame  and  fear. 
Blind  in  fire,  with  shield  and  spear, 
Two  horrid  reasoning  cloven  fictions. 
In  doubt  which  Is  self-contradiction, 
A  dark  hermaphrodite  I  stood, — 
Rational  truth,  root  of  evU  and  good. 
Round  me,  flew  the  flaming  sword ; 
Round  her,  snowy  whirlwinds  roared. 
Freezing  her  veil,  the  mundane  shelL 
I  rent  the  veil  where  the  dead  dwell : 
When  weary  man  enters  his  cave. 
He  meets  his  Saviour  in  the  grave. 
Some  find  a  female  garment  there, 
And  some  a  male,  woven  with  care. 
Lest  the  sexual  garments  sweet 
Should  grow  a  devouring  winding-sheet. 
One  dies  !  alas  1  the  living  and  dead  ! 
One  is  slain,  and  one  is  fled  ! 
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In  vaiMloiy  batched  and  nursed^ 

fiy  double  spectres^  self-accursed. 

My  son  !  my  son  !  thou  treatest  me  '  / 

But  as  I  have  instructed  tbee. 

On  the  shadows  of  the  moon^ 

Climbiuff  throu^  night's  highest  noon : 

In  Time  s  oc.ean  fallings  drowned : 

In  aged  ignorance  profound^ 

Holy  and  cold^  I  clipped  the  wings 

Of  bU,  sublunary  things : 

And  in  depths  of  icy  dungeons 

Closed  the  father  and  the  sons. 

But^  when  once  I  did  descry 

The  Immortal  Man  that  cannot  die. 

Through  evening  shades  I  haste  away 

To  close  the  labours  of  my  day. 

The  door  of  Death  I  open  founds 

And  the  worm  weaving  in  the  ground : ' 

Thou  'rt  my  mother,  from  the  womb ; 

Wife,  sister,  daughter,  to  the  tomb : 

Weaving  to  dreams  the  sexual  strife. 

And  weeping  over  the  web  of  life. 


EPILOGUE 

TO  THE  AOCUBER,  WHO  IS  THE  GOD  OF  THIS  WORLD 

Truly,  my  Satan,  thou  art  but  a  dunce, 

And  dost  not  know  the  garment  from  the  man  ; 
Every  harlot  was  a  virgin  once. 

Nor  canst  thou  ever  change  Kate  into  Nan. 
Though  thou  art  worshipped  by  the  names  divine 

Of  Jesus  and  Jehovah,  thou  art  still 
The  son  of  mom  in  weary  night's  decline, 

The  lost  traveller's  dream  under  the  hill. 
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AUGURIES  OF  INNOCENCE 
(JVbl  prifUei  or  engraved  hjf  Blake.    Dale  aboul  1793^) 

To  see  a  world  in  a  grain  of  sand^ 
And  a  heaven  in  a  wild  flower^ 

Hold  infinity  in  the  palm  of  your  hand^ 
And  eternity  in  an  hour. 

Tl^  foUowi^^oert  perhaps  nteamJtU}  he  ealUd'Ang^^ 
JfMioeetiee '  aUo.  Mr*  Heme  Shepherd,  whoieemg  to  have  had 
aoeesi  to  Blake^tmami9oript  of  thepiece,  thinks  to,  m  does  Mr, 
SossetU.  Mr,  Shepherd^  s  text  is  here  followed  bUndlVf  as  he  it 
more  generaUp  strict  than  Mr.  Bostettx.  Mr,  YeaXis  suffffesHon 
to  eall  the  couplets  'proverbs  *  is  not  adopted,  m  there  is  no 
Blakean  authority  for  it,  and  it  might  add  a  diMcuUp  of  re- 
ferenoe  on  aooount  of  the  'Provefhs  of  Hdl,*  EUUx*s  own  UUs 
for  a  section  of  the  '  Marriage  of  Heaven  and  HelL* 

y       I  A  Robin  Rbdbrbast  In  a  cage 

Puts  all  Heaven  in  a  rage. 

a  A  dove-house  filled  with  doves  and  pigeons 

Shudders  Hell  through  all  its  regions. 

3  A  dog  starved  at  his  master's  gate 
Predicts  the  ruin  of  the  state. 

4  A  horse  misused  upon  the  road 
Calls  to  heaven  for  human  hlood. 

5  Each  outcry  of  the  hunted  hare 
A  fibre  from  the  brain  doth  tear. 

^6  A  skylark  wounded  on  the  wing 

Doth  make  a  cherub  cease  to  sing. 

7  The  game-cock  dipped  and  armed  for  fight 
Does  the  rising  sun  affright. 

8  Every  wolfs  and  lion's  howl 
Raises  from  Hell  a  human  soul. 

9  The. wild  deer  wandering  here  and  there 
Keep  the  human  soul  from  care. 

'^  The  lamb  misused  breeds  public  strife^ 

And  yet  forgives  the  butcher's  knife. 
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II  The  bat  that  flits  at  close  (^  eve 

Has  left  the  brain  that  won't  believe. 

la  The  owl  that  calls  upon  the  night 

Speaks  the  unbeliever's  fright. 

13  He  who  shall  hurt  the  little  wren        ^ 

Sludl  never  be  beloved  by  men. 

M  He  who  the  ox  to  wrath  has  moved 

Shall  never  be  by  woman  loved. 

15  The  wanton  boy  that  kills  the  fly 
Shall  feel  the  spider's  enmity. 

16  He  who  torments  the  chafer's  sprite 
Weaves  a  bower  in  endless  night. 

17  The  caterpillar  on  the  leaf 
Repeats  to  thee  thy  mother's  grief. 

18  Kill  not  the  moth  nor  butterfly^ 
For  the  last  judgment  draweth  nigh. 

19  He  who  shall  train  the  horse  to  war 
Shall  never  pass  the  Polar  Bar. 

so  The  beggar's  dog  and  widow's  cat^ 

•  Feed  tiiem  and  Uiou  shalt  grow  fat. 

s<  Th^  gnat  that  sings  his  summer's  song 

Poison  gets  from  Slander's  tongue. 

83  The  poison  of  the  snake  and  newt 

Is  the  sweat  of  Envy's  foot. 

>3  The  poison  of  the  honey-bee 

Is  the  artist's  jealousy. 

M  Thtf  prince's  robes  and  beggar's  rags 

Are  toadstools  on  the  miser's  bags. 

as  A  truth  that 's  told  with  bad  intent^ 

Beats  all  the  lies  you  can  invent    /^ 

a6  It  is  right  it  should  be  so ;  / 

Man  was  made  for  joy  and  woe  r 

V  And^  when  this  we  rightly  know^ 

Through  the  world  we  safely  go. 


/ 


\ 
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•8  Joy  and  woe  are  woven  fine^ 

A  clothing  for  the  soul  divine. 

y  wg  £"^^  every  grief  and  pine 

^  mm  a  joy  with  silken  twine. 

30  The  babe  is  more  than  swaddling-bands 
Throughout  all  these  human  lands. 

31  Tools  were  made^  and  bom  were  hauds^ 
Every  farmer  understands. 

3a  Every  tear  from  every  eye 

Becomes  a  babe  in  eternity ; 

33  This  is  caught  by  females  bright 
And  returned  to  its  own  delight. 

34  The  bleat,  the  bark,  bellow,  and  roar, 
Are  waves  that  beat  on  heaven's  shore. 

35  The  babe  that  weeps  the  rod  beneath 
Writes  revenge  in  realms  of  death. 

36  The  beggar's  rags  fluttering  in  air 
Do  to  rags  the  heavens  tear. 

37  The  soldier  armed  with  sword  and  gun 
Palsied  strikes  the  summer's  sun. 

38  Tkp  poor  man's  furthing  is  worth  more 
'ffim  all  the  gold  on  Afric's  shore. 

39  One  mite  wrung  from  the  labourer's  hands 
Shall  buy  and  sell  the  miser's  lands, 

40  Or,  if  protected  from  on  high. 
Shall  that  whole  nation  sell  and  buy. 

41  He  who  mocks  the  infant's  futh 
Shall  be  mocked  in  age  and  death. 

4a  He  ^ri|S^hall  teach  the  child  to  doubt 

ThelV&ung  grave  shall  ne'er  get  out. 

43  He  wEoVrespects  the  infant's  faith 
Triumphs  over  hell  and  death. 

44  The  child's  toys  and  the  old  man's  reasons 
Are  the  fruits  of  the  two  soaeone.        1 
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45  Th^  questioner  wlio  sits  ••  slv 
Shmll  never  know  how  to  reply. 

46  He  who  replies  to  words  of  doaht 
Doth  put  tne  light  of  knowledge  out 

47  The  strongest  poison  ever  known 
Came  from  Casar's  laurel^rown^         . 

48  Nought  can  deform  the  human  race 
like  to  the  armour's  iron  brace. 

49  When  gold  and  gems  adorn  the  plough^ 
To  peaceful  hearts  shall  Envy  bow. 

50  A  riddle,  or  the  criokef  s  cry« 
Is  to  doubt  a  fit  reply. 

$1  The  emmet's  inch  and  eagle's  mile 

Make  lame  philosophy  to  smile. 

59  He  who  doubts  from  what  he  sees  | 


Will  ne'er  believe,  do  what  you  pie 

53  If  the  sun  and  moon  should  doubt. 
They  'd  immediately  go  out 

54  To  be  in  a  passion  good  you  may  do, 
But  no  good  if  a  passion  is  in  you. 

55  The  whore  and  gambler,  by  the  state 
tiicensed,  build  that  nation's  fate. 

5^  The  harlot's  crv  from  street  to  street 

Shall  weave  old  England's  winding-sheet 

57  The  winner's  shout,  the  loser's  curse. 
Shall  dance  before  dead  England's  hearse. 

58  Every  night  and  every  mom 
Some  to  misery  are  bom ; 

59  Every  mom  and  every  night 
Some  are  bom  to  sweet  delight ; 

60  Some  are  bom  to  sweet  delight, 
Some  are  bom  to  endless  night 

6x  yiL  are  led  to  believe  a  lie 

lien  we  see  with,  not  through  the  eye, 


\^e 
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Which  mm  horn  in  a  ni^ht  to  perish  in  a  night 
6fl  When  the  loul  slept  in  beams  of  light. 

God  appears  and  (rod  is  light 
63  To  those  poor  souls  who  dwell  in  night ; 

But  doth  a  human  form  display 

To  those  who  dwell  in  realms  of  day. 


SCOFFERS 

Tkeae  lines,  the  ttanzat  on  IdoUUfy,  ond  the  DediecUion 
tr  the  Picture  of  the  Last  Judgment  belong  to  the  mood  «md 
knoit  to  the  date  of  the  Felpham  lettert;  they  belong  to  no 
tried  eoUeetion, 

MooK  on,  mock  on,  Voltaire,  Rouseean, 
Mock  on,  mock  on ;  'tis  all  in  vain ; 

You  throw  the  sand  against  the  wind. 
And  the  wind  blows  it  back  again. 

And  every  sand  becomes  a  gem. 

Reflected  in  the  beams  divine ; 
Blown  back,  they  blind  the  mocking  eye. 

But  still  in  Israel's  paths  they  shine. 

The  atoms  of  Democritus 
And  Newton's  particles  of  light. 

Are  sands  upon  tne  Red  Sea  shore 
Where  Israel's  tents  do  shine  so  bright 


IDOLATRY 

If  it  is  true,  what  the  Prophets  write. 

That  the  Heathen  Gods  are  all  stocks  and  stones. 
Shall  we.  for  the  sake  of  being  polite. 

Feed  them  with  the  juice  of  our  marrow  bones? 

And,  if  Bezaleel  and  Aholiab  drew 
What  the  finger  of  God  pointed  to  their  view. 
Shall  we  suffer  the  Roman  and  Grecian  rods 
To  compel  us  to  worship  them  as  Gods  i 
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TImy  ttole  them  from 

The  Temple  of  the  Lord^ 
And  worshipped  them  that  they  might  make 

Inspired  art  abhorred. 

The  wood  and  stone  were  called  the  holy  things. 
And  their  sublime  intent  given  to  their  Icings  ; 
All  the  atonements  of  Jehovah  spumed. 
And  criminals  to  sacrifices  turned. 


FOR  A  PICTURE  OF  THE  LAST  JUDGMENT 

manoATtoK 

Thb  caverns  of  the  Grave  I  've  seen. 
And  these  I  showed  to  England's  Queen ; 
But  now  the  caves  of  Hell  I  view, — 
Whom  shall  I  dare  to  show  them  to  ? 
WhMt  mighty  soul  in  beauty's  form 
Shall  dauntless  view  the  infernal  storm  ? 
jgmmont's  Countess  can  control 
The  flames  of  hell  that  round  me  rolL 
If  she  refuse,  I  still  go  on, 
mi  the  heavens  and  earth  are  gone ; 
Still  admired  by  noble  minds. 
Followed  by  Envy  on  the  winds. 

\  Re-engraved  time  after  time, 

\  Ever  in  their  youthful  prime, 

I  My  designs  unchanged  remain ; 
Time  may  rage,  but  rage  in  vain ; 
For  above  Time's  troubled  fountains. 
On  the  great  Atlantic  mountains. 
In  my  golden  house  on  high, 
There  uiey  shine  eternally. 
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To  MY  Dbab  FmnnrD 
MRS.  ANNA  FLAXMAN 

RN0L08BD  IN  A  LETTEB  FROM  MRS.  RLAKE  TO  HKR, . 
1800 


Some  yeari  dMde  these  verses  from  those  thai  dose  the 
*Au0urtes,'  but  the  last  Unes  of  these  are  a  naittral  ifUro- 
duetion  to  the  letters  of  this  period. 

This  sonf(  to  the  flower  of  Flaxman's  joy ; 
To  tlie  bloasom  of  hope^  for  a  sweet  decoy; 
Do  all  that  yoa  can,  or  all  that  vou  may^ 
To  entice  him  to  Felpham  and  &r  away. 

Awav  to  sweet  Felpham,  for  heaven  is  there ; 
The  ladder  of  angels  descends  through  the  aiv ; 
On  the  turret  its  spiral  does  softly  descend. 
Through  the  village  then  winds,  at  my  cot  it  does  end. 

You  stand  in  the  village  and  look  up  to  heaven ; 
The  precious  stones  glitter  on  flight  seventy-seven ; 
And  my  brother  is  there ;  and  my  friend  and  thine 
Descend  and  ascend  with  the  bread  and  the  wine. 

The  bread  of  sweet  thought  and  the  wine  of  delight 
Feed  the  village  of  Felpham  by  day  and  by  night ; 
And  at  his  own  door  the  bless'd  Hermit  doth  stand. 
Dispensing  unceasing  to  all  the  wide  land. 


TO  MR.  BUTTS 

WRITTEN  FROM  FELPHAM,  OCTORRR  2,  1800 

To  my  friend  Butts  I  write 
My  first  vision  of  light. 
On  the  yellow  sands  sitting. 
The  sun  was  emitting 
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His  glorioug  beams 

From  heaven's  high  streams. 

Over  sea,  over  land. 

My  eyes  did  expand 

Into  regions  of  air. 

Away  from  all  care ; 

Into  regions  of  fire. 

Remote  from  desire : 

The  light  of  the  morning 

Heaven's  mountains  adorning. 
In  particles  bright. 
The  jewels  of  light 
Distinct  shone  and  clear. 
Amaaed  and  in  fear 
I  each  particle  gased. 
Astonished,  amazed ; 
For  each  was  a  man 
Human-formed.     Swift  I  ran. 
For  they  beckoned  to  me. 
Remote  by  the  sea, 
Sa3ring :  ^Each  frain  of  sand. 
Every  stone  on  tiie  land. 
Each  rock  and  each  hill. 
Each  fountain  and  rill. 
Each  herb  and  each  tree, 
Mountain,  hill,  earth,  and  sea. 
Cloud,  meteor,  and  star. 
Are  men  seen  afar.' 

I  stood  in  the  streams 
Of  heaven's  bright  beams. 
And  saw  Felpham  sweet 
Beneath  my  brifi^ht  feet. 
In  soft  female  charms ; 
And  in  her  fair  arms 
My  shadow  I  knew. 
And  my  wife's  shadow  too. 
And  my  sister  and  friend. 
We  like  infants  descend 

▼OL.  I.  ^ 
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In  our  sbadow*  mi  earth. 
Like  a  weak  mortal  birth. 
Mv  eyes  more  and  more. 
Like  a  tea  without  shore, 
Continue  expanding. 
The  heavens  commanding. 
Till  the  j  ewek  of  light, 
Heavenly  men  beaming  bright. 
Appeared  as  one  man. 
Who  complacent  began 
My  limbs  to  infold 
In  his  beams  of  bright  gold ; 
Like  dross  purged  away 
All  my  mire  and  my  clay. 
Soft  consumed  in  delight, 
In  his  bosom  sun-bright 
I  remained.     Soft  ke  smiled. 
And  I  heard  his  voice  mild. 
Saying:  ' This  is  my  fbld, 
O  thou  ram  horned  witii  gold, 
Who  wakest  from  sleep 
On  the  sides  of  the  deep. 
On  the  mountains  around 
The  roarings  resound 
Of  the  lion  and  wolf. 
The  loud  sea  and  deep  gnlph. 
These  are  guards  of  my  fold . 

0  thou  ram  horned  with  gold  I ' 
And  the  voice  faded  mild, — 

1  remained  as  a  child ; 
All  I  ever  had  known 
Before  me  bright  shone : 
I  saw  you  and  your  wife 
By  the  fountains  of  lifb. 
Such  the  vision  to  me 
Appeared  on  the  sea. 
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TO  MRS.  BUTTS 

(JVdm  tKe  9ame  ItUer,) 

Win  of  the  friend  of  those  I  most  revere, 
Receive  this  tribute  from  a  harp  sincere ; 
Oo  on  in  rirtaons  seed-sowinff  on  mould 
Of  human  vegetation,  and  behold 
Y«ar  harvest  springing  to  eternal  life. 
Parent  of  yootkfal  minds,  and  hi^p^  wife. 

<L06THB  TERRIBLE' 

{FnmaUUerkfMr,BumAtMJV9kmn,Nmkn,19f>2.) 

With  happiness  stretched  across  the  hills 
In  a  cloud  that  dewy  sweetness  distils. 
With  a  blue  sky  spread  over  with  wings. 
And  a  mild  sun  that  mounts  and  sings ; 
With  trees  and  fields  full  of  fiury  elves^ 
And  little  devils  who  fight  for  themselves, 
(Remembering  the  verses  that  Hayley  sung 
When  my  heart  Imocked  against  the  root  of 

my  tongue,) 
With  angels  planted  in  hawthorn  bowers. 
And  God  Himself  in  the  passing  hours  { 
With  silver  angels  across  my  way, 
And  golden  demons  that  none  can  stay  ; 
With  my  fiither  hovering  upon  the  wind. 
And  my  brother  Robertjust  behind. 
And  my  brother  John,  the  evil  one. 
In  a  Mack  vlooi  making  his  mean ; 

Slievgh  dead,  they  appear  nfion  my  path, 
otwithstaading  my  terrible  wrath ; 
ney  beg,  they  entiW,  they  drop  Ihek  tears. 
Filled  foU  &i  hopes,  MM  Ml  of  «Bars ;) 
With  a  tiMmaand  wgels  upon  the  wtol. 
Pouring  disconsolate  from  beUnd 
TedHvetfaem  otf.-— and  before  my  way 
A  frowning  Thislle  impkves  my  1^. 
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Wliat  to  others  a  trifle  appeftra 

Fills  me  full  of  smiles  or  tears ; 

For  doable  the  vision  my  eyes  do  see. 

And  a  double  vision  is  always  with  me. 

With  my  inward  eye^  'tis  an  old  man  grey ; 

With  my  outward,  a  thistle  across  my  way. 

'  If  thou  goest  back/  the  Thistle  said, 
'  Thou  art  to  endless  woe  betrayed  ; 
For  here  does  Theotormon  lour, 
And  here  is  Enitharmon's  bower. 
And  Los  the  terrible  th«s  hath  sworn. 
Because  thou  backward  dost  return. 
Poverty,  envv,  old  age,  and  fear, 
Shall  bring  thy  wife  upon  a  bier  ^ 
And  Butts  shall  five  what  Fuseli  gave, 
A  dark  black  rock  and  a  gloomy  cave.' 
I  struck  the  thistle  with  my  foot. 
And  broke  him  up  from  his  delving  root 
'Must  the  duties  of  life  each  other  cross? 
Must  everv  joy  be  dung  and  dross  ? 
Must  my  dear  Butts  feel  cold  neglect 
Because  I  give  Havley  his  due  respect? 
Must  Flazman  Iook  upon  me  as  wild, 
And  all  my  friends  l>e  with  doubts  beguiled  ? 
Must  my  wife  live  in  my  sister's  bane. 
Or  my  sister  survive  on  my  Love's  pain  ? 
The  curses  of  Los,  Uie  terrible  shade. 
And  his  dismal  terrors,  make  me  afraid.' 

So  I  spoke,  and  struck  in  my  wrath 
The  old  man  weltering  upon  my  path. 
Then  Los  appeared  in  all  his  power : 
In  the  sun  ne  appeared,  descending  before 
My  fMe  in  fierce  flames ;  in  my  double  sight, 
'Twas  otttwurd  a  sun, — inward,  Los  in  his 

might. 
'  My  hands  are  laboured  day  and  night, 
Ani  ease  comes  never  in  my  sight. 
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My  wife  hta  no  indulgenoe  given. 
Except  what  comet  to  her  from  heaven. 
We  eat  little,  we  drink  leee ; 
This  earth  breeds  not  our  happiness. 
Another  sun  feeds  our  life's  streams ; 
We  are  not  wanned  with  thy  beams. 
Thou  measorest  not  the  time  to  me. 
Nor  yet  the  space  that  I  do  see : 
My  mind  is  not  with  thy  light  arrayed ; 
Thy  terrors  shall  not  malce  me  afraid.' 

When  I  had  my  defiance  ffiven. 
The  sun  stood  trembling  in  heaven ; 
The  moon,  that  glowed  remote  below. 
Became  leprous  and  white  as  snow  ; 
And  every  soul  of  man  on  the  earth 
Felt  affliction  and  sorrow  and  sickness  and 

dearth. 
Los  flamed  in  my  path,  and  the  sun  was  hot 
With  the  bows  of  my  mind  and  the  arrows  of 

thought : 
My  bowstring  fierce  with  ardour  breathes. 
My  arrows  glow  In  their  golden  sheaves. 
My  brother  and  father  march  before ; 
The  heaveins  drop  with  human  gore. 

Now  I  a  fourfold  vision  see. 
And  a  fourfold  vision  is  given  to  me ; 
Tis  fourfold  in  my  supreme  delight. 
And  threefold  in  soft  BeulaVs  night. 
And  twofold  always.     May  God  us  keep 
From  single  vision,  and  hfewton's  sleep ! 
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MINIATURBS 

Under  tki$  iuh-tiUe  are  grouped  for  tiu  firtt  Unu  the  few 
very  ihort  pieoee^  elkitflp  quotatione^  that  ewntain  heautjf 
yritkoui  irony.  They  are  ofdatee^  wd  olwmy  aeetrtainabU, 
ranging  from  ITV^talSaL 


AH|  laokless  babe,  bom  under  cruel  iter. 
And  in  dead  parenti'  baleAil  ashes  bred> 

Full  little  reokest  tbou  what  sorrows  are 
Left  fbr  the  portion  of  thj  lireHhead  ! 


Ths  Anffel  who  presided  at  my  birth 
Said^^-'Little  Creature,  formed  for  joy  aad  mirth. 
Go  love,  without  the  help  of  anything  on  earth.* 

ni 

Thv  Sword  sang  on  the  barren  heath. 

The  Stekle  in  the  fruitful  field  : 
The  Sword  he  sang  a  song  of  death. 

But  could  not  malce  the  Siclcle  yield. 

IV 

O  LAPwmo.  that  fliest  around  the  healh. 
Nor  seest  trie  net  that  is  spread  beneath ; 
Why  dost  thou  not  $y  among  the  oorn-ftelds  ? 
They  cannot  spread  nets  where  a  harvest  yields. 


I  wAUoro  abroad  on  a  snowy  day, 
I  asked  the  soft  Snow  with  me  to  play ; 
She  played  and  she  melted  in  all  her  prime ; 
And  ike  Winter  called  it  a  dreadful  crime. 
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VI 

AsniNENOB  Bowa  Band  all  over 
The  ruddy  limbs  and  flaming  hair ; 

But  desire  gratified 
Plants  fruits  of  life  and  beauty  there. 

VII 


.<>u/rrvirikA 


GALLANTRIES  AND  MOCKERIES 

Here  ore  grouped  the  very  tihort  pieces  that  curt  amorcutt 
hut  yet  are  noi  yiUhout  tome  if%tenUon  oftareaam  qr  derieum. 
Four  of  the  quairain$  have  title$  in  the  MS,  book,  a$  printed 
here. 


If  e'er  I  grow  to  man's  estate, 

O  give  to  me  a  woman's  fate  ! 

May  I  govern  all,  both  great  and  small. 

Have  the  last  word,  and  take  the  wall  f 


Hbr  whole  life  is  an  eplgfram. 
Smart,  smooth,  and  nobly  penned. 

Plaited  quite  neat  to  catch  applause. 
With  a  strong  noose  at  the  end. 

lU 

If  you  play  a  game  of  chance. 

Know  before  you  begin. 
If  you  are  benevolent 

You  will  never  win. 


i 
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THE  QUESTION  ANSWERED 


What  is  it  men  In  women  do  require? 
The  lineaments  of  mtified  desire. 
What  is  it  women  do  in  men  require  ? 
The  lineaments  of  gratified  desire.    ^ 


An  old  maid  early^  e'er  I  knew 
Ought  hut  ihe  love  that  on  me  grew. 
And  now  I  am  covered  o'er  and  o'er. 
And  wish  that  I  had  been  a  whore.  « 


O,  I  cannot,  cannot  find 

The  undaunted  courage  of  a  virgin  mind ; 

For  early  I  in  love  was  crost, 

Before  my  fiower  of  love  was  lost. 


MBRUN  S  PROPHBCT 
VII 

The  harvest  shall  flourish  in  wintry  weather. 
When  two  virginities  meet  together. 
The  king  and  priest  must  be  ^ed  in  a  tether. 
Before  two  viigins  can  meet  together. 


When  a  man  marries  a  wife. 
He  finds  out  whether 

Her  elbows  and  knees  are  only 
Glued  together. 
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ON  THE  YIBOINITY   OF   THE  VIRGIN   HARY  AND 
JOHANNA  SOUTHCOTT 

IZ 

Whats'sb  b  done  to  ber  she  cannot  know ; 
And  if  you  ask  her  she  will  swear  it  so. 
Whether  'tis  good  or  evil^  none's  to  blame ; 
No  one  can  tfUce  the  pride  and  none  the  shame. 

imitation  of  pope  and  compliment  to 
the  ladies 


WoNDBous  the  gods^  more  wondrous  are  the  men^ 
More  wondrous,  wondrous  still  the  cock  and  hen. 
More  wondrous  still  the  table,  stool  and  chair. 
But  ah !  more  wondrous  still  the  charming  fidr. 

zi 
Let  us  approach  the  sighing  dawns 

With  many  pleasiuj^  wiles. 
If  a  woman  does  not  rear  your  frowns. 

She  will  never  reward  your  smiles. 

ZII 

To  Chloe's  breast  young  Cupid  slily  stole. 
But  he  cr^t  in  at  Myra's  pocket-hole. 

zni 
Gbown  old  in  love  from  seven  till  seven  times  seven, 
I  oft  have  wished  for  hell,  for  ease  from  heaven. 

(A  PMUcripi  labelled  Stanza  F,  and  originally  intended 
to  ehse  the  poem  called  '  Cupid*  printed  abwe  on  page 

loa) 

xrv 
TwAS  the  Greek's  love  of  war 

Turned  Cupid  into  a  boy. 
And  woman  into  a  statue  of  stone. 

And  away  ilew  every  joy. 
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THE  ISLAND  IN  THE  MOON 


1  Thii  wu  Blaki?$  moH  tmia4ned  0tUmpt  (^meremoekerg, 
;  apart  from  retentment,  a  word  here  to  be  uaoL  fvHher  oviJo 
\group  the  ipUnetio  fragmenU  o§d/oggerd  and  epigramt  wkiek 
he  wrote  laier  in  life  with  some  ver$otuU  heat^  and  tnainlp  to 
relieve  hitfeeHngs,  The  *  Island  in  the  Moon*  tpoi  heffun  ms  a 
bo<^ — a  real  printable  attempt  at  iarcatm.  In  a  long  ramMimg 
teries  qfFUUomie  dialoguei^  inter tpened  with  $ong$t  eveming- 
partie$  in  Uterary  drawing-roomt  are  repreiented  and  ridi- 
culed. The  work  breaks  off  <u  it  drifts  into  a  higher  poetic 
vein,  tome  of  the  ^ Songs  of  Innocence*  being  fotmd  in  the  last 
vages,  Thts  dates  it,  and  had  the  verses  of  the  earlier  scenes 
oeen  intended  as  poetry  in  earnest,  they  should  have  been 
placed  in  this  coUeotion  next  after  the  *  Poetical  Sketches,' 

The  manuseripi  is  in  the  Ubrary  qf  Mr,  Faiff^sc  Murray, 
by  whose  kindness  the  first  printea  account  of  it  appeared  tn 
Quciritoh*s  edition  of  Blake*s  Works,  He  has  permitted  the 
present  production  of  all  the  rhymed  portions.  The  Platonic 
dialogue  al»o,  as  far  as  it  goes,  deserves  one  day  to  be  printed 
in  its  entirety. 


MR.  QUID'S  FIRST  SONG 

LiTTLB  Phcebus  came  strutting  in 
With  bis  fat  belly  and  his  round  chin. 
What  is  it  you  would  please  to  have  ? 

Ho!    Ho! 
I  won't  let  it  go  at  only  so  so ! 
Honour  and  Genius  is  all  I  ask^ — 
And  I  ask  the  guds  no  more. 

Chorusy  by  the     \  No  more !    No  more  ! 
Three  Philoeophere,  j   No  more !    No  more  I 

164 
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MR.  QUID'S  SECOND  SONG 


When  old  eorruDtioii  first  begun. 

Adorned  in  yellow  vest. 
He  committed  on  flesh  a  whoredom — 

O,  what  a  wicked  beast ! 


FVom  there  a  callow  babe  did  spring, 
And  old  corruption  smiled 

To  think  his  race  should  never  end, 
For  now  he  had  a  child. 


He  called  him  Surgery,  and  fed 

The  babe  with  his  own  milk. 
For  flesh  and  he  could  ne'er  agree  : 

She  would  not  let  him  suck. 

IV 

And  this  he  always  kept  on  mind. 

And  formed  a  crooked  knife. 
And  ran  about  with  bloody  hands. 

To  seek  his  mother's  lifk 

V 

And  as  he  ran  to  seek  his  mother 

He  met  with  a  dead  woman. 
He  fell  in  love  and  married  her : 

A  deed  that  is  not  common. 

VI 

She  BOOB  grew  pregnant,  and  brought  forth 

Scurvy  and  spotted  fever. 
The  father  grinu'd  and  skipt  about. 

And  said, — ^  I  'm  made  for  ever  ! 
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VII 

'  For  now  I  have  procured  these  imps 

I  'U  try  experiments.' 
With  that  he  tied  poor  scurvy  down. 

And  stopt  up  all  its  vents. 


And  when  the  child  began  to  swell. 

He  shouted  out  aloud, — 
^  I  've  found  the  dropsy  out,  and  soon 

Shall  do  the  world  more  good.' 


He  took  up  fever  by  the  neck. 

And  cut  out  all  its  spots ; 
And  thro'  the  holes  which  he  had  made 

He  first  discovered  guts. 


EPITAPH 

(Quoted  or  eompo»ed  by  Mr,  Stedjford,) 

Hear  then  the  pride  and  knowledge  of  a  sailor. 
His  sprit-sail,  fore-sail,  main-sail,  and  his  mizen : 
A  poor  frail  man, — Got  wot  I  know  none  frailer, 
I  know  no  greater  sinner  than  John  Tailor. 


MISS  GITTIPIN'S  SONG 

I 

Phoebb  dressed  like  beauty's  ^ueen, 
Jellicoe  in  faint  pea-green. 
Sitting  all  beneath  a  grot. 
Where  the  little  lambkins  trot 
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MaidenB  dancing ; — lovers  sporting  ; 
All  the  country  folks  a-courting, 
Susan,  Johnny,  Bob  and  Joe, 
Lightly  tripping  on  a  row. 


Happy  people,  who  can  be 
In  happiness  compared  to  ve? 
The  ^tlgrim,  with  his  crook  and  hat. 
Sees  your  happiness  complete. 


^AN  ANTHEM' 

IH  wice,  Mr.  Suction. 

So  the  bat  with  leathern  wing 

Winking  and  blinking. 

Winking  and  blinking, 

WinkiD|^  and  blinking. 
Like  Dr.  Johnson. 

2ndwrice,Mr.qttid. 

O  ho,  said  Dr.  Johnson 

To  Sclpio  Africanus, 
If  you  don't  own  me  a  philosopher, 

I'll  kick  your  Roman  ♦  ♦  *  ♦ 

IH  voice,  ifr.  Suction. 

Ah  ha,  to  Dr.  Johnson, 

Said  Scipio  Africanus, 
♦♦♦♦♦♦  my  Roman  petticoat, 

And  kiss  my  Roman  '*-*'*-* 

{Tkeoiteridu  are  not  Blokes.  They  represent  an  indecorous 
tmffffution  and  a  Latin  word  rhprninff  with  *Afrioanu».*) 
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Orand  Chorus.     Want  matches  ? 
Ye«,  y€«,  yes. 
Want  matches? 
No! 


MRS.  NANNICATCHPOL'S  SONG 

I  OBT  my  matches  as  fttr  as  Guildhall ; 
God  bless  the  Duke  and  his  aldermen  alL 


MR.  STEELYARD'S  SONG 

As  I  walked  forth  one  May  morning 
To  see  the  fields  so  pleasant  and  gay. 
Oh  there  did  I  spy  a  young  Meadow-sweet, 
Among  the  violets  that  smell  eo  sweet. 

Smell  so  sweet, 

Smell  so  eweet^ 
Among  the  violets  that  smell  so  sweet. 


MISS  GITTIPIN*S  SECOND  SONG 

A  FRoo  he  would  a^wooing  ride, 
Kitty  alone,—  Kitty  alone ; 

This  frog  he  would  a^wooiag  rid«, 
Kitty  alone  and  I. 

Sing,  cock,  I  carry  Kitty  alone, 
Kmy  alone,  Kitty  alone, 
Kitty  alone  and  L 
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THE  JOVIAL  MAN'S  ITALIAN  SONG 


Fra  ra  80  bo  ro. 

Fa  ra  bo  ra^ 

Fa  ra  za  ba  rara  boro^  etc. 


BIR.  QUID'S  THIRD  SONG 


Hail,  Matrimony^  made  of  love. 
To  iky  wide  gates  how  ffreat  a  drove 
On  purpose  to  be  yoked  do  come. 
Widows  and  maids  and  yoatks  also^ 
That  lightly  trip  on  beauty's  toe^ 
Or  sit  on  beauty's  b  .  .  • 


Hail^  finger-footed  lovely  creatures^ 
The  females  of  our  human  natures^ 
Formed  to  suckle  all  mankind. 
'Tis  you  that  come  in  time  of  need  : 
Without  you  we  should  never  breed. 
Or  any  comfort  find. 

m 

For  if  a  damsel's  blind  or  lame. 
Or  Nature's  hand  has  crooked  her  frame. 
Or  if  she's  deaf,  or  is  wall-eyed, 
Some  friend  or  lover  she  sludl  find 
That  panteth  for  a  bride. 

rv 

The  univertai  poultice  this 
To  cure  whate^r  is  aniM, 
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In  damsel  or  in  widow  gay^ 
It  makes  them  smile,  it  midces  them  skip. 
Like  hirds  just  cured  of  the  pip^ 
They  chirp  and  hop  away. 


Then  come,  ye  maidens,  come,  ye  swainsj 
Come  and  be  cured  of  all  your  pains 
In  Matrimony's  golden  cage. 


MR.  OBTUSE  ANGLE'S  SONG 


To  be  or  not  to  be 
Of  great  capacity. 
Like  Sir  Isaac  Newton, 
Or  Locke,  or  Doctor  South, 
Or  Sherlock  upon  Death, — 
I  'd  rather  be  Sutton. 


For  he  could  build  a  house 
For  aged  man  or  youth 
With  walls  of  brick  or  stone  ; 
He  furnished  it  within 
With  whatever  he  could  win^ 
And  all  his  own. 


He  drew  out  of  the  stocks 
His  monev  in  a  box. 
And  sent  his  servant 
To  Green  the  bricklayer. 
And  to  the  carpenter. 
He  was  so  fervent 
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The  chimneys  were  three  score. 
The  windows  many  more. 
And  for  convenience 
He  sinks,  and  gutters  made^ 
And  all  the  wa^  he  paved. 
To  hinder  pestilence. 


Was  not  this  a  good  man. 
Whose  life  was  but  a  span. 
Whose  name  was  Sutton — 
Like  Locke,  or  Doctor  South, 
Or  Sherlock  upon  Death, 
Or  Sir  Isaac  Newton  ? 


MR.  STEELYARD'S  SONG 

T^n  city  and  this  country  has  brought  forth  many 

Mayors 
To  sit  in  state  and  give  forth  Laws  out  of  their  old 

oak  chairs. 
With  face  as  brown  as  any  nut  with  drinking  of 

strong  ale — 
Old  English  hospitality,  O  then  it  did  not  faiL 

With  scarlet  gowns  and  broad  gold  lace,  would  make 

a  yeoman  sweat ; 
With  stockings  rolled  above  their  knees,  and  shoes 

as  black  as  jet; 
With  eating  beef  and   drinking  beer,  O  they  were 

stout  and  hale- 
Old  English  hospitality,  O  then  it  did  not  ML 

Thus  sitting  at  the  table  wide  the  Mayor  and  the 

Aldermen 
Were  fit  to  give  laws  to  the  city :  each  eat  as  much 

■eten. 
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The  hungry  poor  entered  the  hall  to  eat  good  beef 

and«le-— 
Good  English  hospitality,  O  then  it  did  not  fidl. 


MR.  OBTUSE  ANGLE'S  SONG 

TMi  ionQ  is  here  omiUei,  cw  it  will  he  found  under  the 
title  *JIoly  Thvreday*  amonff  the  *Sonfft  of  Innooenee,* 


MRS.  NANNICANTRIFS  SONG 

Thii  eonff  al$o  omiUed,  cw  it  win  he  fownd  under  the  title 
*  The  Nwree^i  Song '  among  the  *8ong$  of  Innoeenoe.* 


MR.  QUID'S  SONG 

Thu  vfiU  he  found  under  ihetitU'The  UttU  Bop  LoU' 
among  the  *  Songe  of  Innocence,' 


TILLY  SALLY'S  SONG 

Oh  I  say,  Joe, 
Throw  up  the  ball, 
I  've  a  good  mind  to  go 
And  leave  you  all 

To  bowl  the  ball  in  a  t d. 

And  to  clean  it  with  my  handkeoher. 
Without  saying  a  word ! 

That  Bill 's  a  foolish  fellow,— 
[A  line  here  aheolutely  obliterated  m  the  iCSL] 
He  has  given  me  a  black  ere ; 
He  does  not  know  how  to  nandle  a  bat 
Any  more  than  a  dog  or  oat 
He  has  knocked  down  the  wicket 
And  broke  the  stumps, 
^nd  run  without  shoes  to  save  his  pumps. 
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MISS  GITTIPIN'S  SONG 


LBAVBy  O  leave  me  to  my  sorrow. 
Here  I  'U  sit  and  fade  awaj 
Till  I  'm  nothioi^  but  a  apirit, 
Aad  I  lore  this  form  of  olay. 

n 

Tlien  if  chance  along  this  forest 

Any  walk  in  pathless  ways. 

Through  the  gloom  he  'U  see  my  shadow. 

Hear  my  voice  upon  the  breeze. 

MR,  SCOPPREL'S  SONG 

Tbbre's  Doctor  Clash 
And  Signer  Falasarole, — 
Oh,  they  sweep  in  the  cash 
Into  thdr  purse  bowl. 

Fa  mi  sol !  fa  mi  pol ! 
Great  A,  little  a. 
Bouncing  B ! 
Play  away,  play  away : 
You  're  out  of  the  key. 

Musicians  should  have 
A  pair  of  very  good  ears 
And  long  fingers  and  thumbs. 
And  not  like  clumsy  bears. 

Fa  me  sol,  £»  sol  la  sol. 
Gentlemen,  gentlemen. 
Rap,  rap,  rap ! 
Fiddle,  fiddle,  fiddle  I 
Clap,  clap,  clap. 
Pa  me  sol !  fii  me  sol  I 
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MR.  SIPSOFS  SONG 

A  GBOWNSD  king 

On  a  white  hone  thting, 

With  his  trumpet  soondinf 

And  banners  fl  Vinff ; 

Through  the  clouds  of  smoke  he  makes  his  way. 

And  the  shout  of  his  thousands  fills  the  heart 

with  rejoicing  and  victory^ 
And  the  shout  of  his  thousands  fills  the  heart 

with  rejoicing  and  victory. 
Victory  !  Victory!  Twas  William  the  Prince  of 

Orange. 

[The  fnanuscripi  breaki  qff  wddenhf  in  the  middle 
qfapage.] 
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{Tk€daie$9fihe9eareaUfromahouttSO0tol9(k    TKeiiOu 
^i^iienU^paireMtkeiawreeomjeotwraL   The  rut  are  Blake* $,) 

(AFTER  TOO  MUCH  'KLOPSTOCK') 

iUfifimAei:  no  tiile.  Not  decent  in  Unee  three  and  four. 
The  rett  of  the  gape  are  where  the  manueoript  is  totallp 
HkffiUe  or  oblitenaedhp  Blake,) 

When  Klopstock  England  defied^ 
Up  rose  William  Blake  in  his  pride 
For  old  Nobodaddy.  •  •  . 

Then  swore  a  great  oath  that  would  make 

heaven  auake. 
And  called  aloud  to  English  Blake. 
Blake  was  away.    His  body  was  free 
At  Lambeth  Inmeath  the  poplar  tree. 
From  Lambeth  then  shoutea  he^ 
And  •  •  .  three  times  three. 
The  moon  at  that  blushed  fiery  red ; 
The  stars  threw  down  their  spears  and  fied. 

Astonished  felt  the  intrippled  tum> 
And  all  his  bowells  began  to  yeam^ 
His  bowells  turned  round  three  times  three, 
And  locked  in  his  soul  with  a  golden  key^ 
That  from  his  body  it  never  could  be 
Till  the  last  judgment  •  •  . 
Then  again  old  Nobodaddy  swore 
He  never  had  seen  such  a  thing  before 

les 
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Since  Noah  was  shut  in  the  ark^ — 
Since  Eve  ^rst  .  .  .  her  hell-found  spark. 
Since  'twas  the  fi^hion  to  go  naked. 
Since  the  old  .  .  •  was  created. 


TO  NOBODADDY 

Why  art  thou  silent  and  inyisible» 

Father  of  Jealousy  ? 
Why  dost  thou  hide  thyself  in  clouds 

From  every  paenng  eye? 

Why  darkness  and  obscurity 

In  all  thy  words  and  laws. 

That  none  can  eat  the  fruit 

But  from  the  wily  serpent's  jaws  ? 

Or  is  it  because  Jealousy 

Gives  Feminine  applause  ? 


LACEDEMONIAN  INSTRUCTION 

Comb  hither,  boy :  what  see  you  there? 
A  fool  caught  in  a  religious  snare. 


AN  ANSWER  TO  THE  PARSON 

Why  of  the  sheep  do  you  not  learn  peace? 
Because  I  don't  want  you  to  shear  my  fleece. 


TO  GOD 

Ip  you  have  formed  a  circle  to  go  into. 

Go  into  it  yourself^  and  see  what  you  wo«ld  do. 
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(A  CRY) 

Oh  wby  wat  I  born  with  a  di£Perent  face? 
Why  was  I  not  bom  like  this  envious  race? 
If  I  look,  each  one  starts :  if  I  speak  I  offend ; 
Then  I  'm  silent  aqd  passive  and  lose  every  friend. 

Tlien  my  verse  I  dishonour,  my  pictures  despise. 
My  person  degrade,  and  my  temper  chastise ; 
And  the  pen  is  my  terror,  the  pencil  mv  shame ; 
All  my  talents  I  bury,  and  dead  is  my  &me. 

I  am  either  too  low,  or  too  highly  prized. 

When  elate  I'm  envied ;  when  meek  I'm  despised. 


(AN  ALTERNATIVE) 

Gbbat  things  are  done  when  men  and  mountains  meet; 
These  are  not  done  by  jostling  in  the  street 


MR,  8T0THARD  TO  MR.  CROMBK 

For  Fortune's  favours  you  your  riches  bring. 
But  Fortune  says  she  gave  you  no  such  thing. 
Why  should  you  be  unfaithful  to  your  friends, — 
Sneaking  and  backbiting,  and  odds  and  ends  ? 


MR.  CROMEK  TO  MR.  STOTHARD 

FoETUKB  favours  the  brave— old  proverbs  say — 
But  not  with  money — ^that  is  not  her  way : 
Turn  back,  turn  baiok,  you  travel  all  in  vain ; 
Tom  thrgngh  the  iron  gate,  down  sneaking  lane. 
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ON  F AND  I 

I  vmrvD  them  blind^  I  tangiit  them  how  to  teOf 
And  now  they  know  neittor  themsdves  nor  me. 
Tie  excellent  to  turn  a  thorn  to  a  pin, 
A  fool  to  a  bolt,  a  knare  to  a  glam  of  gin. 

TO  F .    (FLAJOfAir) 

You  call  me  mad,  'tk  folly  to  do  eo. 
To  seek  to  turn  a  madman  to  a  foe. 
If  you  think  as  you  speak,  jrou  are  an  am, 
If  you  do  noty  you  are  but  ai  you  was. 


(HAYLEY  AGAIN) 

Wmnr  H y  finds  out  what  you  cannot  do. 

That  is  the  rery  thing  he'll  set  you  to. 

If  you  break  not  your  back  'tis  not  his  fault. 

But  pecks  of  poison  are  not  pecks  of  salt. 

ON  HAYLEY 

To  forgive  enemies  H does  pretend 

Who  never  in  his  life  fiwgave  a  niend^ 
And  when  he  could  not  act  upon  my  wife, 
Hired  a  villain  to  bereave  my  life. 


TO  H .    (Hatuet) 

Tht  friendship  oft  has  made  mv  heart  to  ache : 
Do  be  my  enemy  for  friendship  s  sake. 

ON  H ,  THE  PICK  THANK.    (Hayuby) 

I  WRITS  the  rascal  thanks  till  he  and  I 

With  thanks  and  compliments  are  quite  drawn  dry. 


k 
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(PSTOTHARD) 

SoMB  men  created  for  destruction  come 
Into  the  world,  to  make  the  world  their  home. 
For  they  are  rile  and  hase  as  e'er  they  can. 
They'll  still  be  odled.  The  Worid'e  Honest  Man. 

ON  S       .    (Stotbabd) 

Too  saj  reserve  and  modestf  he  has^ 

Whose  heart  is  iron,  his  head  wood^  and  his  fkce  brass. 

The  fox,  the  owl,  the  beetle,  and  the  bat. 

By  sweet  reserve  and  modesty  get  fiit 

(PROTESTS) 

1 
Some  people  admire  the  work  of  a  fool. 
For  it  s  sure  to  ke^  your  judgment  cool : 
It  does  not  reproach  you  with  want  of  wit ; 
It  k  not  like  a  lawyer  serving  a  writ 

II 
My  title  as  a  genius  thus  is  proved. 
Not  praised  by  Hayley  or  by  Flaxmaa  loved. 

Ill 
And  in  melodious  accents  I 
WiU  sit  me  down  and  cry  I !  I! 

(CROMEK  SPEAKS) 

I  ALWAYS  take  my  judgments  from  a  fool. 
Because  his  judgments  are  so  very  cooL 
Not  prejudiced  by  feelings  great  or  small : 
Amiable  state :  he  oannot  feel  at  alL 
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(A  HINT) 

The  errors  of  a  wise  man  make  your  rule 
Rather  than  the  perfections  of  a  fboL 

(ART  SCHOOL  WORK) 

Thb  cripple  every  step  smudges  and  labonrs 

And  says :    '  Come>  learn  to  walk  of  me,  gpood 

Neighhonrs.* 
Sir  Joshua  in  astonislunent  cries  out. 
See  what  great  labour !  pain  in  modest  doubt ! 
(His  pains  are  more  than  others^  there 's  no  doubt. 
He  walks  and  stumbles  as  if  he  orep  (tie) 
And  how  high  finished  is  every  step  ! 
Newton  and  Bacon  !    Being  Uuily  nursed. 
He 's  all  experiment  from  last  to  first 

(?TO  HAYNES) 

The  Sussex  men  are  noted  fools, 
And  weak  in  their  brain  j^an. 

I  wonder  if  H the  painter 

Is  not  a  Sussex  man  ? 

(?  HAYNES) 

Madmak^  I  have  been  called.     Fool,  they  call  thee. 
I  wonder  which  they  envy,  thee  or  me  ? 

TO  H .    (?  Haynjb) 

You  think  Fuseli  's  not  a  great  painter.    I  'm  glad. 
This  is  one  of  the  best  compliments  he  ever  had. 

(>  HAYNES  OR  HAYLEY) 

Op  H ^'s  birth  there  was  the  happy  lot ; 

His  mother  on  his  £itk«r  kim  beget. 
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(REYNOLDS) 


Can  there  be  anythini^  more  mean^ 
Mofe  malioe  in  dingaite ; 
Than  prmite  a  man  lor  doing  what 
That  man  doea  most  despite  ? 
Reynolds  lectures  exactly  so 
When  he  praises  Michel  Angelo. 


(STOTHARD) 

S— ,  in  childhood*  vpon  the  nursery  iloor^ 
Was  extreme  old  and  most  extremely  poor. 
He  has  grown  old,  and  rich,  and  wh^t  he  will. 
He  is  extreme  old,  and  extreme  poor  still. 


TO  NANCY  F .    (Plaxmak) 

How  can  I  help  thy  husband's  copying  me? 
Should  that  make  difference  'twixt  thee  and  me  ? 


TO  CR .    (Crombk) 

A  PKTTT,  sneaking  knave  I  knew. 
Oh,  Mr.  Cromek,  how  d'you  do? 


CR .    (Crombk) 

Cr loves  artists  as  he  loves  his  meat 

He  loves  the  Art— but  'tis  the  art  t6  cheat 
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ON  THE  GREAT  ENCOURAGEMENT  GIVEN  BY 
THE  ENGLISH  NOBILITY  AND  GENTRY 

To  COMUBOOIO^  RvBKfB^  RbMBRANDT,  RtfTNOUM, 

GAntsBOBouoH,  Catvlainb^  Ducrowb, 

AND  DiLBVBT  DOODLB 


As  the  ignorant  SftTace  will  sell  his  own  wife 

For  a  hutton,  a  huckle,  a  bead,  or  a  knife. 

So  the  wise  savage  Englishman  gives  his  whole  fortune 

For  a  smeaTj  or  m  squally  to  destroy  pictures  or  tune. 


Givi  Pensions  to  the  learned  pig. 
Or  the  hare  playing  on  a  Tabor ; 
Bunglers  can  never  see  perfection 
But  in  the  joumejrman's  labour. 

Ill 

And  I  call  upon  Colonel  Warble 

To  give  these  rascals  a  dose  of  widle. 


(ARTIST  MADMEN) 

All  pictures  that 's  painted  with  sense  and  with  thought 
Are  painted  by  madmen,  as  sure  as  a  groat 
For  the  greater  the  fool  is.  the  pencil  more  blest. 
As  when  they  are  drunk  they  alwa3rs  paint  best 
They  never  can  Raphael  ft,  Fuseli  it,  or  Blake  it. 
If  they  can't  see  an  outline^  pray  how  can  thejr  make  it? 
When  men  will  draw  outlines  tn^n  you  to  jaw  them  ; 
Madmen  see  outlines,  and  thererore  they  draw  thenu 
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ENGLISH  ENCOURAGERS  OF  ART 

Cbombk's  Opinion  put  into  Rrtmb 

Ip  70a  mean  to  please  everybody  you  will 

Set  to  work  both  i|riM>i«iiee  and  iklU. 

For  a  great  multitnde  are  Ignorant,  > 

And  skill  to  them  aeema  raving  and  rant. 

Like  putting  oil  and  water  intS  a  lamn. 

Twill  make  a  great  splutter  with  smoke  and  damp. 

For  there  is  no  use,  as  it  seems  to  me. 

For  lighting  a  lamp,  when  you  don't  wish  to  seet. 

(Later) 
You  say  their  pictures  well  painted  be. 
And  vet  they  are  blockheads,  you  all  agree. 
Thank  heaven  I  never  was  sent  to  school 
To  be  flogged  into  following  the  style  of  a  fboL 

(THE  WASHERWOMAN'S  SONG) 

IwJoamD  them  out,  I  washed  them  In ; 
And  tiiey  told  me  it  was  a  great  sizu 

(FROM  A  LOST  BOOK) 

DnuoATB  hands  and  heads  will  never  appesp 

While  Titian^  etc^^as  in  the  Book  o/iioonHghi,  I  6. 

(I^  eiUor  hat  inquired,  wOhout  tueoeu,  for  €Mp  Uraae  of 
tki$  loot  Book,  Iti$not  mentioned  again  &y  Blake,  and  iku 
fro/QmetUofry  oXi/unan  ondy  romaine  to  $how  u$  tJuU — thcygh  A 
ka$  hoen  doubted — Blake  really  intended  thete  tad  epigro/mo 
for  pubUoation,) 

TO  I D 

You  all  TOur  life  observed  the  golden  rule» 

Till  you  re  at  last  become  tfie  golden  fool. 

I  sport  with  fortune,  merry,  blythe  and  gay. 

Like  to  the  lion  spofting  with  his  prey. 

You  have  the  hide  and  horns  which  you  may  wear ; 

Mine  is  the  flesh^the  bones  may  be  your  shiMr^ 
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(HINTS  FOR  ARTISTS  OR  THEIR  FRIENDS) 


Whbn  70a  look  at  a  pioUura  yon  always  eaa  mo 
If  a  man  of  sense  has  painted  he. 
Then^  never  flinch^  but  keep  up  a  jaw 
About  freedom,  and  Jenny  sinic  awa' ! 
As  when  it  smells  of  the  lamp,  all  ean 
Say  all  was  owinc^  to  the  skilful  man. 
For  the  smell  of  water  is  but  smaU : 
So  e'en  let  ignorance  do  it  all. 

u 

WmmM  I  see  a  Renbraadt  or  Corregsio, 

I  think  of  erippled  Barry  or  slobbering  Joe, 

And  then  I  sar  to  myself,  are  artists'  rules 

To  be  drawn  trom  the  works  of  two  manifest  fools? 

Then  God  defend  us  from  the  arts,  I  say, 

Send  battle,  nui^er,  sudden  dei^,  we  pray. 

Rather  than  be  suoh  a  human  fool 

I  'd  be  a  hog,  a  worm,  a  chair,  a  stool. 

lu 

Call  that  the  poUio  voice  whidi  is  thehr  error  I 
like  to.a  monkey  peeping  in  a  mirror,— 
Admire  all  his  colours,  warm  and  brown. 
And  never  once  perceives  his  ugly  form. 


Angbb  and  wrath  my  bosom  rends, 
I  thouffht  them  the  errors  of  friends ; 
But  all  my  limbs  with  warmth  do  glow^ 
I  find  them  the  errors  of  the  foe. 


At  a  friend's  errors  anger  show, 
Mirth  at  the  errors  of  a  foo. 
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I'ts  ffiren  ffrMt  proviBioii  to  mf  fem, 

And  now  111  leaa  my  false  friends  bj  the  neae. 


Thbbb  are  Idiots'  chiefest  arts. 

To  blend  and  not  define  the  parts. 

To  make  out  the  parts  Is  the  wise  man's  aim^ 

But  to  loose  them  the  fool  makes  his  ibdish  aim. 


Thb  swallow  sings  in  courts  of  kings^ 
That  fools  have  their  high  finishings^ 
And  this  the  Prince's  golden  rule. 
The  laborioos  stumble  of  a  fooL 


(FRIENDSHIPS) 


Tbm  oalv  man  I  ever  knew 

Who  did  not  almost  make  me  spue 

Was  Fuseli :  ^He  was)  both  Turk  and  Jew. 

And  BO,  dear  Christian  (friends)^  how  do  you  do  ? 

u 

Oh,  this  is  being  a  friend  just  in  the  nick. 
Not  when  he's  well,  but  waiting  till  he's  sick. 
He  calls  you  to  his  help, — but  you  're  not  moved. 
Until  by  being  sick  his  wants  are  proved. 

Ill 

Tou  see  him  tfead  his  soul  in  prophecy. 
Do  you  believe  it  a  confounded  lie. 
Till  some  bookseller,  and  the  public  tame. 
Proves  there  is  truth  in  his  extravagant  chum  i 
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IV 

Isn't  it  atrodou  for  a  friend  70a  love 
To  UXi  70U  anjthiiiff  that  he  can't  prove? 
And  'tis  most  wicked  in  a  Christian  Nation 
For  any  one  to  pretend  to  inspiration. 


Falsi  friends  cry  fie!  on  friendship:  yon  shan't  sever; 
In  spite  ire  will  be  greater  friends  than  ever. 

(THE  SUMMING-UP) 

Ha 's  a  blockhead  who  wants  a  proof  of  what  he 

can't  perceive. 
And  he 's  a  fool  who  tries  to  make  svch  a  Mockhead 

believe. 

• 

TOF ,    (PFlaxmak) 


I  MOCK  thee  not^  though  I  by  thee  am  moek^. 
Thou  call'st  me  madman^  bat  I  call  thee  Ueckhead 


You  don't  believe :  I  won't  attempt  to  make  ye. 
You  are  asleep ;  I  won't  attempt  to  wake  ye. 
Sleep  on,  sleep  on,  while  in  your  pleasant  dreams 
Of  Reason,  you  may  drink  of  Life  s  dear  streams. 
Reason  and  Newton :  thev  are  quite  two  things^ 
For  so  the  swallow,  and  tne  sparrow  sings. 

ni 

Reason  says  '  Miracle ! '  Newton  says  '  Doubt, 
Ay,  that's  the  way  to  make  all  nature  out 
Doubt,  doubt,  and  don't  believe  without  experiment ; 
That  is  the  very  thinff  that  Jesus  meant 
When  He  said,  ^'Only  believe,  believe  and  try; 
Try,  try,  and  never  mind  the  reason  why." ' 
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(SIR  JOSHUA  RBYNOLDSy 


Sm  Joshua  praises  Rubens  with  a  smile 

By  calling  his  the  ornamental  style^ 

And  yet  ms  nraise  of  Flaxman  was  the  smartest 

When  he  called  him  the  ornamental  artist 

II 

But^  sure^  such  ornament  we  well  may  spare^ 
As  crooked  limbs  or  filthy  heads  of  hair. 


Sir  Joehua  praises  Michael  Angelo — 
Tis  Christian  charity  when  knaves  praise  i 
But  'twould  be  madness,  all  the  world  would  say^ 
Should  Michael  Angelo  praise  Sir  Joshua. 
Christ  used  the  Pharisees  a  rougher  way. 


No  real  style  of  colouring  now  appears. 
But  advertising  in  the  Newspapers. 
Look  here,  you  '11  see  Sir  Joshua's  colouring ; 
Look  at  his  pictures :  all  has  taken  wing. 


The  villain  at  the  gallows  tree 
When  he  is  doomed  to  die. 

To  assuage  his  bitter  misery 
In  virtue's  praise  does  cry. 


VI 

So  Rejrnolds,  when  he  came  to  die. 

To  assuage  his  bitter  woe. 
Thus  aloud  did  howl  and  cry : 

'  Michael  Angelo  I  Michael  Angelo  1 ' 

VOL.  L  M 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


178  kLAKB'S  MElid 


Wlien  Joshua  Reynolds  died 
All  Nature  was  degraded. 
The  King  dropMd  a  tear 
Into  the  Cjueen  s  ear. 
And  all  his  piotores  fi^ed. 


FLORBNTINB  INGRATITUDE 

Sib  Josbua  sent  his  own  portrait  to 

The  birthplace  of  Miobael  Angelo, 

And  in  the  hand  of  the  simpering  fool 

He  put  a  dirty  paper  scroll. 

And  on  the  paper— to  be  polite — 

Did—'  Sketches  by  Michael  Angelo'  writer 

The  Florentines  said, '  Tis  a  Dutch-£n|(iish-boi«  ; 

Michael  Angelo's  name  writ  on  Rembrandt's  door.' 

The  Florentines  call  it  an  English  fetch ; 

Michael  Angelo  never  did  sketch. 

Every  line  of  his  has  meaning, 

And  needs  neither  suckling  nor  weaning. 

Giotto's  circle  or  Apelles'  line 

Were  not  the  work  of  sketchers  with  wine. 

Nor  of  the  city  clerk's  running  hand  fashion. 

Nor  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton's  calculation, 

(Nor  of  the  city  clerk's  idle  futilities 

Which  sprang  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton's  great  abilities.) 

It  wUl  set  his  Dutch  friends  all  in  a  roar 

To  write  '  Michael  Angelo '  on  Rembrandl^s  door. 

But  you  must  not  bring  in  your  hand  a  lie 

If  you  mean  the  Florentines  should  buy. 

(PwUcript) 

Tbssb  verses  were  written  by  a  vwj  envious  man 
^Vho,  whatever  likeness  he  may  nave  to  Micha^ 
Angelo, 
Can  never  have  any  to  Sir  Jehoshnan. 
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TO  THE  ROYAL  ACADEMY 

A  8TR4NOB  emtam  in  all  the  editions 
Of  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds'  lectures^ 

■Should  be  corrected  by  the  young  gentlemeQj 
And  the  Royal  Academy  Direi^ra. 

Instead  of  Michael  Angela 

Read  Rembrandt,  for  it  is  fit 
To  make  mere  common  honesty 

Of  all  that  he  has  writ. 


(PATRONAGE) 
To  COMB  IN  'Barry:  A  Poem. 
{Thi8  poem  ka$  nci  pe$  heenf<Mnd,) 


I  AoasD  my  dear  friend  Orator  Prig^ 

'What's  the  first  thing  in  oratory?'  He  said: 

n at  Wig.' 
hat  is  the  second  ? '    Then  dancing  a  j  i^ 
And  bowing  profbondlVji  he  said :  '  A  gveat  VVig.' 
'  And  what  is  the  third?'    Then  he  snored  like  a 
And  thrust  out  his  cheeks,  and  replied :  'A  great 


W 


Sojif  to  a  painter  the  question  you  push, 

'What's  the  firat  part  of  painting?'  he'd  say,  'A 

nt  brush.' 
tat  is  the  second  ? '  with  most  modest  blnsh 
He'll  smile  like  a  cherub,  and  sar,  '  A  paint  brush.* 
<  And  what  is  the  third  ? '  He  will  bow  like  a  rush. 
With  a  leer  in  his  eye,  and  reply,  '  A  paint  brush.' 


Perhaps  this  is  all  that  a  painter  can  want. 

But  look  yonder ;  that  house  is  the  house  of  Rembrandt. 
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ine,  of  wisdom  most  lage. 
part   of  painting?'    She   nid, 

oond — to  please  and  en^j^age?' 
fury,  and  said^  '  Patronage.' 
ird  ? '     She  put  off  old  age> 
yren^  and  said,  ^Patronage.* 

A  SARCASM) 

iring.  Newton  does  show^ 
>  black  outline  all  of  us  know. 


IE  TWO  ARTS) 

le  the  sweet  outlines 
18  forms  that  love  does  wear, 
ad  out  patches,  paint, 
i  stays  and  powdered  hair. 


5NETIAN  ARTISTS 

able  may  make  us  merry. 

»  water  without  a  wherry. 

d  stolen  he  had  in  his  mouth, 

er  the  wind  was  north  or  south. 

the  reflection  of  the  bone. 

ion — generalising  tone ! 

ost  the  substance  and  shadow  too. 

efore.    Now  how  d'  ye  do  ? 

d  colouring,  love  it  more  and  i 


TRIOTIC  ART) 

B  lost  its  mental  charms, 
Bubdue  the  world  in  arms.' 
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So  spoke  an  Angel  at  my  birth^ 

Then  said — 'DMcend  thou  on  the  earth. 

Renew  the  Arts  on  Britain's  shore 

And  France  shall  &11  down  and  adore. 

With  works  of  art  her  armies  meet. 

And  war  shall  sink  beneath  thy  feet. 

But  if  thy  nation  arts  refuse. 

And  if  they  scorn  the  immortal  muse, 

France  shall  the  arts  of  Peace  restore 

And  save  thy  works  firom  Britain's  shore.' 


TO  ENGU8H  CONNOISSEURS 

You  must  agree  that  Rubens  was  a  fool. 
And  yet  you  make  him  master  of  your  school. 
And  giTO  more  money  for  his  sloboerings    ' 
Than  you  will  give  for  Raphael's  finest  things. 

Raphael  sublime,  majestic,  meeful,  wise,— 
His  executive  powers  must  I  despise  ? 
Rnbenb  low,  vulgar,  stupid,  ignorant. 
His  executive  powers  must  I  grant? 


(ON  THE  CHRIST  OP  REUBENS) 

I  UNDKRSTOOD  ChHst  wss  a  carpenter. 
And  not  a  brewer's  servant,  my  good  sir. 


(THE  STYE  OP  REUBENS) 

SwBLLBD  limbs  with  no  outline  that  you  can  descry. 
That  stink  in  the  nose  of  the  passer-by, 
But  all  the  pulp  washed,  painted,  finished  with  labour. 
Of  a  hundred  journeymen : — How  do  you  do,  good 
neighbours 
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A  PRETTY  EPIGRAM  FOR  THE  ENCOURAGE- 
MENT  OF  THOSE  WHO  HAVE  GREAT 
SUMS  IN  THE  VENETIAN  AND  FLEMISH 
OOZE 

Nature  and  Art  in  this  toother  Buit^ 
What  is  moBt  grand  ia  alwaya  most  minute. 
Rubens  thtnka  tables,  chain,  and  stools  are  grand. 
And  Raphael  thinks  a  head,  a  foot,  a  hand. 

(THE  SEQUEL) 
Raphabl,  sublime,  migestic^  graceful^  wise — 
His  executive  powers  must  I  despise? 
Rubens — low,  vulgar,  stupid,  ignorant — 
His  powers  of  execution  must  I  grant? 
Go  send  your  children  to  the  slobbering  school 
To  learn  the  laborious  stumble  of  a  fool. 

(THE  CONTRAST) 
Rubens  was  a  statesman  and  a  saint. 
Deceptions ?    And  so  I'll  learn  to  paint 

(A  RESOLUTION) 

Having  given  great  offence  by  writing  prose, 
I  '11  write  in  verae  as  soft  aa  Bartolose. 
Some  blush  at  what  others  can  see  no  crime  ill, 
But  nobody  sees  any  harm  in  rhyming. 
Dryden  in  rhyme  cries  ^Milton  only  planned.' 
Every  fool  shook  his  bells  throughout  the  land. 
Tom  Cook  cut  Hogarth  down  with  his  clean  graving : 
Thousands  of  connoisseurs  with  joy  ran  raving. 
Thus  Hayley,  on  his  toilet  seeing  the  soap. 
Cries — 'Homer  is  very  much  improved  by  Pope.' 
Some  say  I  've  given  provision  to  my  foes. 
And  BOW  I  lead  my  false  friends  by  the  noae. 
Flaxman  and  Stothard,  smelling  »  sweet  savour. 
Cry — '  Blakefied  drawing  spoils  painter  and  engraver/ 
While  I,  looking  up  to  my  umbrella. 
Resolved  to  be  a  very  contrary  fellow. 
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Ctj,  looking  quite  from  circumference  to  centre, 

*  No  one  can  finish  to  high  as  the  original  inventeh' 

Then  poor  Schiavonetti  died  of  the  Cromek, 

A  thing  that's  tied  ahout  the  Examiner's  neck. 

This  is  my  sweet  apology  to  my  friends, 

That  I  may  put  them  in  mind  of  their  latter  ends. 


(80MB  EPITAPHS) 

I 

Com^  knock  your  heads  against  this  stone^ 
For  sorrow  that  poor  John  Thompson 's  gone. 


I  WAS  hurled  near  this  dyke^ 

That  my  fHendt  may  weep  as  mneh  as  they  like. 

in 

Hkbb  lies  John  Trot^  the  friend  of  all  mankind^ 
He  has  not  left  one  enemy  hehind. 
Friends  were  quite  hard  to  find,  old  authors  say. 
But  now  they  stand  in  everybody's  way. 

(A  POSTSCRIPT  TO  POPE'S  COUPLET) 

Whkzc  France  got  A-ee,  Europe  'twixt  fools  and  knaves 
Were  savage  first  to  France,  and  after^  slaves. 


(A  WARNING) 

I  AM  no  Homeric  here>  you  all  know^ 

Iprofess  not  generosity  to  a  foe. 

The  ffenerous  to  enemies  promote  their  ends. 

And  heeomet  the  enemy  and  betrayer  of  his  friends. 
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ADVICE  TO  POPES  WHO  SUCCEEDED  THE 
AGE  OF  RAPHAEL 

Dboradb  first  tbe  arts^  would  you  nations  demde; 
Hire  idiots  to  paint  with  cold  light  and  hot  shade; 
Give  high  price  for  the  worsts  leave  the  hest  in 

disgrace^ 
And  with  labour  of  idleness  (ill  every  place. 

A  WARNING 

When  nations  grow  old^ 

The  arts  grow  cold^ 

And  commerce  settles  on  every  tree ; 

And  the  poor  and  the  old 

Can  live  upon  gold^ 

For  all  are  born  poor.    (Aged  sixty-three.) 


(ENEMIES  AND  IRONY) 


CoswAY,  Fraser,  and  Baldwin  of  Egypt's  lake. 
Fear  to  associate  with  Blake. 
This  life  is  a  warfare  against  evils ; 
They  heal  the  sick^  he  casts  out  devils. 
Hayley,  Flaxman,  and  Stothard  are  also  in  doubt 
Lest  their  virtue  should  be  put  to  tiie  rout 
One  grins^  another  suits  and  in  corners  hides. 
And  all  the  virtuous  nave  shaved  their  b sides. 

(HIS  TITLE) 

Mt  title  as  a  Genius  thus  is  proved. 

Not  praised  by  Hayley  nor  by  Flaxman  loved. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


RESENTMENTS  196 


II 

Key  to  the  characters  in  the  following  doggerel^ 
conjectured.   Not  Blake*  town, 

Dbath  (in  a  dieguiee),  .  Blake. 

Bob  Scrkwmuou  (the  Man  of  Men),  Robert  Cromek. 

Fblpham  Billy,  •  William  Hayley. 

QuiBBLBy Hayley's  Lawyer. 

Billy's  Dragoon^       .        .        .  Schofield. 
Jack   Hemp — called   ^Yorkehire 

Jack/ John  FUzman. 

Cur,  •..,..  Stothard's  Lawyer. 

DADDY—Uaek  Hemp'e  Bareon/  .  Dr.  Malohin. 

The  eoule  qfStothard  and  Blake :  their  vforke  qf 
art  on  the*  Canterbury  Pilgrime,' 

{The  hegimwi^  it  loet.    There  i$  only  thi$  fragment,) 

STOTHA]u>(i!M.)  And  his  legs  covered  it  like  a  long  fork 
Reached  all  the  way  from  Chichester  to  York, 
From  York  across  Scotland  to  the  sea, — 
That  was  a  Man  of  Men,  as  seems  to  me. 
Not  only  in  his  mouth  his  own  soul  lay. 
But  my  soul  also  would  he  bear  away. 
Like  as  a  pedlar  bears  his  weary  pacK, 
He  would  bear  my  soul  buckled  to  his  back. 
But  once,  alas  !  committing  a  mistake. 
He  bore  the  wretched  soul  of  William  Blake, 
That  he  might  turn  it  into  eggs  and  gold. 
But  neither  back  nor  mouth  those  eggs  could  hold. 
His  under  jaw  dropped  as  those  eggs  he  laid. 
And  all  my  eggs  are  addled  and  decayed. 
O  that  I  never  had  seen  William  Blake, 
Or  could  from  Death  Assassinette  (etc)  awake  ! 

«e  thought— alas,  that  such  a  thought  could  be  ! — 
lat  Blake  would  etch  for  him  and  draw  for  me. 
For  *twas  a  kind  of  bargain  Screwmuch  made. 
That  Blake's  design  should  be  by  us  displayed. 
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Because  he  makes  desigm  so  very  cheap. 

Then  Screwmuch  at  Blake's  soul  took  a  long  leap. 

'Twas  not  a  mouse^  'twas  Death  in  a  disguM. 

And  I^  alas !  live  to  weep  out  my  eyes. 

And  Death  sits  laughing  on  their  monuments 

On  which  he's  written — 'Received  the  eont^its.' 

But  I  have  writ^  so  sorrowful  my  thought  is, 

His  epitaph,  for  my  tears  are  aquafortis. 

'  Come^  Artists^  knock  your  head  against  this  stone^ 

For  sorrow  that  our  friend  Boh  Scrowmuch'sgone.' 

And  now  the  muses  in  me  smile  and  laugh, 

I  '11  also  wHte  mine  own  dear  epitaph ; 

And  I  'U  be  buried  near  a  dyke. 

That  mv  friends  may  weep  as  mueh  as  they  like-^ 

'  Here  lies  Stothard,  the  Friend  of  all  Mankind, 

Who  has  not  left  one  enemy  behind.' 

The  froffment  tnd»  here.  H  u  mtiM/dotorp  to  hi  aXde  to 
gather,  hy  the  fad  that  the  epitapkt  were  cut  out  of  it  and 
written  $eparaidy  to  he  exhibited  {wUhout  even  the  met- 
namee  here  wed)  for  their  own  wit,  that  Blake  gave  up  the 
idea  of  puUiehing  thii.  A  last  fragment  from  the  same  note- 
hook:-- 


The  Esandner,  whose  very  name  is  Hunt, 

Called  'Death'  a   madman;    trembling  for  the 

affront. 
Like  trembling  hare,  he  sits  on  his  weeklv  paper 
On  which  he  used  to  dance  and  shout  and  caper. 
And— Yorkshire  Jack  Hemp,  and  Quibble  blushing 

saw — 
Clapped  Death  into  the  corner  of  his  jaw^ 
Ana  Felpham  Billy  rode  out  ever^  mom. 
Horseback  with  Death,  over  the  fields  of  com. 
Who,  with  iron  hand,  cuff'd  in  the  afternoon 
The  ears  of  Billv's  lawyer  and  dragooi^. 
And  Cur,  my  lawyer,  and  Daddy,  Jack  Hemp's 

parson, 
Both  went  to  law  with  Death  to  keep  our  ears  oii« 
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Fdmow  to  starve  Death  we  had  laid  a  plot 
Against  his  price ;  but  death  was  in  the  pot 
He  made  him  pay  his  price, — alack-a-day  ! 
He  knew  both  law  and  gospel  better  than  they. 


Was  I  angry  with  Harley  who  used  me  so  ill. 
Or  can  I  be  angry  witn  Felpham's  old  mill? 
Or«ngry  with  Fkzman,  or  Cromek,  or  Stothard, 
Or  poor  SchiaTonetti  whom  they  to  death  bothered^ 
Or  angry  with  Malchin,  or  Boydel,  or  Bowyer, 
Because  they  did  not  say,  ^O  what  a  beau  ye  are  Vf 
At  a  friend's  errors  anger  show. 
Mirth  at  the  errors  of  a  foe. 


(TWO  LAST  FRAGMENTS) 

{No  date  to  he  aaeertained  with  any  certainty.    The  key  to 
thepereonal  aUueiont  and  the  bad  SnffUih  %i  kit,) 

Whbn  you  look  at  a  picture  you  always  can  see 

If  a  man  of  sense  has  paintea  he. 

Then  never  flinch  but  keep  up  a  jaw 

About  freedom  and  Jenny  sink  away ; 

As  when  it  smells  of  the  lamp  all  can 

Say  it  was  owinir  to  the  skilful  man. 

For  the  smell  of  water  is  but  small. 

So  e'en  let  ignorance  do  it  all. 


Great  men  and  fools  do  often  me  inspire, 
But  the  greater  fool  the  greater  liar. 
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AJitT  this  period^  f>er$onaUtff,  unsweetened  (|f  itnaginaium 
or  poetry  or  eymbolttm.  vani$ke$  from  Blak^t  writing^^  and 
all  the  rett  wu  in  a  higher  vein.  He  experienced  rewUimi  of 
feeling  when^  after  these  misundertki'ndtngSt  ffaylep  eoine  for- 
ward, Jlnddng  he  was  in  trouble,  and  stood  bp  him^  and  risked 
and  spent  money  and  character  and  peace  for  him  while  he 
weu  under  trial  on  a  false  accusation  €^  treason.  This  taught 
him,  through  gratitude  and  eomnunctum,  to  be  rid  for  ever  of 
resentment,  as  a  dantferous  ana  foolish  mood,  best  avoided, 
whether  justified  apparently  at  the  moment  or  not.  The 
^Epigrams,*  however,  must  be  well  known  and  rewtetnbered 
eonsttsntly  by  an^  reader  who  wishes  to  enjoy  and  understand 
the  inner  meantng  of  the  ^Everlasting  Chipel,*  and  much  of 
the 'Milton,* 'Jerusalem,*  and  *rala,*  They  are  the  Jlotmm  and 
jetsam,  the  wreckage  of  once  living  troubles  and  excitements 
firom  whoss  death  these  poems  arose,  as  in  a  new  and  better 
world. 

Of  the  titles  piven  here  to  ihen  fugitive  rhymes  eotteeted 
under  the  edUorial  sub-heading  *  Besentments,*  those  in 
parentheses  are  proposed  for  use  merely  because  titles  are  con- 
venient for  rtferenee.  l%ose  not  printed  in  parentheses  are 
Blake*s  own,  as  they  stand  in  his  MS,  book. 
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TheprMbU  date  ofmoit  oftMa  poem  i$  1810.  Bui  U  woi 
no€  all  written  at  once,    Petri  $eem$  a  little  earlier. 

In  Gikkri9l^9  ^Life^*  vol,  %%.  p,  90,  a  poem  ie  printed  called 
The  Woman  Uken  in  Adultery,  described  at  Extraoted  from  a 
F^Monentarj  Poem  entitled  'The  Ererlasting  QotpeL' 

Thie  extract  he^ns  with  twelve  lines,  to  be  referred  to  here 
in  their  place.  They  wre  nOt^  properly,  po^  of  the  poem  at 
all,  Therethouldbe  fourteen  una  to  this  jtrttteetion.  if  it  i$ 
to  he  understood  as  Blake  meant  it,  but  the  third  ana  fourth 
are  quietly  removed  without  any  mark  made  to  show  wU  they 
had  been  dropped.  This  deceives  the  reader,  because  a  few 
msterisks  and  a  blank  space  later  on  seem  to  indicate  where  the 
JUrsi  omission  occurs  in  the  stradghtforward  amd  continwms 
presentation  of  the  poem. 

The  portion  which  follows  appears  to  be  a  continuation,  an 
extractfrom  some  lonper  work.  There  are  forty-two  Hnes  of 
it.  But  once  more  the  reader  is  deceived.  In  Blak^s  M8, 
this  portion  has  fifty-seven  Unes,  7%e  suppressed  sixteen  are 
dromed  out,  some  here,  some  there,  and  not  a  siffn  is  made. 

The  Aldine  Edition  of  BUMs  Poems  appeared  next  with  a 
muck  filler  and  less  mideadvng  text.  But  even  this  is  not 
frts  from  very  serious  garhting.  Had  any  indication  of  its 
alterations  been  given,  or  had  it  been  entitled  a  seleetion  or 
arrangement /rom  the  original,  no  complaint  could  have  been 
made.    But  afoc^note  professed  to  give  the  poem  in  full. 

There  are  omissions,  divisions,  aind  rejoinings  in  it  that  are 
not  marked,  and  that  were  neither  necessary  nor  justifiable. 

Both  as  a  key  to  much  of  Blak^s  mystical  and  symboUe 
wietikod,  and  as  a  contribution  to  his  biography,  the  poem  is  of 
very  great  interest  and  value.  Not  the  least  use  was  made  of 
U  in  OHehrisfs  *Life'  or  in  the  Aldine  Edition  from  either 
pokUqfview,  and  the  readerwas  not  permitted  to  see  a  text 
that  mught  have  enabled  him  to  do  for  hims^what  the  editors 
emd  biographers  had  not  don/sfor  Mm, 

This  seems  alwumt  incredible,  but  neither  Mr,  €Hhhrist  fier 
the  brothers  Bossetti  ever  knew  what  the  poem  was  about^    In 
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tKeir  treeUment  ofil  tkejf  were  guided  6y  mere  fancy  or  per- 
gonal Uute,  working  wiPiout  oomprtkention  and  in  apajCron- 
iiingapirU, 

It  ii  true  ihait  Blake  never  properly  prepared  ike  original 
manutoript  for  the  printer.  He  wrote  it  by  fUe  and  starts^ 
filling  with  U  irregular  blanke  aeoideniaUy  Ifft  in  an  already 
Bomtwhat  crowded  note-book.  He  onlv  partly  torted  the  frag- 
menti  in  any  coherent  order.  Marginal  numbert  written  by 
him  againet  the  lines  here  and  there  ihow  that  he  made  an 
attempt  to  do  $0^  but  hit  direetione  are  not  complete;  they  do 
not  include  all  the  eeetiom  of  the  poem^  and  therefore  a 
coherent  and  complete  text^  bated  on  the  authority  of  the 
author  himeelf,  i$  not  to  be  obtained.  The  intervention  of  an 
editor  it  abeoUUely  neoettary  if  the  poem  is  to  be  given  to  the 
public 

But  as  in  both  the  Jlrst  two  attempts  to  present  it,  whether  for 
Mr.  MaemiUan  by  Mr,  D,  G.,  or  for  Mr.BeUby  Mr,  W,  M. 
BossettL  the  reader  had  been  treated  with  little  franJaness^  and 
the  autAor  with  little  serupulosityt  the  present  editor^  aetina 
with  Mr.  Teats,  took  an  opposite  course  in  the  Quarittk 
edition  of  Blokes  works.  In  this,  voL  ii,  pp,  42-60,  all  that 
could  be  found  in  Blake*s  MS,,  and  all  that  could  be  con- 
jectured about  the  order  of  the  lines  and  their  date,  was  given 
so  that  the  reader  might  at  last  edit  the  poem  for  himsetf,  and 
come  to  his  own  conclusion  both  as  to  its  order  of  composition 
and  at  to  its  meaning.  In  this  way  the  fedina  oj  distrud 
with  which  anv  one  would  have  turned  to  a  fresh  form  of  the 
poem  arranged  by  a  new  editor  ¥)as  avoided,  Thu  untofied 
revelation  of  aU  the  material  of  the  poem  having  once  been 
made  did  not  need  to  be  repealed,  and  on  the  nextprintv^ 
^the  'Everlastinq  Ootpel*  afresh  attempt  to  get  it  into  tome 
tort  of  order  whiM,  would  have  been  approvedby  Blake,  even 
if  not  oriainally  intended  by  him,  wat  certain  to  be  made. 

For  thu  task  the  account  of  the  MS.,  and  the  very  full  pre- 
sentment ofitt  matter  in  the  Quaritch  edition,  wat  practically 
tuifioient.  But  though  the  original  had  been  returned  to  its 
owner  in  America,  a  MS,  copy  made  bv  the  present  writer 
remained,  in  which  the  arrangement  of  ike  lines  «mm  exactly 
reproduced,  whether  written  %n  sequence,  in  reverse  order,  or 
tmewayt,  whether  with  or  without  margined  nwnberingt.  The 
value  cf  Ihit  contitted  partly  intheway  inwhiehthe  intertion 
i^f  the  fragmentt  among  other  wuUter  in  the  book  offered  hintt 
hy  which  their  order  and  datet  could  be  it\ferred. 

It  happened  that  the  next  editor  to  whom  the  duty  cf  dealing 
with  the  quettion  fell  w<u  Mr.  Yeatt.  To  him  the  pretent 
editor  patted  hit  copy,  at  he  recordt  in  a  note,  and  he 
mrrofiged  from  it  the  form  of  the  poem  printed  by  Mettrt* 
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lovmiM  and  Batten,    In  hi$  editorial  cUmrmiiont  Mr* 

'Thii  poem  U  not  giyen  in  full  in  iha  pretdai  book ;  for  it 
if  not  poBsible  to  do  so  without  muiy  repetition!,  for  Blake 
nerer  made  a  final  text  The  us.  book  eontaint  three 
different  reraionfl  of  a  large  portion  of  the  poem,  and  it  ii  not 
poHiUe  to  keep  entirely  to  any  one  of  them  without  sacrfifieing 
Ban  J  fine  paaiages.  Blake  left,  however,  prettj  dear  dlreo- 
tloBi  for  a  great  part  of  the  text-making,  and  theae  direotiona 
were  ignored  bj  Mr.  Boesetti.' 

Mr,  TeaU  alto  toj^  ofKU  own  valkod  of  editing  Ihepotm 
tkaiUomUM 

'.  .  .  a  few  fragmentary  linee  here  and  there^  of  whoM 
plaee  no  indieation  ia  given,' 

oddinff  ikat  Iheif  wre  aU  io  he  found  in  Ihe  eompleU  Qiwi/rikk 
edition. 

The  preeeni  editor  ocumot  now  touch  ihe  work  of  hit  former 
coUahoralor  wOhout  here  paying  a  tribute  to  the  abiUty  wUh 
wkieik  hie  arrangement  ie  made,  and  the  eon»eientiouene$$ 
with  which  it  ia  deeeribed  in  the  notes,  Mr.  Yeate  vpof 
guided  hg  eoneiderationi  of  readability  and  of  ajpaee,  and  he 
worked  with  a  knowledge  that  he  mutt  needt  produce  a  retult 
a  little  short  of  perfection,  hecaute  no  critical  skUl  and  no 
poetic  insight  eowd  make  an  ideally  ooherent  and  conseetUive 
poem  out  of  the  material  Blake  left.  What  Mr,  Yeats  did  in 
his  arr€ifHfem>entwfunetfer  done  so  weU  before,  and  it  is  hardly 
to  be  supposed  that  it  will  be  done  any  bOter  by  any  one  work' 
ing  after  Atm  under  similar  conditions. 

In  the  present  volumes  the  first  consideration  that  guides 
the  editor  is  completeness.  Mere  therefore  now  follow  the 
isolated  fragments  which  were  omitted,  without  disingenuo%iS 
eonoealment,  by  Mr,  Yeats. 

The  first  appears  to  have  been  intended  as  the  opening  of  a 
smataAned  paragraph  like  those  that  have  a  simtlar  dyle  of 
eamtnenoemenL  It,  however,  went  no  further,  and  umatever 
eausid  the  interruption,  Blake  did  not  reavme  the  eubjeet^  and 
pr^erred  to  drop  the  Unes, 

ThepareasfoBows.—^ 

*  Did  Jems  preaeh  doubt,  or  did  he 
Give  any  leieoni  in  philoeophy. 
Charge  viaionariea  with  deoeiving 
And  oall  men  wiae  for  not  beUevuigt' 

This  was  written  in  peneH,  sidewaiyif  and  tn  the  earns 
YOU  h  |r 
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fmoUf  aitke  topofih&tpaff9wkidie(mtaimithe  lonffpa99affi 
oeffinniinff  *W<u  Je$u$  okaaU^  we  read, 

*T1iis  WM  tipokm  hj  my  Bpeotre  to  Yoltoirei  Bmou,'  etc, 

a  note  which  probabljf  only  referred  to  (he  quaimin. 

Laim'inihepoeinUamiQitkeri^luatraii^t  tqueexed in mdewQytt 
a$  Blake  tool  readur^f  over  ha  firtt  dntfi  of  i>he  poriwn^ 
*Wq$  Jemu  himMe^*  etc  It ii  om^itted  from  the /otrnr  oopy 

'  He  who  loYOB  hii  enemies  hates  his  friends, 
This  snrel^is  not  what  Jesus  intends  $ 
He  must  mean  the  mere  love  of  ciTilitF, 
And  so  he  most  mean  oonoerning  humilit  j.' 

Afimtiier  fragftitrU^  in  a  dighUy  different  metre,  iefownd  on 
a  pope  oonUUninff  no  part  of  the  MS.  of  the  rett  of  *  The  Sver^ 
UuUng  QoepeL*  Though  written  in  two  long  linee,  it  perhape 
ii  more  naiwraUy  to  he  printed  a$  a  quatrain  with  a  reitenh 
tion  imbedded  in  it — 

'Kan  his  neok  to  the  oroas» 

Nail  it  with  a  nail  c 
Nail  his  neok  to  the  cross, 

Ye  all  have  power  over  his  tail,' 

There  it  another  q%iatrain  "belonging  to  no  part  of  the  poem 
in  particular,  Ite  handwriting  tuggest$  theU  it  t«u  eofonpoeed 
eeparately  in  an  outburst  of  indignation  one  day  when  Blake 
had  been  turning  over  the  leavee  of  hie  MS, : — 

'What  can  he  done  with  those  desperate  fools 
Who  follow  after  the  heathen  schools? 
I  was  standing  by  when  Jesus  died. 
What  they  ctlled  Humility,  I  called  pride.' 

All  theee  quatraine  are  eeeentiaUy  eepa^raie  poeme,  thottA 
they  help  the  main  tui^eet,  and  could  all  be  woven  into  me 
text  with  a  little  etraining.  To  do  90  would  eowuwhai  violate 
literary  propriety,  at  nautical  propriety  would  be  violatai  if 
we  collected  the  spirit-tailt  of  a  thip  and  towed  them  on  to  the 
ffiam-«a»2. 

Another  fragment  it  wkore  pmtUng^ 

'Seeing  this  false  Christ,  in  fury  and  passion, 
I  maoe  my  Toioe  heard  all  over  the  nation, 
Whi^t  are  those,'  ete, 
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a^Uhreakt^.  li  $eim$  6y U$ hamiiwniin0 «md  ito  ftace 
tmtJu  ptioe  io  have  h9m  written  imtnediatdt^  €M 
that  b^fins  '  Wai  Jemu  ehtute,'  and  entU  *  That  vMver  wm 
wteantfor  man  to  eat.*  We  have  only  thefragmentf  and  it  is 
not  improbable  that  it  loiu  the  opemnff  of  aUmg  paeaage,  now 
Umt,  that  was  written  on  a  eeparate  piece  ofpaper^  there  being 
no  room  for  it  on  the  page,  already  erowdea  with  other  not^ 
eketehei,  and  froffmente  of  the  poeme.  Blake  often  wrote  bite 
heUmffinff  to  long  jMome  on  separate  scraps.  This  one  mag 
hetve  been  the  opening  of  a  poHion  lost  through  being  written 
inthisi 


The  keg  to  the  meaning  of  the  entire  poem  4s  perfeetlg 
eienple.  To  eomnrehend  u  we  need  onlg  remember  that  in 
Blah^s  view  oftke  Christian  doctrine,  the  Second  Person  of 
the  Trinitg  was,  before  all  things,  the  Logos,  a  word  whiek 
he  translated  ffuenan  Iviagine^ion,  fof  without  this,  for  us 
at  least,  *  was  not  anything  made  that  was  made,'  Jesus  of 
Jfaaareth  Uved  and  died  to  offer  to  the  world  a  moving 
symbol,  an  allegorical  ffwre  not  of  mar^tle,  or  of  Uterarg 
deaeriptive  phrases,  not  of  art  or  poetry,  but  of  the  same  stt/^ 
as  ourselves,  if,  indeed,  ifbe  not  an  error  to  look  on  oursdves 
msvsmdeof  any  sti/^  other  than  that  of  dreams. 

It  was  in  eonneetion  with  this  portion  of  his  Christianity 
theUSlake  found  the  life  of  em^imaainary  or  poetic  personage, 
even  if  invented  entirely  by  htmsel/,  to  have  a  sacredness  such 
euweaU  attribute  to  human  life,  and  itiogically  followed  that 
to  km  su^  a  personage  was  a  *  murder,*  Me  used  the  word 
dwing  his  Ufe,  both  in  writing  and  eonversation,  in  this  non- 
popular  and  purdy  teehmcal  sense,  more  than  onee.  Se  uses 
^aduUery*  in  a  simUaHy  symheUc  manner. 

Be  wrote  ' The  Mveriasting  Gospel'  when  raging  against 
Stothard,  whose  design  Ulustraiting  Chaucer^s  Canterbury 
FUgrims  wets  made  under  an  (arrangement  with  Cromek  the 
pmbtisher,  with  the  intention  of  rivalling  that  on  whidk  he  was 
et^aged.  Me  looked  on  the  publisher's  action  as  wicked,  and 
on  Stothard  as  unimaginative.  Stothard^sviewofimc^inatdan 
in  its  *logos*  aspeeth-that  is  to  say,  his  *vision  of  Christ*^ 
«nf  different  in  every  way  from  Blake's  own.  In  the  dedica- 
tion cfthepoem  to  Stothard.  the  reference  to  the  nose  m^ui  be 
readwiththeremembretnoe  that  Blake  held  body  to  be  ti  part  of 
wdnd,  made  by  mend,  if  perceived  only  by  the  five  senses. 

Probably  Bhke  saw  UUer  on  that  it  was  out  of  keeping  with 
flhe  higher  inienHcn  of  his  poem  to  write  of  the  nose  in  this 
personal  and  hasty  $nanner.  and  it  is  conceivable  that  he 
draped  the  whole  ^  the  deoUcation  from  his  poem  for  the  sake 
ef  the  second  and  third  Une,  whiek  Mr,  TeaU  omiU  with  « 
note,  and  the  editor  of  *04lchri^*  without  Oft^ 
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ThU  dedie&Him  wa$  w4  labeBed  with  umijf  mack  wmrd  «t 
*i*ro<w»'  * IiUmdMieUtrnt*  or  * Prdudiuan,'  amd  we /ml  lit 
flmoifwrUinHuhoiyofthevxiirk.    MtreUiif— 

,  'ThaViiionofOhriitthftttlMmdcMtMe 

la  m J  Tidon't  grefttett  enemj. 
Thins  hM  a  long  hooked  note  Uko  thine, 
Mine  hm  a  mub  noee  like  mine. 
Thine  U  the  Friend  of  AU  Blenkind. 
Mine  ipeakt  in  panblet  to  the  blind. 
Thine  loves  the  lame  world  that  mine  hatee, 
Thj  heayen-doon  are  mj  hell-gatee. 
Soeratee  Unght  what  Melitns 
Loathed  aa  a  nation*!  bittereet  eone, 
And  Ckiaphei  waa,  in  hie  own  mind, 
A  bmefaHor  to  wfffikifvli 
Both  read  the  Bible  di^  and  night. 
Bat  thoa  lead'et  Uaok  whMPe  I  MMd  white.' 

In  ae^ttal  dramnff$  Blake  io  far  modifUd  Ms  *vt»i4m  nf 
Okriit  *  <utp  lematken  the  note  iU  leatt  to  ike  oonventiomU  y^ 
poHian,  C^iangtnffhuwiU,  he  changed hdsviiion,  Mealwam 
a§$ertedthaim»ionwu,andthauldhe,9^eoitowak  Wm 
otoae,  cfall  human  attrtbutei,  «tiM(  nU  he  mdjugated^  thouffh 
UmapheimurooedandvariedbyintpiraUon  *of  the  Holy  Ohok^ 
crip  the  aamee  tfa  friencL*  In  thit  doetnne  of  ihe  power 
of  the  will  over  vition,  we  find  a  refnUUion  of  the  theory  ^a$ 
make  woe  mad^  ihough  he  never  himedf  put  U  forward  for 
the  pnrpoee  of  vindieatitif  hit  eanity.  Compare  *Jerutalom,* 
p.U,U.  l.SO,  andp  9S,  Lit. 

Blake  mema  to  have  hein*n  to  write  the  pretent  noemmerdp 

at  aalea,  with  Biblieal  oaneHoiL,  for  a  wratlM  and  violent 

mood  ef  mind  under  vi^uriet.    Me  wot  probably  routed  to  U 

I  by  being  addretted  {in  tome  vertet)  5|f  Hayley  at  *gentie^ 

'  viMoaory  Blake.*    It  hat  therefore  no  daiim  io  the  i^tle  that 

bdod^  to  iike  teeondfbrm  of  it  only. 

The  poem  wat  therefore  at  m/uoh  an  ouioome  of  retevimunt 
aewtoetoftheepigramt^oratihe^Serewmutk^Unet.  But 
BUMtmindwatin  the  aet  ofliberatinffiUe^from  thewkerelj^ 
pertonal  mood  and  riting  to  the  imaginattve,  Or^  in  h%o 
way  of  underttandinff  Biblical  language,  he  wat  lea/eing  the 
aatanie  and  entering  the  C^ritOanttate.  To  vreitoh  thit  and 
itt  only  way  of  attainment^  namely,  by  oontiaering  tin  from 
to  high  apoint  of  view  that  our  mindt  can  meet  it  with  for~ 
giwenett,  wat  actually  and  preoitdy  the  *  JBiferlatting  OapeL' 
Me  therefore  game  thit  title  to  the  rewuMining  frapmentt,  and 
dropped  Part  J,  out  of  hit  tektme.  In  the  wrtting  of  thio 
frttform  of  the  poem,  the  appearance  of  the  MS.  tuggeett  tkall 
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a  wa$  copied  qU  at  oneeiiao  the  MS.  hook  afler  all  Ae  reit, 

faei  that  thejf  were  ouUiie^  w^gut  that  thejf  mutt  have  formed 
an  earlier  and  now  rejected  poetn.  Then  the  MS,  hook  hegan 
to  he  ueed  to  Jot  down  a  new  compoeition  on  the  eame  eakjcet. 

Bead/ere  witMng  to  foUow  Mr,  Yeate' $  treatment  of  tM»  can 
doeohv  omittinff  the  Jtrtt  twelve  Unee  of  it,  and  fiaeing  the 
remainder  hetween  the  Une  '  When  the  eonl  tlept  m  heame  of 
Ught'  and  *Wat  Jeeue  ehaete,  or  did  he*  cf  the  etUlfrag- 
meniarg  teeondfart,  Theonlpdrawhaektothdtarranffement 
U  that  ii  diegmeei  the  changee  of  mood  Mmder  whiek  Blake 
wrote  hg  weamie^  a  frei  wiet^UA  impulee  amumg  the  eeoond 
tkoughte  that  arom  out  ofit  and  one  complete  poem  among  the 
fragmente  qf  another.  The  advantaae  of  preientit^  at  mang 
*Jlne  pattaget '  at  poetible  from  the  aiW^of't  MS,  in  the 
eeuMance  of  a  winqle  oompoevtion  it  rather  dearlg  purchtued. 
WeloeearBolanapertonalcomprdieneionoftheauthorhiai^ 
eelf,  which  thepretent,  oraeit  mag  he  called  the  hicgraphical, 
method  ofprintir^  enablet  ut  to  retain. 

Some  dtffereneet  mag  he  teen  hetween  the  text  and  that 
arranged  bg  Mr,  Teatt  in  the  order  of  the  tinet  in  the  teeond 
form  of  the  poem  that  hegint  *  Wat  Jetut  humble,*  Theifare 
of  tecondarg  •mmortaneef  and  have  been  made  unwUhnglg 
ojfter  meteh  revietbn. 

First  Fobm:  witbout  Titlb 


Was  Jesus  gentle,  or  did  He 
Gire  anf  marks  of  gentility  ? 
When  twelve  years  old  He  ran  away^ 
And  left  His  parents  in  dismay, 
c  When  after  toree  days'  sorrow  founds 

Loud  as  Sinai's  trumpet's  sound, — 
'  No,  eaztUr  parents,  I  confess 
My  heavenly  Father's  business. 
Ye  understand  not  what  I  say, 

lo  And,  angry,  force  me  to  obey.' 

Obedience  is  a  duty,  then. 
And  £svottr  gains  witii  God  and  men. 
John  from  the  wilderness  loud  cried ; 
Satan  gloried  in  his  pride. 

x5  'Come,'  said  Satan,  'come  away ; 

I  '11  soon  see  if  you  obey. 
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John  for  disobedience  bled, 

But  you  can  turn  the  stones  to  bread. 

God's  high  king  and  God's  high  priest 

9o  Shall  plant  their  glories  in  your  breast. 

If  Gaiaphas  yon  mil  obey. 
If  Herod  you  with  bloody  prey 
Feed  with  the  sacrifice,  and  be 
Obedient ;  fall  down,  worship  me.' 

as  Thunders  and  lightnings  broke  aronnd. 

And  Jesus'  roice  in  the  thunders  sound. 
'Thus  I  seise  the  spiritual  prey. 
Ye  smiters  with  disease  make  way. 
I  come,  your  King  and  God,  to  seiae. 

3^  .  Is  God  a  smiter  with  disease?' 

The  God  of  this  worid  nwwl  in  rain^ 
He  bound  old  Satan  in  h!b  chain. 
And,  bursting  forth.  His  furious  ire 
Became  a  churiot  of  fire. 

35  Throughout  the  land  He  took  His  course, 

And  traced  diseases  to  their  source. 
He  cursed  the  scribe  and  Pharisee, 
Trampling  down  hypocrisy. 
Wliere'er  His  chariot  took  its  way, 

40  The  gates  of  Death  let  in  the  day. 

Broke  down  fW>m  erery  chain  a  bar. 
And  Satan  in  his  spiritual  war 
Dragged  at  His  chariot-wheels.     Loud  howFd 
The  God  of  this  world.    Louder  rolled 

45  The  chariot-wheels,  and  louder  still 

His  Toice  was  heard  f^m  Zion's  hill. 
And  in  His  hand  the  scourge  shone  bright 
He  scourged  the  merchant  Canaanite 
From  out  the  temple  of  his  mind, 

50  And  in  his  body  tight  does  bind 

•  Satan  and  all  his  hellish  crew ; 
And  thus  with  wrath  He  did  subdue 
The  serpent  bulk  of  Nature's  dross. 
Till  He  had  nailed  it  to  the  cross. 

55  He  took  on  sin  in  the  virgin's  womb. 

And  put  it  off  on  the  cross  and  tomb. 
To  be  worshipped  by  the  Church  of  Rome. 
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Final  Version  ;  fibst  use  op  TirXiB 

Xtnet  8  and  4  are  itriUm  tn  later.  Line  S6  ended  aparo" 
ffrapk,  and  Une  47  was  next,  until  Blake  vjrote  in  m  thai 
now  oomei  between,  covering  a  fenoil  eketeh  with  ihem.  The 
interpolation  was  to  have  ended  at  line  34.  The  nett  are 
re-numbered,  and  rearranged  muaUngly  ampng  themeelves. 
Then  the  Unee  41  to  44  were  added,  and  the  insertion  loiu  to 
have  ended  there;  hut  lines  45  and  46  were  crammed  tn  along 
the  margin  at  ^te  last  moment. 

Was  Jesus  bamble,  or  did  He 
Give  any  proofb  of  humility  ;<^ 
Boast  of  nigh  things  with  a  humble  tone. 
And  give  with  charity  a  stbne? 

5  When  but  a  child  He  ran  away,] 

And  left  His  parents  in  dismay./ 
When  they  had  wandered  three  days  long 
This  was  the  word  upon  His  tongne : 
'No,  earthly  parents,  I  ceofess  N 

xo  I  am  doing  My  Father's. business/ 

When  the  rich  learned  Phariseie 
Came  to  oonsult  Him  secretly/ 
Upon  his  heart  with  iron  pen 
He  wrote,  '  Ye  must  be  bom  agaiiu' 

Z5  He  was  too  proud  to  take  a  bnbe; 

He  spoke  with  authority,  not  like  a  scribe* 
He  says,  with  most  consummate  art, 
'  Follow  me :  I  am  meek  and  lowly  of  heart,' 
As  that  is  tiie  only  way  to  escape 

ao  The  miser's  net  and  the  glutton's  trap. 

He  who  loves  his  enemies  hates  his  friends. 
This  surely  was  not  what  Jesus  intends. 
But  the  sneaking  pride  of  heroic  schools, 
And  the  scribes'  and  Pharisees'  virtuous  rules; 

35  But  he  acts  with  honest  triumphant  pride^ 

And  this  is  the  cause  that  Jesus  died. 
He  did  not  die  with  Christian  ease. 
Asking  pard<m  of  His  enemies 
If  He  had,  Caiaphas  would  forgive : 

30  Sneaking  submissioii  can  always  livei 
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He  had  only  to  ny  tliat  God  was  the  DoTil, 
And  the  Devil  was  God^  like  a  Christian  civiL 
Mild  Christian  regrets  to  the  Devil  confess 
For  affronting  him  thrice  in  the  wilderness. 

35         like  to  Priestley,  and  Baoon^  and  Newton, 

Poor  spiritual  knowledge  is  not  worth  a  hutton. 
Bat  thos  the  Gospel  St  Isaac  confutes, 
'God  can  onlv  he  known  hy  His  attributes.' 
He  had  soon  been  bloody  CsBsar's  elf, 

40         And  at  last  he  would  have  been  Caesar  himseli 
And  as  for  the  indwelling  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Or  Christ  and  His  Father,  it's  all  a  boast. 
Or  pride  and  fidlacv  of  the  imagination, 

Pdains  to  foUow  this  wond's  fikdiion. 
i  doubt  and  experiment, 
y  was  not  what  Christ  meant. 

What  was  He  ddng  all  that  time, 

From  ten  years  old  to  manly  prime? 

Was  He  then  idle,  or  the  less, 
50     ^  About  His  Father^s  business? 

Or  was  His  wisdom  held  in  seom. 

Before  His  wrath  began  to  bum. 

In  miracles  throughout  the  land. 

That  quite  onnerved  the  (?)  seraph  hand  ? 
55        fff  He  had  been  Antichrist — creeping  Jesus— 

iI(ajLliaMi<»nr>anjtliiiiB  Inplnnsn  iis 

Gone  sneaking  into  synagogues. 

And  not  used  the  elders  and  priests  like  dogs, 

But  humble  as  a  lamb  or  ass, 
60         Obeyed  Himself  to  Caiaphas. 

God  wants  not  man  to  humble  himsel£ 

That  is  the  trick  of  the  ancient  elf. 

This  is  the  race  that  Jesus  ran : 

Humble  to  God,  haughty  to  man. 
65         Cursing  the  rulers  before  the  people. 

Even  to  the  temple's  highest  steeple. 

And  when  He  humbled  Himself  to  God, 

Then  descended  the  cruel  rod. 
fit  thou  humblest  thyself  thou  humblest  Me. 
70       Vrhou  also  dwellest  in  eternity. 
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\ThoaartaiiuiiL    Ood  is  no  more. 

Thy  own  htunanity  learn  to  adore ; 

I  For  that  is  mj  spirit  of  life. 

Awake,  arise  to  spiritual  strife, 
75        And  thy  revenge  abroad  display. 

In  terrors  at  the  last  judgment  day. 

God's  mercy  and  long  suffering^ 

Are  but  the  sinner  to  justice  to  b|uig. 

Thou  on  the  cross  for  them  shall  pray, 
80        And  take  revenge  at  the  last  day. 

Jesus  replied  in  thunders  hurled, 

'  I  never  will  pray  for  the  world ; 

Once  I  did  so  when  I  nrajred  in  the  garden. 

I  wished  to  take  with  Me  a  bodily  purdon. 
85        Can  that  which  was  of  women  bom. 

In  the  absence  of  the  mom. 

When  the  soul  fell  into  sleep. 

And  archangels  round  it  weep. 

Shooting  out  against  the  light, 
90        Fibres  of  a  deadljr  night. 

Reasoning  upon  its  own  dark  fiction. 

In  doubt,  which  is  self-contradiction? 

Humility  is  only  doubt. 

And  does  the  sun  and  moon  blot  out, 
95        Roofing  over  with  thorns  and  stems 

The  buried  soul  and  all  its  ffems. 

This  life's  five  windows  of  tne  soul 

Distort  the  heavens  from  pole  to  pole. 

And  leads  you  to  believe  a  lie, 
zoo        When  you  see  with,  not  through  the  eye, 

Which  was  bom  in  a  night  to  perish  in  a  night. 

When  the  soul  slept  in  beams  of  light' 


Was  Jesus  chaste,  or  did  He 
Give  any  lessons  in  chastity  ? 
Z05         The  Morning  blushed  fiery  red. 

Mary  was  found  in  adulterous  bed. 
EarUi  groaned  beneath,  and  Heaven  above 
Trembled  at  discovery  of  love. 
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Jesus  was  sitting  in  Moses'  chair, 
no  They  brought  the  trembling  woman  there. 

Moses  commands  she  be  stoned  to  death. 

What  was  the  sound  of  Jesus'  breath  ? 

He  Isid  His  hand  on  Moses'  law. 

The  ancient  heavens  in  silent  awe, 
115  Writ  with  curses  from  pole  to  pole. 

All  away  began  to  roll. 

The  Earth  trembling  and  naked  lay 

In  secret  bed  of  mortal  day. 

On  Sinai  fell  the  hand  Divine, 
ISO  Putting  back  the  bloody  shrine. 

And  she  heard  the  breath  of  God 

As  she  heard  bv  Eden's  flood. 

'  Good  and  evil  are  no  more ; 

Sinai's  trumpets  cease  to  roar. 
»«5  Cease,  finger  of  God,  to  write ; 

The  heavens  are  not  clean  in  'Thy  pight. 

Thou  art  good,  and  Thou  alone ; 

Nor  may  the  sinner  cast  one  stone. 

To  be  good  only,  is  to  be 
130  As  God  or  else  a  Pharisee. 

Thou  Angel  of  the  Presence  Divine, 

That  didst  create  this  body  of  mine. 

Wherefore  hast  thou  writ  these  laws 

And  created  Hell's  dark  Jaws? 
135  My  presence  I  will  take  mm  thee, 

A  c<Hd  leper  thou  shalt  be, 

Thouffh  tnou  wast  so  pure  and  bright 

That  Heaven  was  not  clean  in  thy  sight ; 

Though  thy  oath  turned  Heaven  pale, 
140  Though  thy  covenant  built  Hell's  ji^l ; 

Though  thou  dost  all  to  chaos  roll 

With  the  serpent  for  its  soul. 

Still  the  breath  Divine  does  move. 

And  the  breath  Divine  is  love. 
145  Mary,  fear  not     Let  me  see 

The  seven  devils  that  torment  thee. 

Hide  not  Arom  my  sight  thy  sin, 

lliat  forgiveness  thou  mayst  win. 
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Has  no  man  condemned  thee  ?' 

150  '  No  man^  Lord.'    *  Then  what  is  he 

Who  shall  accuse  thee  ?    Come  70  forth; 
Fallen  fiends  of  Heavenly  hirth 
That  hare  forgot  your  ancient  lore 
And  driven  away  my  trembling  dove. 

155  You  shall  bow  before  her  feet ; 

You  shall  lick  the  dust  for  meat^ 
And  though  you  cannot  love,  but  hate> 
You  shall  be  beggars  at  love  s  gate. 
What  was  thy  love  ?    Let  me  see  it. 

x6o  Was  it  love^  or  dark  deceit  ? ' 

'  Love  too  long  from  me  has  fled. 
Twas  dark  deceit  to  earn  my  bread. 
Twas  covet^  or  'twas  custom^  or 
Some  trifle  not  worth  caring  for, 

165  That  they  may  call  a  shame  and  sin ; 

Love's  temple  that  Crod  dwelleth  in^ 
And  hide  in  secret  hidden  shrine 
The  naked  human  form  divine 
And  render  that  a  lawless  thing 

170  On  which  the  soul  expands  her  wing. 

But  this^  O  Lord^  this  was  my  sin^ 
When  first  I  let  the  devils  in^ 
In  dark  pretence  to  chastity^ 
Blaspheming  love^  blaspheming  Thee, 

175  Thence  rose  secret  adulteries^ 

And  thenoe  did  covet  also  rise. 
My  sin  thou  hast  fbrglven  me. 
Canst  thou  ifoigive  my  blasphemy  ? 
Canst  thou  return  to  this  dark  hell^ 

180  And  in  my  burning  bosom  dwell  ? 

And  canst  thou  die  that  I  may  live^ 
And  canst  thou  pity  and  '  forgive'  ? 
Then  rolled  the  shadowy  Man  awav 
From  the  limbs  of  Jesus  to  make  them  his 
prey, 

Z85  An  evef-devouring  appetite^ 

Glistering  with  festmng  venoms  bright^ 
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Sairing^^ — 'Crucify  this  cauM  of  distress, 
Who  don't  keep  the  secret  of  holiness ! 
The  mental  powers  bv  disease  we  bind, 

190  But  he  heals  the  dear,  the  dumb,  the  blmd. 

Whom  God  hath  afflicted  for  secret  endsj 
He  comforts  and  heals  and  calls  them  friends.' 
But  when  Jesus  was  crucified. 
Then  was  perfected  His  galling  pride. 

195  In  three  da)rs  he  devoured  his  prey. 

And  still  devours  this  body  of  clay. 
For  dust  and  clay  is  the  serpent's  meat 
That  never  was  meant  for  man  to  eat. 


Was  Jesns  bom  of  a  virgin  pure 

900  With  narrow  soul  and  lookrdemnre  ? 

If  He  intended  to  take  on  sin 
His  mother  should  an  harlot  have  been, 
Just  such  a  one  as  Magdalen 
With  seven  devils  in  her  pen. 

S05  Or  were  Jew  virgins  s^  more  cursed, 

And  with  more  sucking  devib  nnned? 
Or  what  was  it  that  he  took  <m 
That  he  miffht  bring  odvatioo  ? 
A  body  subject  to  m  tempted, 

sio  From  neither  pain  nor  gnef  ezempfeed,— 

Or  such  a  body  as  mk^ht  not  £m1 
The  passions  tnat  with  sinners  deal  ? 
Yes,  out  they  say  he  never  fell. 
Ask  Caiaphas,  for  he  can  telL 

ai5  He  mocked  the  Sabbath,  and  he  mocked 

The  Sabbath's  God,  and  he  unlocked 
The  evil  spirits  from  their  shrines. 
And  turned  fishermen  to  divines, 
O'ertumed  the  tent  of  secret  sins, 

aso  And  all  its  golden  cords  and  pins  ; 

'Tis  the  bloody  shrine  of  war. 
Poured  around  from  star  to  slar,^- 
Halls  of  justice^  hating  vic^ 
Where  the  devil  comM  his  Uce. 
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t»S  He  tamed  tke  derils  into  gwine 

Thet  he  might  tempt  the  Jews  to  dine ; 
Since  when  a  pig  hms  got  a  look 
That  for  a  Jew  may  he  mintook. 
'  Obej  your  parents. '    What  says  he  ? 

130  '  Woman,  what  have  I  to  do  with  thee  ? 

No  earthly  parents  I  confess, 
I  am  doing  my  father's  husiness.' 
He  scorned  earth's  parents,  scorned  earth's  God, 
And  mocked  the  one  and  the  other  rod  ; 

^  His  seventy  disciples  sent 

Against  religion  and  government. 
They  hy  the  sword  of  Justice  fell. 


ninst  religion  and  ffov 
bey  hy  the  sword  of  Ju 
nd  him  their  cruel  mui 


And  him  their  cruel  murderer  tell. 

He  left  his  Esther's  trade  to  roam 
940  A  wandering  vagrant  without  home. 

And  thus  he  others'  labours  stole 

That  he  might  live  above  controL 

The  publicans  and  harlots  he 

Selected  for  his  company, 
•45   f        And  from  the  adultress  turned  away 

jGkid's  righteous  law  that  lost  its  prey. 

POSTSCRIPT 

I  AM  sure  this  Jesus  will  not  do 
Either  for  Englishman  or  Jew. 


f%€  editor  tfer$  tki$  a$  a  mere  gwte  at  BUMe  own 
■rrei^wwewt,  after  eatntantly  ttvdying  the  MSL,  wkiek  i$ 
written  in  a  wuue  ofeerape,  the  later  porHone  often  preeedinnf 
tkeearlier^  jfethetmifinff  tkemeeivei  a$  not  intended  tobe  taken 
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LA  FAYETTE 


Thii  ikoripoem  ttandi  alone  f»  Blake's  work.  It  Movyt  to 
no  $erie»  or  eoUeetion,  Jtieemsto  haive  been  intended  for  *l%a 
French  BevohUion,*  a  Book  referred  to  dy  Blake  ae  wriUeet^ 
but  ofwhteh  nothinff  xi  known  now  but  Ut  title,  ctnd  the  bare 
faotw^entUmedin  *€Hlekrigt*  that  it  wae printed  and  ie  loeL 

1 
Fatbtte  beside  King  Lewis  stood^ 
He  saw  him  sign  his  hand^ 
And  soon  he  saw  the  famine  nge 
About  the  fruitfbl  land. 

2 
Fayette  liked  the  Oueen  to  smile 
And  wink  her  lovely  eye^ 
And  soon  he  saw  the  pestilence 
From  street  to  street  to  fly. 

3 
Fayette  beheld  the  King  and  Queen 
In  tears  of  iron  bounds 
And  mute  Fayette  wept  tear  for  tear 
And  guarded  them  around» 

4 
*  Let  the  brothels,  of  Paris  be  opened 
With  many  an  alluring  dance, 
To  awake  the  pestilence  through  the  city,* 
Said  the  beautiful  Queen  of  France. 

5 
The  King  awoke  on  his  couch  of  gold 
As  soon  as  he  heard  these  tidings  told  : 
'  Arise  and  come^  both  fife  and  drum^ 
And  the  famine  shall  eat  both  crust  and 
^rumb/ 
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6 

The  Queen  of  France  just  touched  this  globe. 
And  the  pestilence  darted  from  her  robe ; 
But  our  own  good  Queen  quite  grows  to  the  ground> 
And  a  gpreat  many  suckers  grow  all  around. 

7 
Who  will  exchange  his  own  fireside 
For  the  steps  of  another's  door? 
Who  will  exchange  his  wheaten  loaf 
For  the  links  of  a  dungeon  floor  ? 

hai  to  wUet  a*  a  fim/al  text  of  thi$  poem.  In  the  Qtmritek 
mUtion  an  attempt  i$  made  to  give  aU  that  he  wrote,  mmek  a$ 
thep  came  from  lU$mif^d,  the  purpotebeinff  there  mainly  inter* 
pretative.  Here  a  evngle  principle  it  followed.  Only  ttteh 
verue  are  mrinted  eu  were  never  at  any  time  eroteed  out  by 
Slake  in  ike  wtanueeript.  These,  a$  wtU  he  $een  here,  fimn,^ 
%n  *LaFayette,*  a  coherent  symboUe  poem— eiavertee  of pcvraJble^, 
and  one  of  suggeeiipe,  though  equally  figurative,  interpreta- 
tion. It  muet  be  euppoeed  to  be  the  author' e  definitive  and  \ 
final  text.  The  permma^ee  of  the  ttory  artfiguree  rppreeenUng ' 
wu)odM€fihe  h^manmund.  If  it  ie  reread  in  the  light  of  the 
Prophme  Books,  and  the  analogies  between  Luvah  {who  wiu 
onee  imprisoned  by  Vala  in  the  fwmaoes  cf  affliction)  and 
Urixen^  wHk  Fayette  and  the  King  of  France  are  noted,  an 
idea  qfwhat  BlaJce  saw  in  it  may  be  obtained. 

The  metals  here  are  also  used  as  in  the  Prophetic  Books-' 
iron  {kwe),and  gold  (intelleot).  So  are  the  tears  {nets),  puti- 
lenoe  (the  deadly  sin  of  mental  idleness  leading  to  materiaUstie 
deception  and  the  mixed  mood  called  harlotry),  theownfUre' 
side  {the  natural  heart),  and  so  forth. 

In  the  *Besentment*  epigrams  this  symboUeuseis  not  to  be 
found,  and  wherever  it  is  absent  the  writing  stands  outside 
Blakts  real  lif^s  work. 


BLAKE'S  OWN  IDEA  OF  GOOD  AND  EVIL 

Underneath  all  the  ftuetuatina  moods  caused  by  his  hopes, 
fears,  troubles,  and  quarrels^  a  thread  of  coherence  may  be  seen 
tobind  BUM  s  fury,  if  we  keep  his  chief  moral  belies  always 
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t»  iiffht  Stake  kdd  iktU  Cfood  %$  BxuUnee  and  FeOowAip, 
Evil  i$  lUuiion  and  Bgotiiwi.  He  had  beyond  thde  a  number 
efparHkular  belief  $  of  ti^ieh  thie  i$  the  foundation. 

To  begin  with,  he  vku  pkUo^ophicaUp  convinced  that  our 
appa/renilf  real  world  exiiU  for  ui  merdpbya  * contraeiion* 
of  our  fntnd  from  the  mind  of  Ood,  of  wkiek  it  i»  a  part, 
Thii  eontraetion  oaueee  an  appearance^  but  doee  not  produce 
a  fact.    Therefore  God  cannot  exiet  in  it  and  outiide  ue. 

Tke  iimplett  practical  UlustHMtion  of  what  thi$  meane  may 
be  found  if  we  oonaider  thai  we  ihould  never  know  the  ehape  of 
anythinff  bp  looking  ai  it  if  we  did  not  me  it  in  perepective, 
Tet  if  we  forget  for  a  moment  that  pertpeetive  i$  nofaet^  but  a 
dieguiee  earned  by  limitation  ofvttuality,  we  make  juk  wueik 
a  mietake  ae  a  cMId  doet  when,  on  looking  down  a  tunnel^  it 
thinke  the  further  end  no  bigger  than  it$  hand. 

The  Alt  teeing  Bye,  of  courte,  doee  not  tee  in  perepeetive. 
It  eeee  the  imide  of  a  box,  the  outeide,  the  top,  and  the  bottom 
ciOfMe—a  manner  of  beholding  to  very  uncontraeted  that  if 
we  could  tee  a  box  vn  the  tame  manner,  we  thotUd  not  even 
perceive  that  it  wat  a  box  at  all. 

Mind  beinaunknown  to  %^  except  at  humetn,  from  whiA  we 
conjecture  eUl  other,  above  or  below,  one  of  Blakt^t  nametfbr 
the  Compute  or  Divine  Mind  wtit  Humanity.  For  the  mott 
centraeted  or  pertonal  form,  to  long€it  thit  doet  not  lead  to 
illmion-4othechiUPt  error  about  the  pertpeotive  of  atunnd— 
he  took  the  name  Adam.  For  Ulutton,  from  which  we  are 
never  ^[uite  free  now,  he  took  the  name  qf  the  great  deceiver— 
Satan, 

Beeidet  perception,  alwayt  tempting  ut  to  error,  by  leading 
through  narrow  to  mittaken  pertenality,  there  it  *Imagina' 
tion*  alwayt  inviting  ut  to  truth.  For  thit  Blake  to^  the 
name  of  the  Saviour,  or  Humanity  free  from  Adam*t  narrow- 
nett  or  Salavat  faleenett.  That  we  thaU  enter  into  thit.  he 
contidered  wat  what  Scripture  meant  when  it  tayt  we  maU 
•meet  the  Lord  intheetir? 

Meanwhile  we  mutt  remember  that  there  are  atpeett  of  each 
eftheterealitiet  or  namet  that  are  fail  of  vivid  f^ing.  Thete 
emanate  fromthemae  Eve  fromthe  tide  of  Adam.  Ifteparated 
altogether,  the  *JBmanat%on'  leavet  the  pertonality  a  mott 
abominable  thing—Blake  found  for  it  the  name  *  Spectre.*  It 
it  life  without  love,  yetwtththe  detire  of  power  and  poteettion 
conttittUing  a  tide  of  love. 

fhe  JSmanation  of  the  Man  wat  thefeding,  ^ieh  the  Son 
Himtdfhat  compared  to  the  detire  of  a  hen  to  gather  together 
her  ehtckent  under  her  wing.  Blake  called  it  after  the  town 
Hhieh  hat  ttood  for  the  greateat  and  longest  felt  deeire  of  re- 
union  that  a  long  tcattered  race  Aa«  thoum  in  the  woHd^t 
Jiittory.    He  named  it  *feruealemj*    In  mott  of  itt  aepeett. 
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ttpeeiaUy  in  ike  form  ooUed  friendMpy  weaUKave  to  do  wUk 
iL  As  we  rise  and  expand,  it  becomes  indisHnffudshable  from 
At  Holy  Okost,  the  Comforter  y  also  diseemible  in  Desire, 

The  Emanation  of  Adam  is  the  oonbraeted  side  of  the  same 
fsdino.  It  is  fovnd  in  the  true  Fem/inine,  affectionate  and 
fruimUt  wherever  this  is.  It  is  Eve,  in  relation  to  Adam, 
bvt  *n  other  relations  it  has  other  names.  It  is  oonstantlp 
temding  to  evU,  as  the  Emotion  or  Emanation  of  Chntraetion 
wmttn  The  emoHon  of  smaUness  felt  when  the  further  end  of 
a  tunnel  is  seen  would  he  evil  if  it  cheeked  our  hope  of  going 
down  the  tunnel  and  kept  us  fixed  in  despair. 

The  Feminine  is  thus  closely  related  to  the  Satanic  {the 
Dee^otive),  The  philosophy  of  this  is,  of  course,  familiar  to 
us  tkrough  the  story  of  the  Garden  m  Ed/cn,  The  mysiie 
symbol  Virgo-soorpio  repeats  it.    In  *  Vala,*  Blake  gives  it  in 


Satan's  own  Emanation  is  the  False,  or  Ofoque  Feminine, 
the  feelings  that  deceitfully  mix  themsdves  wtth  ideas,  thertby 
falsifying  them.  This  is  usually  called,  by  Blake,  'Bahab.*  The 
fnm  mixture  is  referred  to  wherever  harlotry  is  mentioned. 
In  impersonal,  or  non-figurative  language,  it  is  to  be  explained 
conveniently  by  the  term  'Natural  Bdigion,*  itself  a  contra- 
diction  in  terms,  since  when  we  say  Nature  we  mean  the 
deoeptive  perspective  opacity  of  things,  or  Satan,  and  when  we 
say  religton — unless  we  use  the  term  in  a  popular  or  non- 
v^fsHo  manner — 100  mean  the  imaginative  perception  of  the 
error  of  cfpa/oityy  and  our  rdeasefrom  it  through  Faith, 

The  philosophic  system  workea  out  through  these  sources  of 
deaeryption.  these  definitions,  goes  on  to  assert  a  relation  between 
morakty,  law.  and  life  that  must  also  be  studied  in  aU  its 
consequences,  however  paradoxical  it  may  seem  at  Jirst,  brfore 
even  the  simplest  of  Blak^s  poems  can  be  understood  <u  he 
intended. 

8ueh  being  (very  bri^y  and  incompletely)  the  account  of 
BUMs  idea  of  mental  Good  and  Evil,  his  idea  of  the  Incarna- 
tion, of  the  FaU  (the  same  thing  in  another  aspect) — the 
Beaemption  and  Judgment  follow  as  a  matter  of  course, 
Pevekiments  of  his  system  between  the  date  of  the  *  Marriage 
of  Heaven  and  Hdi;  1790,  and  that  of  <)^  ^Everlasting 
ifospd,*  about  twenty  years  later,  are  more  numerotu  and 
Moorate  than  can  be  noted  here.  They  are  often  highly 
paradoxioal  and  subtle,  but  are  always  coherent. 

In  reading  what  he  says  in  different  places,  we  must  watch 
eonUnuaUy  to  be  sure  when  he  uses  his  terms  in  popular  sense, 
and  when  in  mystical,  that  is  to  say,  in  accurate  sense.  When 
this  oamlion  is  remembered,  the  apparent  cof^usion  of  his  %m» 
holdinginoneplacewhatJudenouneesinanoAerwiUaenerauy 
i  into  an  interpretation,  and  cease  to  be  a  oonfSmon.    Ths 
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mmnimf  €ifthe  ipmboU  qf  the  F^iwr  Potnlt,  amd  rf  ike  Twq 

(htUrariei^  w%Up%U  mo$i  of  the  rut  of  the  $eemin4f  M-oonUrfy- 
diction  into  ciUtMr  order »  iSnallv,  all  will  be  eeen,  wken  all  is 
familiar,  to  be  all  eigni/toant  and  eane* 

At  tke  MffM  timet  we  mutt  esqpeet  to  find  Mm  ekcwvi^ 
partitanthip  and  taking  eides,  now  <Mfor  energy  and  lawUee- 
neee,  now  for  religioue  oorUempUUion  tkat  ie  ite  «i0»  law.^^ 
alwage  agamel  reetrainl,  einoe^ai  the  beet,  the  abnegation  thai 
howe  under  obedience  cheoke  the  vitaUtv  that  wii^  go  to 
apontaneotn  virtue.  And  get^  it  muet  be  oHuo  I'ememon^ 

'To  be  qnite  mrfeot  is  to  be 
A  Ood— or  elfe  a  Pharisee.* 


THE  BACKBONE  OF  THE  SYMBOUSBfS 

The  ute  of  the  word  'oontraetion^  leade  natuiraUv  to  an 
underetanding  cf  the  uee  of  the  word  *  imagination/  which 
etcplaint  BUM  9  rdigiout  belief  tn  it^  and  hie  eotplopment  <if 
egmbole.  He  invented  theee  ae  an  aet  of  an  eeeentiai^ 
rdifioue  character.  He  told  their  etories  ae  other  men  relate 
thetr  heavenly  hopee.  Be  mav  have  been^  and  toot,  biaeaed 
and  injudicume.  He  himedf  telle  how  *vieion*  mag  be 
*  infected,*  It  it  certain  thatj  notwithetanding  ihie  admieeion, 
hebelievedhimee^tobeintptred.  People  without  imagination 
are  not  deterredfrom  believing  their  own  eyee  bp  knowingtheU 
wealleee  differently,  and  often,  if  not  alwayg,  tneorreetlg. 

Since  all  apparent  Nature  is  tke  reeulto/contraction  onthe 
faeuUiee  cf  unapparent  Jffature  or  Mini,  we  can  elude  the 
dieadvantaget  cf  thie  contraction  eometifnea  by  ooneiderin^ 
thingt  ai  iyr/Aole,  Their  euggeetiveness  expander  and  with  tt 
their  mentalitM  or  reality.  If  we  go  a  ttep  further,  and  aeHu- 
aUy  invent  thinge  unknown  to  ue  by  tmaginaticn  from 
eueh  ae  areeoknown,  and  take  these  ae  the  inetrumeeUe  for 
realising  to  ue  what  ie  beyond  detailed  perception,  we  mre 
actually  doing  Divine  work,  that  of  Cfreation,  since  Mind  ie 
Heal  and  Beality  is  One,  That  mathematicians  do  much  the 
same  thinp  when  they  deal  with  X,  Y,  and  Z,  Btakt,  for* 
tunatdy  for  his  readers,  did  not  knouh  We  cannot  be  too 
thankful  for  hie  hatred  cfSir  Isaac  Ifewton,  a  man  more  IQbc 
himself  tn  shape  of  brow,  expression  <^  face,  genius,  and 
personal  history,  than  any  ciKer  of  hu  age,  cmd  differing 
from  him  ehiefiy  as  the  power  of  the  sea  and  its  methods  differ 
from  the  power  and  methods  cf  volcanic  lava. 

When  slake  looked  at  the  experiences  of  his  own  life,  and 
iA«n  he  read  the  Bible,  he  was  aUcayt  strongly  moved  to  tec 
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ayaiMie  cpporttmUp  m  hoik,  and  did  «o.  In  hi$  kOeryean 
he  taw  tA«  mme  to  a  hc^rtuiimff  degree  m  the  map  of  the  United 
KntadoM,  iu  oowUriee,  towne,  riveti,  and  kilU, 

BUMe  awn  juttiHoiuion  j»f  thi$  i»  to  be  found  in  the 
^Marriage  of  Beaven  amd  BoU,*  p,  11,  and  in  *Jenualem,* 

Ih  hi9  eaHp  life  he  eepeeiaUp  looked  for  iffmbol  in  the  form 
cf  oowkvation  of  the  Dimne  Mind  that  we  call  Anatoinp,  The 
nervm  Umd  themmivee  to  many  dieeoveriee  of  the  more  eat* 
ponded  action  of  Mind,— the  blood  to  manp  others.  A  tale 
abotU  thit  ie  tola  in  ^le  poem  of  the  *Mental  Traveller' from  a 
point  iwtpertonal  to  ^ake  himeelf,  and  an  atpeot  of  it  ie 
lUnted  in  the  *Arawment*  of  the  ^Mwrriage  of  Heaven  and 
BeR*  from  nearor  home.  *  Broken  Love*  telle  another  etorp  of 
the  deeeendante,  ae  it  wet%  of  the  pereone  in  the  *Menkd 
TraveUer,* 

In  what  eenee  atiributes  of  the  mind  are  pereont,  cmd  even 
teem  to  to  one  Another,  it  ttudied  in  the  ndtet  to  *  Vala* 
furtheron. 

Contraction  and  Bxpantion  are  not  the  onlv  realitiet  of 
motion  {ae  dittinot  from  realitiet  of  form)  over  which  we  have 
eontroL  There  are  Division  and  Reunion— a  tpmbol  map  be 
divided  into  mptht,  underttood  and  restored  to  timplicitp, 
but  no  longer  to  monotonp.  There  it  alto  Upward  Motion, 
towardt  BealUp  and  Mvwt  Sight;  and  Downward^  towardt 
(he  brute  rtaton  or  Mind*t  Darknett,  out  of  which  Del^mon 
wffl  be  perpetuallp  formed  unlett  Mind^t  Sight  go  continualtp 
and  boldlp  into  it,  ett  a  hero  to  death  for  a  oavte,  and  win 
from  the  enemp  the  oppotite  of  what  the  enemp  came  to  give. 
In  thit  it  one  real  and  mental  equivalent  for  that  which  it 
figured  in  the  Chritti<in  eeremonp  which  hat  eome  down  to  ut 
in  the  form  qf  the  Matt,  Sack  man  can  do  it  at  ft^r  at  Divine 
Power  aUowt  him,  JM,  taid  Blttke^  one  man  cannot  oonf  «r 
on  another  the  power  to' do  it,  though  he  map  enable  the  other 
to  obtain  ^lat  power.  Bot  being  a  theologian,  he  did  not 
wndarttand  the  enaUing  limitation  implied  in  the  dooMne 
whote  whole  ttatement  it  ihe  tingle  word  ^ grace,*  whooe  logical 
outcome  it  not  utuallp  proclaimed  from  pattoral  li^.  Be  wat 
a»  violenUp  against  pnetti  at  against  mathematictans.  As  a 
wtatter  of  fact,  it  map  be  noted  that  aU  the  priests  and  mathe- 
maOeiana  together  did  not  take  a  ptep  towards  hetpino  anp  of 
^voett  to  understand  Blake  or  rescue  him  from  mom  who 
rMed  himofhis  influence,  andwounded  himwith  the  slander- 
ofintanitp  during  the  long  centurp  that  is  now  over  since  hit 
tpmboUc  and  imaginative  fhHotophp  oftcienoe  and  religion 
weltflreteferedtotkeworlaL  Thep  looked  on  him  emd  pitted 
bp  on  the  other  tide. 
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Tki  exmd  date  of  the  foUowimff  unotp^  ei$oeriained,  Ai 
*Firti  PrincipU*  would  have  great  philotophie  vaime  if  wt 
oomM  onlff  tell  the  meaninff  of  ike  word  'd«rhr«L'  The 
Fkmrik  hoe  a  dittincUp  Sooratio  flawmr.  Tkeee  * PrmeipUe* 
are  prifUed  here  from  ittuetratedleaffee  in  the  9oe$e$9iom^  ike 
Lmnell  fomySLy^  and  eeem  to  be  a  flrtt  form  oftheeetof  ehort 
paroffraphi  in  similar  ttrain,  printed  perhape  about  1790^ 
afwhieh  there  i$  a  oopif  in  the  Aritieh  Mueewm  Print-Room, 
if  we  add  to  it  the  word  *uninteUigentlw*  e^fter  the  word 
'traoettina,*  we  may  add  to  the  aoowraep  of  ike  eiatement,  hmt 
the  word  ^ therefore^  oeaeee  to  he  eerieme. 

There  is  no  Natural  Religion* 


The  Toice  of  one  crying  in  the  wildemees. 


The  Argnment 
As  the  true  method  of  knowledge  is  experiment, 
the  true  ftkculty  of  knowing  must  be  the  &culty  which 
experiences.    This  faculty  I  treat  of. 


Principle  First 
That  the  Poetic  Genius  is  the  true  Man,  and  that 
the  body  or  outward  form  of  Man  is  derived  from  the 
JPoetic  Genius.  Likewise  that  the  forms  of  all  things 
are  derived  from  their  Genius^  which  by  the  Ancients 
was  adled  an  Angel>  Spirit^  and  Demon. 

Principle  Second. 
As  all  men  are  alike  in  outward  form,  so  (and  with 
the  same  infinite  variety)  are  all  alike  in  the  Poetic 
Genius. 

Principle  Third. 
No  man  can  write  or  speak  from  his  heart  but  he 
must  intend  truth.    Thus  all  sects  of  Philosophy  are 
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from  the  Poetic  GeniuB,  adapted  to  the  weakness  of 
erery  indiTidoaL 

Principle  Fourth. 
As  none  by  trarellinff  over  known  lands  can  find 
ont  the  unknown^  so^  from  already  acquired  know- 
ledge, Man  could  not  acquire  more ;  theretee  an 
univmal  Poetic  Genius  exists. 

Principle  Fifth. 
The  Ileli||^ons  of  all  Nations  are  derived  from  each 
Nation's  different  reception  of  tlie  Poetic  Genius, 
which  is  everywhere  caUed  the  Spirit  of  Prophecy. 

Principle  Sixth. 
The   Jewish   and   Christian   Testamettta   are   an 
original  derivation  from  the  Poetic  Genius.     This  is 
necessary  from  the  confined  nature  of  bodily  sensation. 

Principle  Seventh. 

Aa  all  men  are  alike  (thouch  infinitely  various),  so 
all  Religions,  as  all  simuars,  have  one  source. 

The  True  Man  is  the  source,  he  being  the  Poetic 
Genius. 


PmMTID  MANinSTO  FBOM  TBI  BbITIBH  MuSHUM. 

(NoHOe.) 

The  Argument 

Man  has  no  notion  of  moral  fitness  but  from 
Education.  Naturally  he  is  only  a  natural  organ 
snl^ect  to  sense. 

I 

Man's  perceptions  are  not  bound  by  omns  of  per- 
eeplion ;  he  perceives  more  than  sense  (though  ever 
80  aeute)  can  discover. 

II 
Reason,  or  the  ratio  of  all  we  have  alreadv  known,  is 
not  the  same  that  it  shall  be  when  we  shall  know  move. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


214  BLAKE'S  FOBMS 


From  a  perception  of  only  three  lensef  or  three 
elements^  none  conld  deduce  a  fourth  or  fifth. 


Ne»e  could  have  other  than  natural  or  organic 
thoughts  if  he  had  none  but  organic  perceptioaa. 


Man's  desires  are  limited  by  his  perceptions.  Noqa 
can  desire  what  he  has  not  perceived. 

VI 

The  desires  and  perceptions  of  man^  untaught  by 
anything  but  organic  sense,  must  be  limited  to 
objects  of  sense. 

Therefore, 

Qod  becomes  as  we  are,  that  we  may  be  as  he  is. 


Man  cannot  naturally  perceive  but  through  his 
natural  or  bodily  organs* 


Man  by  his  reasoning  power  can  only  compare  and 
judge  of  what  he  has  a&eady  perceived. 


These  two  laH  pofograpke  are,  like  each  of  tkoee  preeeddnfft 
from  plaUe  on  whdch  (hey  were  wriUen  in  vamiik  for  ink, 
and  then  the  metal  round  the  letters  bitten  away  hy  cteid,  and 
the  renUt  rolled  cmd  printed  like  ordinary  type  or  Modkc 
Each  paragraph  is  on  a  little  pUUe  ly  itself.  It  is  impossible 
to  know  now  whether  or  not  these  last  two  were  a  first  two,  lost, 
cmd  found  again  after  substitutes  were  made.  The  UtUe  hook 
has  one  more  plate,  a  drawing,  a  pietttrt  of  pastoral  Ufs^  and 
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There  it  (Mnotker  istue  of  tAese  little  frapinerUi  in  thepoeeee* 
tion  of  Mr,  M^r,  who  hoe  made  a  fiueimile  copy  of  it 
{gwwUeh,  15  PiccadiUy),    Its  titU  it 

AUt  BEUeiONS  ABB  ONB. 

Then  foOowt  Ifot,  J.  and  11.^  m  inihe  3ri$ith  MMtettm 
example  printed  above.  Ifo.  Ill,  it  not  in  Jfn  Mmi^t  tei, 
fkertatareatfcUowt;'^ 

Vf 

The  bounded  is  loathed  by  its  possessor.  The  same 
dall  round,  even  of  a  universe,  would  soon  become  a 
mill  with  complicated  wheels. 

V 

If  the  manv  become  the  same  as  the  hm,  when 
poeseseed,  'More  !  More  !'  is  the  cry  of  a  mistaken 
aotti    LsfM  than  aU  cannot  satisiy  Map, 

YX 

If  any  could  desire  what  he  is  incapable  of  pmssii 
ing,  despair  must  be  his  eternal  let» 

im 

The  desire  of  Man  being  Infinite^  the  possessioii  is 
Infinite,  and  himself  Infinite. 

Applicatien. 

He  who  sees  the  Infinite  in  all  thintfs,  sees  Go4« 
He  who  sees  the  Ratio  onljj  sees  himself  only. 

Therefore 
God  becomes  as  we  ave  that  we  bmij  l^  as  He  la. 
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ON  HOBfBR'S  POETRY 

The  foUcwina,  introduced  here  a$  part  pf  the  avtkor'i 
ewptcmaUon  ofhimedf,  woe  printed  hp  mohrtet  on  twopa^ei 
and  called  *SybilUneLeave$.'  This  it  a  fancp  title.  Blake 
printed  both  the  ehort  eeeaye  from  one  ptaU^  prepared  like  the 
pagee  of  all  hie  work  later  in  date  than  1787.  Iti  period  mam 
be  conjectured  from  the  etyle  to  be  later  than  laOi,  It$  hamd- 
writinff  it  likeplatet  of  *  Jertitalem'  thcU  are  later  than  thdt. 
The  matter  probably  bdongt  to  ihit  period,  beoaute  he  wu 
now  leaminff  Greek  and  reading  ffomer  with  JSroyfejf  at 
Felpham,  at  a  letter  from  Hayley  to  Johnton,  dated  JMrimry 
8,  i80£,  relatet.  Traeet  of  irrttation^  produced  by  Hayleft 
tultorthipt  are  found  in  the  veryflrtt  l$net. 

The  tkle  *  On  Homcf^t  Poetry^  it  written  in  a  bold  hand  at 
the  head  of  hit  fir et  Jive  paragrapht^  and  *  On  Virgil*  tim/Harly 
at  the  head  efthe  next  four. 


Brery  poem  muit  necessarily  be  a  perfect  UnHr, 
but  why  Homer's  is  peculiarly  so  I  cannot  telL  He 
has  told  the  story  of  Belerophon^  and  omitted  the 
Jadfement  of  Pans^  which  is  not  only  a  part,  bat  a 
principal  part  of  Homer's  subject. 

But  when  a  work  has  Unity^  it  is  as  much  in  a  part 
as  in  the  whole.  The  Torso  is  as  much  a  Unity  as 
theLaoooon. 

As  Unity  is  the  cloak  of  foUy^  so  Goodness  is  the 
cloak  of  knavery.  Those  who  will  have  Unity  ex- 
clusively in  Horner^  come  out  with  a  Moral  like  a 
stinff  in  the  taiL  Aristotle  says  Characters  are  either 
C^ood  or  Bad.  Now  Goodness  or  Badness  has  nothing 
to  do  with  Character.  An  Apple  tree^  a  Pear  tree^  a 
Horse,  a  lion^  are  Characters^  but  a  Good  Apple 
tree  or  a  Bad  is  an  Apple  tree  still.  A  Horse  is  not 
more  a  lion  for  being  a  Bad  Horse;  that  is  its 
Character :  its  Groodness  or  Badness  is  another  oon- 
sideration. 

It  is  the  same  with  the  Moral  of  a  whole  Poem  as 
with  the  Moral  Goodness  of  its  parts.  Unity  and 
Morality  are  secondary  considerations,  and  belong  to 
Philosophy  and  not  to  Poetry,  to  Exception  and  not 
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to  Role,  to  Accident  and  not  to  Substance.     The 
Ancients  called  it  eating  the  tree  of  good  and  evil. 

The  Classics  !   It  is  the  Classics^  and  not  Goths  nor 
Monks  that  Desolate  Europe  with  Wars. 


ON  VIRGIL 

Sacred  Truth  has  pronounced  that  Greece  and 
Rome,  as  Babylon  and  Egypt,  so  far  from  being 
parents  of  Arts  and  Sciences,  as  they  pretend,  were 
destroyers  of  all  Art  Homer,  Virgil,  and  Ovid  con- 
firm this  opinion,  and  make  us  reverence  the  Word 
of  God,  the  only  light  of  antiquity  that  remains 
unperverted  by  War.  Virgil  in  the  jEneid,  Book  vi., 
line  848,  says— 'Let  others  study  Art.  Rome  has 
somewhat  better  to  do,  namely.  War  and  Dominion.' 

Rome  and  Greece  swept  Art  into  their  maw  and 
destroyed  it.  A  Warlike  state  can  never  produce  Art. 
Jt  will  Rob  and  Plunder  and  accumulate  into  one 
place,  and  Translate  and  Copy,  and  Buy  and  Sell  and 
Criticise,  but  not  Make.  Grecian  is  Mathematic 
Form. 

Mathematic  Form  is  Eternal  in  the  Reasoning 
Memory ;  Living  Form  is  Eternal  Existence. 

Gothic  is  Living  Form. 
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WUh*TkePfi)jJkeUeBook$*  anewkindofUUraiurehcuo^ 
in  the  modem  %nrid.    In  tnaUer  they  weregrafiei  on  Mer 
ThejforoHdireaUp  from  what  Blake  Mdlearnedfr^ 
'~'  -    - 'iKabal- 


f  and  B€Bhmien,€Md  what  he  picked  up  of  the  1 
iermyttiei  from  eoitreei  that  we  eon  onlveon^eetmt. 
The  one  thinff  in  which  theeejtrophetiehooketiand  alone  i$  the 
teUinff  what  iom  new,  and  tnterjtreting  what  woe  oUt^  in  the 
form  of  poetic  mpth,  aformpraotieaUp  out  qfueeemoe  hietorp 
began. 

The  word  propheoj  wa*  adopted  hp  Blake  matiUy  efier 
the  tMnner  of  the  uee  of  it  that  aeeoribee  the  Vieicn  ofStatid 
a$  Prophetic  writing.  He  believed  htrnedf  to  haiwe  a  perfeet 
right  to  do  thie^  being  inepired  in  the  eame  eenae  in  wtUeh 
Eeekiel  w<u  inepired.  Such  a  bdief  it  not  uncommon  in 
pereone  tvffering  from  religioue  mania.  Thoee  who  know 
Blak^e  worke  but  are  leaet  likelpto  attribute  it.  in  hit  eaee,  to 
thit  dexforaple  oaute.  It  it  due  to  hit  Swedenborgian  edmoa^ 
tion,    awedenhorg  tape,  *  To  prophetp  wuane  to  teach,* 

It  wHl  be  noticed  that  the  tttle^Propheeg*  wot  at Jlrtt  given 
bw  Blake  only  to  ^America*  and  *Ewrope,*  dated  1798^  1794. 
Thep  dwell  partioularly  on  mental  rdeate  from  unimagin- 
ativenett  foUowvng  the  uprieing  of  bodily  paeeione  and  em- 
ploying hintt  from  the  termt  of  thete  for  tymboL  Thit 
luggettt  that  they  were  written  at  pari  of  the  BibleafHeU— 
promited  in  the  *  Marriage  of  Heaven  <md  HdV  The  term 
^prophetic'  hat  been  potmiarly  remembered  and  extended. 

So  far  at  pottible,  the  Prophetic  Bookt  here  follow  in  the 
order  in  wh%ch  they  were  wntten.  But  in  the  later  bookt  are 
paget  written  during  the  dayt  of  the  earlier;  and  tome  cfHie 
earlier  had  thrutt  into  them  paget,  or  termt,  belonging  to  a 
later  period  of  BUM  t  menM  progreu  than  the  rett  of  their 
competition. 

All  then  bookt  Blake  engraved  himtdf.    In  '  Jeruealem,*  for 
whiehhe eiaimed  verbal aceuraey,  hitmitprintt  arefoOowed, 
ghnothiti 


jt  by  whieh  paget  are  indicated  when  emy  of 
Blake' t  wordt  are  qwtted  in  any  note  here  are  not  to  be  wnier^ 
etood  at  the  numberingt  of  the  jpaget  in  thete  volumet,but  in 
whieheveref  BUM t  own  bookt  it  under  rrferenee.  'Fate' it 
an  exception,  tinoe  the  rtferenoet  are  to  Unuihat  are  nmm^ 
through  each  *Jfight.*  Blake  hat  kft  no  page  numberit^for 
thit  poem,  and  none  are  referred  to  in  guotationt  from  it, 
tho%tgh  they  are  given  in  detoriptive  notet  on  ^  ttate  cf  the 
MS.   AU  page  numberingt  given  by  Blake  are  indicated  in  thit 
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TH£  GHOST  OF  AfiEL 

A  RsVBLAnON  IN  TBS  VI8ION  OF  JeHOVAH^  8BBN  BT 

William  Blakb 

TO  LORD  BTBON  IN  THB  WILDBRICBSS 

What  dost  thou  here>  Eiyah? 
Can  a  Poet  doubt  the  Visions  of  Jehovah  ? 
Nature  has  no  Outline^  but  Imagination  has. 
Nature  has  no  Tune^  but  Imagination  has. 
Nature  has  no  Supernatural^  and  dissolves. 
Imagination  is  Eternity. 

3cBfm — A  rocky  dnmtry.  Eve  fainted  over  the  dead 
body  qf  AiasL,  wkioh  tape  near  a  Grave,  Adam 
kneek  by  her,    Jbhovah  stands  above, 

Jehovab.  Adam  1 

Adam.  I  will  not  hear  thee  more,  thou  Spiritual 

Voice. 
Is  this  Death? 
Jehovah.  Adam ! 

Adam.  It  is  in  vain :  I  will  not  hear  thee 

henceforth. 
Is  this  thy  Promise^  that  the  Woman's  Seed 
Should  bruise  the  Serpent's  head?    Is   this  the 

Serpent? 
Ah !  Seven  times.  O  Eve.  thou  hast  fainted  over  the 
]>ead.    Ah!  Ah! 

Eve  revives. 

Is  this  the  Promise  of  Jehovah?    O^  it  is  all  a  vain 
delusion. 
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Thk  DMik,  and  tiik  life,  and  tiik  J^ank  ! 
JmmtfWAM,  Woman,  lift  Aine  ejm, 

A  rme€ 


VoKB.  O  Emrih,  eover  not  Hum  mj  Hkiod ;  eofvr  nol 
tlMNimjr  Blood. 

Etb.  Tlioa  VmoBMrj  Phaatasn,  Ummi  art  not  tbo  rad 

AbeL 
AbBi.  AoHxig  tko  Bobim  a  Hnaiaii  Victim  I  wandor. 
I  am  tb^  Hooaoy 
Prinee  of  the  Air,  and  our  dimensons  romp— f 

Zenith  and  Nadir. 
Vain  is  thy  CoTonant,  O  JehoTah !    I  am    the 

Aecvaer  and  Avenger 
Of  Blood.    O  Earth,  eorer  not  then  the  Blood  of 
Abd. 
Jbbotah.  What  Vengeance  doet  thoo  require  ? 
Abbl.  Lifefbr  Life!  Life  for  Life! 

Jbbotah.  He  who  shall  take  Cain's  life  most  abo  Die, 
OAbel, 
And  who  b  He?  Adam,  wih  thoo,  or  Eve,  thou,  do 
this? 
Adam.  It  is  all  a  rain  delusion  of  the  all-creatiTe 
Imagination, 
Eve,  come  away,  and  let  as  not  beliere  these  rain 

delusions. 
Abel  is  dead,  and  Cain  slew  him.  We  shall  also  Die 

a  Death, 
And  then,  what  then  ?  be  as  poor  Abel,  a  Thought: 

ores 
This!    O  what  shall  I  call  thee.  Form  Dirine, 

Father  of  Mercies, 
That  appearest  to  my  Spiritual  Vision?    Eve,  seest 
thouuso? 
EvB.  I  see  him  plainly  with  mj  Mind's  Eje.    I  see 
also  Abel  livmg. 
Though  terribljT  afflicted  as  we  also  are,  yet  Jehovah 
I  him 
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Afive  and  not  Dead.    Were  it  not  better  to  believe 

Vision 
With  all  our  might  and  strength,  tho'  we  are  fidlen 

and  lost? 
AiuM.  Eve^  thoa  hast  spoken  truly:  let  us  kaeel 

before  His  feet 

They  kneel  btfore  Jehovah. 

Abmu  Are  theM  the  Sacrifices  ofEtemity^O  Jehovah? 
A  Broken  Spirit  and  a  Contrite  Hearty  O^  I  cannot 

forgive  1 
The  Accuser  hath  entered  into  me  as  into   his 

House^  and  I  loathe  thy  Tabernacles. 
As  thou  hast  said,  so  is  it  come  to  pass.     My 

desire  is  unto  Cain^ 
And  He  doth  rule  over  Me :  therefore  my  Soul  in 

Fumes  of  Blood 
Cries  fw  Vengeaiiee :  Sacrifice  on  Sacrifice^  Blood 

on  Blood. 
JnoTAH.  Lo  1 1  have  given  jou  a  Lamb  lor  an  Atone- 
ment instead 
Of  the  Transgressor^  or  no  Flesh  or  Blood  could 

ever  live. 
Abkl.  Compelled  I  cry.  O  Earth  •  cover  not  the  Blood 

ofAbeL 

Abel  einke  down  into  the  Chraw^from  which  arieea  Satan^ 
wrmed  in  gUUering  eeake,  with  a  Orown  and  •  l^ear. 

Satak.  I  will  have  Human  Bloody  and  not  the  Uood  of 

Bulls  or  Goats^ 
And  no  Atonement.  O  Jehovah,  the  Elohim  live  on 

Sacrifice 
Of  Men :  hence  I  am  God  of  Men :  Thou  Human, 

O  Jehovidi. 
By  the  Rock  and  Oak  of  the   Druid^  creeping 

Mistletoe,  and  Thorn, 
Cain's  City  built  with  Human  Blood,  not  Blood 

of  Bulls  and  Goats, 
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Thou  shfth  Thyself  be  Sacrificed  to  Me^  thjr  Ood,  en 

Calvary. 
Jbhovah.  Such  is  My  WiU^  [Thund§r9]  that   thou 

Thyself  go  to  Eternal  Death 
In  Self-Annihilation^  even  till  Satan  Self-subdned 

Put  off  Satan 
Into  the  Bottomless  Abyss,  whose  torment  arises  for 

ever  and  ever. 

On  each  Me  a  Ohorue  qfAngeis  entering,  eing  the 
foUewing. 

The  Elohim  of  the  Heathen  Swore  Vengeance  for  Sin, 
Then  Thou  stoodst 

Forth,  O  Elohim  Jehovah,  in  the  midst  of  the  dark- 
ness of  the  Oath,  All  Clothed 

In  Thy  Covenant  of  tiie  Forgiveness  of  Sins.  Death, 
OHoly!    Is  this  Brotherhood? 

The  Elohim  saw  their  Oath,  Eternal  Fire  ,*  they  rolled 
apart,  trembling  over  tiie 

Merey  Seat,  each  in  his  station  fizt  in  the  firmament 
by  Peace,  Brotherhood,  and  Love. 

The  Curtain  faOi. 
1882.   W.  Blake's  original  stereotype  was  1788. 

The  stage  directiont  here  printed  in  italic  type  are  fUake\ 
and  theaooount  of  the  two  dates  was  also  engraved  and  printed 
by  him  as  here  gtven. 

These  dates  suggest  that  this  hook  was  his  JU'st,  However^ 
it  is  neither  probable  nor  credible  that  he  engraved  it  in 
189S,  which  is  the  date  of  the  plate,  as  it  has  eome  to  ««, 
without  makina  cmy  changes;  for  though  Blake  hated  to 
oorreot  his  work,  he  sddom  took  up  again  any  piece  of  writing 
that  had  lain  aside  for  a  while  without  imerting  among  its 
sentences  newer  symbolic  terms  to  bring  it  abreast  of  ihepart 
of  his  swstem  with  which  hit  mind  was  now  occupied. 

In  the  coptf  used  for  the  photographic  JacsimiU  in  the 
Quariteh  edition,  the  date  was  it^ured,  and  appears  to  read 
1780.    But  other  copies  have  been  seen  to  bear  1788  distinetlg. 

What  changes  were  made  cannot  be  precisely  known  now. 
The  general  tone  implies  that  it  was  a  very  eariy  composition. 
The  term  'Prince  of  the  Air'  it  not  likely  to  have  been  need 
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im  iku  «oy  a^fUr  the  tUtry  of  Lwfdk  wu  inverUed,  The  re- 
Jerenee  to  Lord  Byron,  ioho  wa$  bom  in  1788,  probably 
bdot^  to  the  year  before  the  plate  imm  re-en^raved,  when 
«l  wtay  have  been  written  in  a  notebook*  In  l&lO  Byron  wm 
in  Italy  oonapiring  againtt  the  Papal  government  with  the 
friend$  of  Counteu  Ouieeioli,  Tht$  may  be  the  wildemeu 
from  whteh  Blake  would  recall  him  to  fctf  dutiei  ae  a  poet. 
The  Swisi  paemgtt  in  *Childe  Harold'  may  have  provoked 
ISakt^B  reproach,  ae  in  hie  later  Ufe  he  woe  rnwih  oppoeed  to 
*Natwrt*  a$  djferent  from  *Art,'  Landeeape  ae  omaoeed  to 
Deeiffn,  In  '^  Jervealem,'  page  44,  line  31  »ay$  of  '£of/  the 
meytitie  replaeer  of  Apollo,  the  intinrer  ofpoeti  beyond  elaetie 
KmitB  *Namif^  hvn  the  Spirtt  of  Propheey-^eaUinff  him 
Miiah,* 

There  i»  one  de$^  to  thit  book.  It  repreeenti  Aba  lying 
face  dowMxvrde,  dead  on  the  ground,  while  a  /eating  and 
pained  jlgwre  eaUed  *The  Voice  of  AbiPe  Blood*  floati  away 
calling  iodlyfor  revenge. 
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(1) 

Thil's  AtoiTO 

Does  the  Eagle  know  what  is  in  the  pity 
Or  wilt  thott  ffo  ask  the  Mole? 
Can  Wisdom  be  put  in  m  silver  rod^ 
Or  Love  in  a  golden  bowl  ? 


The  daughters   of  The  Seraphim  led  round  their 

sunny  flocks^ 
All  but  the  youngest:   she  in  paleness  sought  the 

secretaire 
To  fade  away  like  morning  beauty  from  her  mortal 

day: 
Down  by  the  river  of  Adona  her  soft  voice  is  heard. 
And  thus  her  genUe  lamentation  £Uls  like  morning 

dew: — 

O  life  of  this  our  spring^l  why  fades  the  bios  of  Htm 

water? 
Why  fiide  these  children  of  the  spring,  bom  but  to 
^        smile  and  fiiU? 
'^Ah  !  Thel  is  like  a  wat'ry  bow,  and  like  a  parting 

cloud; 
Like  a  reflection  in  a  glass ;  like  shadows  in  the  water; 
like  dreams  of  infants,  like  a  smile  upon  an  infiint's 

fiice; 
like  the  dove's  voice ;  like  transient  day ;  like  music 

in  the  air 
Ah  !  gentle  may  I  lay  im  down  and  gentle  rest  my     ^ 

head. 
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.  And  ffentle  sleep  the  sleep  of  deaths  and  gently  hear 
'        •  tne  voice 

>    Of  him  that  walketh  in  the  garden  in  the  erening 
time. 

The  Lilly  of  the  valley  hreathing  in  the  humhle  grass 
Answered  the  lovely  maid  and  said :  I  am  a  wat'ry 

weed^ 
And  I  am  very  small^  and  love  to  dwell  in  lowly  vales, 
So  weak,  the  gilded  butterfly  scarce  perches  on  ray 

.  Yet  I  am  visited  frora  heaven^  and  be  that  smiles  on  all 
^  Walks  in  the  valley^  and  •mok  mom  over  me  spreads 

his  hand 
[  Saying,  Rejoice,  thou  humble  grass,  thoa  new-bom 
luly-flower. 
Thou  gentle  maid  of  silent  valleys  and  of  modest 

brooks ; 
For  thou  shalt  be  clothed  in  light,  and  fed  with 

morning  manna, 
Till  summer's  heat  melts  thee  beside  the  fountains 

and  the  springs 
To  flourish  in  etemal  vales:  then  why  should  Thel 
oomplain  ? 

(•) 

Why  shoold  the  mistress  of  the  vales  of  Har  utt«r  a 

sigh  ? 
She'eeas'd,  and  smil'd  in  tears,  then  sat  down  in  her 

silver  shrine. 

Thel  answered  :  O  thou  little  virgin  of  the  peaceful 

valley. 
Giving  to  those  that  cannot  crav^  the  voiceless,  tiie 

o  ertired ; 
Thy   breath  doth  nourish   the  innocent  lanb,  he 

smells  thy  milky  garments. 
He  crops  thy  flo#erawUle  tlMU  sltteal  smiling  in  his 

face. 
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Wiping  Ids  mild  and  meekin  month  from  all  con- 
tagions taints. 

Thr  wma  dotli  purify  the  golden  honey ;  thj  perfnme, 

Wiich  thon  dost  icatter  An  every  little  blade  of  graan 
thatsprinfls, 

Rerires  the  muked  cow^  and  tames  the  fire-breathing 


Bat  Thel  is  like  a  fiunt  cloud  kindled  at  the  rising 

snn* 
I  ¥Miisii  from  my  pearly  throne^  and  who  shall  find 

my  place  ? 
Qneeoofthevales^  the  Lilly  answered^  ask  the  tender 

cloudy 
And  it  sluOl  t^  thee  why  it  glitters  in  the  morning 

«ky. 
And  why  it  scatters  its  bright  beauty  thro'  the  humid 

air. 
Descend^  O  little  cloudy  and  hover  before  the  eyes  of 

TheL 

The  Cloud  descended,  and  .the  Lilly  bowed  her  modest 

heady 
And  went  to  mind  her  numefaus  charge  among  the 

verdant  grass. 

(») 

II 

O  little  Cloud,  the  virgin  said,  I  charge  thee  tell  to  me 
Why  thou  oomplainest  not  when  in  one  hour  thou 

Aide  awav ; 
Then  we  shall  seek  thee,  but  not  find.   Ah,  Thel  is  like 

toThee. 
\I  pass  away,  yet  I  complain,  and  no  one  hears  my 

voice. 

The  cloud  then  shew'd  his  golden  head  and  his  bright 

form  emevg  d. 
Hovering  and  glittering  on  the  air  before  the  £sce  of 
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O  Tirgin,  know'it  tkou  not  oar  itoedf  drink  of  tke 

golden  tprings 
Wliere  Lnvah  doui  renoir  his  konet?  look'rt  thon  on 

mj  youth. 
And  fearoft  thou  -bocnuae  I  vaniih  imd  am  teen  no 

more? 
Nothing  remains.    O  maid,  I  tell  thee,  when  I  paas 

away. 
It  is  to  tenfold  life,  to  lore,  to  peace,  and  raptnres  holy : 
Unseen  descending^  weigh  my  light  wings  upon  balmy 

flowers. 
And  court  the  fiur-eyed  dew,  to  take  me  to  her 

shining  tent 
The  weeping  Tirgin,  trembling,  kneels  before  the 

risen  sun. 
Till  we  arise  link'd  in  a  golden  band  and  never  part. 
But  walk  united,  bearing  food  to  all  our  tender 

flowers. 

Dost  thou,  O  little  Cloud?    I  foar  that  I  am  not  like 

thee, 
For  I  walk  through  the  rales  of  Har,  and  smell  the 
sweetest  flowers ; 
I  But  I  food  not  the  litUe  flowers.   I  liear  the  wari>Bng 

birds, 
I  But  1  feed  not  the  warbling  birds ;  they  fly  and  seek 
'         their  food : 
But  Thel  delights  in  these  no  more,  because  I  fode 

away. 
And  all  shall  say,  without  a  use  this  shining  woman 

Hv'd, 
Or  did  she  only  live  to  be  at  death  the  food  of  worms  ? 

The  Cloud  reclin'd  upon  his  airy  throne,  and 
answer'd  thus  :— 

Then  if  thou  art  the  food  of  worms,  O  vir^  of  the 
skies. 

How  great  thy  use,  how  great  thy  bleaaing;  every- 
thing that  liTCs 

lives  not  alone  nor  for  itself:  foar  not,  and  I  will  call 
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Tke  weak  worm  from  its  lowly  bed,  and  tkou  abalt 

hear  its  yoice. 
Come  forth,  worm  of  the  ulant  fall^i  to  thj  penttre 

queen. 

The  helpless  worm  arose,  and  sat  upon  the  Llll/s  leaf. 
And  the  bright  Cloud  ssll'd  on,  to  find  his  partner  in 
the  tale. 

W 
ni 

Then  Thel  astonish'd  view'd  the  Worm  upon  its  dewj 
bed. 

Art  thou  a  Worm?  Image  of  weakness,  art  thou 

but  a  Worm  ? 
I  see  thee  like  an  infant  wrapped  in  the  lill/s  lea£ 
Ah  weep  not,  little  voice,  tnou  canst  not  speak,  but 

thou  canst  weepw 
Is  this  a  Worm  ?    I  see  thee  lay  helpless  and  naked, 

weeping, 
And  none  to   answer,  none  to  cherish  thee  with 

mether^e  smiles. 

Thfi  Clod  of  Clay  heard  the  Worm's  voice  and  rais'4 

her  pitying  head ; 
She  baw^  over  the  weeping  in^Mit,  and  her  life  eKhal'd 
In  milky  fondness,  then  on  Thel  she  fix'd  her  humble 

•yet- 

O  beauty  of  the  vales  of  Har,  we  live  not  for  ourselves. 
Thou  seest  me  the  meanest  tiling,  and  so  I  am  indeed. 
My  bosom  oi  itself  is  cold,  and  of  itself  is  dark, 

(•) 

But  he  that  loves  the  lowly,  pours  his  oil  upon  my 

head 
And  kisses  me,  and  binds  his  nuptial  bands  around 

my  breast, 
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And  nyt:   Tkoo  molilier  of  my  ddldren,  I  have 

loved  thee. 
And  I  h»Te  giren  thee  •  orown  that  none  een  take 

away. 
Bat  hew  this  it,  sweet  maid,  I  know  not,  and  I  oaonei 

know. 
I  ponder,  and  I  cannot  ponder  ;  yet  I  live  and  love. 

The  daughter  of  heauty  wip'd  her  pitying  tears  with 

her  white  veil. 
And  said,  Alas  1  I  knew  not  this,  and  therefore  did  I 

weep; 
That  God  would  love  a  Worm  I  knew,  and  punish  the 

evil  foot 
That  wilful  bruis'd  its  helpless  form ;  but  that  He 

cherish'd  it 
With  milk  and  oil  I  never  knew,  and  therefore  did  I 

weep. 
And  I  complain'd  in  the  mild  air,  because  I  fkde  away, 
And  lay  me  down  in  thy  cold  bed,  and  leave  my 

shining  lot. 

Queen  of  the  vales,  the  matron  Clay  answered ;  I 

heard  thy  sighs. 
And  all  thy  moans  few  o'er  my  roof,  but  I  have  ealfd 

them  down : 
Wilt  thou,  O  Queen,  enter  my  house?  'tis  givwi  thee 

to  enter 
And  to  return :  fear  nothing,  enter  with  thy  virgin 

feet 

(•) 

IV 

The  eternal  gate's  terrific  porter  lifted  the  northern 

bar: 
Thel   enter'd  in  and   saw  the  secrets  of  the  land 

unknown. 
She  saw  the  couches  of  the  dead,  and  where  the 

fibrous  roots 
Of  every  heart  on  earth  infixes  deep  its  restless  twists : 
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A  land  of  sonrowv  and  of  tears  where  never  smile 
was  seen. 

She  wander'd  in  the  land  of  clouds  thro'  vallesrs  dark| 

list'ninff 
Dolours  and  lamentations ;  waiting  oft  heside  a  dewy 

grave 
She  stood  in  sUence,  list'ning  to  the  roiees  of  the 

ground^ 
mi  to  her  own  grave  plot  she  came,  and  there  she 

sat  down. 
And  heard  this  voice  of  sorrow  hreathed  from  the 

hollow  pit 

Why  cannot  the  Ear  he  closed  to  its  own  destruction  ? 
Or  the  glist'ning  Eye  to  the  poison  of  a  smile  ? 
Why  are  Eyelids  stor'd  with  arrows  ready  drawn, 
^  Where  a  thousand  fighting  men  in  ambush  lie ! 
Or  an  Eye  of  gifts  and  graces  show'ving  fruits  and 
coined  gold ! 

Why  a  Tongue  impress'd  with  honey  from  every 

wind  ? 
Why  an  Ear,  a  whirlpool  fierce  to  draw  creations  in  ? 
Why  a  Nostril  wide  inhaling,  terror,  trembling,  and 

affright? 
Why  a  tender  curb  upon  the  youthful,  burning  boy? 
Why  a  little  curtain  of  flesh  on  the  bed  of  our  desire? 

The  Virgin  started  from  her  seat,  and  with  a  shriek 
Fled  back  unhinder'd  till  she  came  into  the  vales 
of  Ear. 

TBBBND 


THE  MEANING  OF  THEL 

'  Tkd  *  i*  not  a  name  for  a  heroine  o/romanee,  but^  €t$U  U 
tuenUtU  to  remember  m  order  not  to  mi$9  the  whole  €^  Blake' $ 
wuamnff  in  the  poem^  for  one  of  thoee  *»pirit$'  by  kAosi  qU 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


2» 


BLAKE'S  POEMS 


thinffi  an  mofM^  /or  ut,  'no  feM  than  dige$ii<m  or  deq^* 
TKtUfkrau  hdongt  to  cmoiher  Book. 

In  ^TkeBookof  TkO^^ontheJirH  Une,  theword  'Ae*  ht^fon 
Seraphim  i$  a  eonjecturtU  correotton,  Blake  l^'^[ne,* 
kanmHfheffun  to  wHU  Mntlha.amd  tkm  ekamged  hit  mmd. 
On  the  iiUe-paoe,  TheTafa  9hepherde$$  ikmdt  under  a 
bending  live,  whOe  the  hwnan  forme  qf  the  iove  or  the 
generative  iubstance  of  two^Jtowera  rueh  out  dT graceful 
fioaUng  figwrte^  the  feMatfhaif  tn  Aiqht,  ih4  "^  ITt.lftr*" 
Mmum:  The  motto  AdJ  a  page  to  tiedf  witkdut  pitturee. 
Page! hoe iome'%maU  Jlguree  at  the  head^-^  mMU  female 
pii^inff^^^tMkjL^itd  in  the  air  above  a  minute  fnoMwho 
r^OtiZi  on.  otut  sar  of  eorn.  In  the  tkg  onothef'tHi  fig 
aiTeagU^qftet  a  figure  with  ewor^jiaduAiM,  the  humum 
formefa  LucL  On  page  S  T}^fioiihMt±  h^  crotlL.  umder 
the  tree,  ttande  bomigjpjgefmj^to  the  human  form  of  the 
Uhft  a  email  y>hite  feminine  flg%»re  who  b&Wi  humUf  bdore 
"ter.  On  page  4  $he  ttanae  wuKHer  bg^  to  lu,  liftxng  both 
arme  almoet  level  with  her   ahouldere  in  mild  eur^ 


at  the  9weet_^  _ 
up  other  ae  U 


of  ihe_eloud^a  pouth  di 
fullp  away  in  the  eky,  ' 
page  6  the  Mm 
head  eompUtelp 
tooke  down  at  the 

'  WhO(\ 

her. 


ohildlike  form  ef  the  baby- 

— ofTigrBsarar^fsar-^ 


The  human  jSfm 


onlptftoate  graoe' 

leave  cf  her.    On 

nd  facing  to.  her 

on  lUr  Kneee.    She 

sttp,nahBd.  wtwwle 

aJtterJen.    Txmg 

Attheendtheeamedeeignofoh^^ren 


►  *  America*  fm$  the  mage, 
iwelterin 


,  ad« 


OrwecM 


ftr  JYlflnr^*,  at  tt  woe  tn  the  cfayri 

TofMow  (K^ideae  in  the  booie,  the  arrangement  €f  the  fgwr 
Xqae  with  the  four  voinie  of  the  eompaet,  eu  given  in  the  eang 
pagee  of  *Jeru§aiem.*  diUl  omUi/ihi  hi  Ue  notee,  muei  be 
famUliarlg  UK^mand  elearig  underetood. 

In  '  Tola,'  Night  IX.,  Une  COl,  ete.,  the  Innoeenee  et 
JEhaamkiren^CyS  ke^ ^SAfUSf  ^  ^^  <u  ehe  ie  gTmrff 
evaneeeent'tf^^tenoe  of  betfUu^ie  to  be  {when  ehe  ehall  enter 
her  grave-plot—or  mortal  bodp--ang  mortal  female)  the  £ood 
or  emotional  excitement,  or  w>nw^  or  eorporeed  mortal  mem^ 

Nimfv^^UnTS^and  ^MSm^^e'ia^^  P"*^  V 

^Uai^ '  in  line  42  o^  thieameNiphL 

Thepatiige  in  ^feruealem^'  linee  70  fo  75  of  page  8S,  ami 
the  context  aUo  ehouldberead  with  *  TheL* 

See  aleo  *Vala,*  Night  III.,  linee  144<Midl46;  Night  VIII^ 
linee 605 emdfiUlOWtr^rWnd Night IX.,  Unee 7^  ^le.'   ^ 
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THE  MARRIAGE 

OF 

HEAVEN 

AND 

HELL 


{Tkert  wrt  no  fi/iktr  wtrdt  on  BUM»  iUU-page  to  ikU  hook. 
A  design  $kow$  ^gwrf  tn  iM^  lower  half  of  it,  beneath  the 
awrfaee  of  the  earth,  of  fenUnine  yo^thfid  forme,  one  from 
Jlmmre  on  the  left,  one  from  emoke  on  the  riffht,  thaU  reach  to 
^aeh  other  wndembraee.    The  date  of  the  hook  wae  1790,) 
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^     Tbb  Aboumhmt 

RnfTBAH  roAn  and  shaket  his  fires  in  the 

burden'd  sir ; 
Hungry  clouds  swsg  on  the  deep. 

Onoe  meek,  and  in  a  perilous  path. 

The  just  man  kept  his  course  along 

The  rale  of  death. 

Roses  are  planted  where  thorns  grow. 

And  on  the  barren  heath 

Sing  the  honey  bees. 

Then  the  perilous  path  was  planted. 
And  a  river  and  a  spring 
On  every  cliff  and  tomb ; 
And  on  the  bleached  bones. 
Red  clay  brought  forth ; 

Till  the  TOlian  left  the  oaths  of  ease. 
To  wslk  in  perilous  paths,  and  drive 
The  Just  man  into  barren  climes. 

Now  the  sneaking  serpent  walks 
In  mild  humility. 

And  tiie  just  man  rages  in  the  wilds 
Where  lions  roam. 

Rintrah  roars  and  shakes  his  fires  in  the 

burden'd  air ; 
Hungry  clouds  swag  on  the  deep. 

W 
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(») 
Ai  a  new  heayan  it  beffon,  and  it  ia  now  thirty- 
three  jeart  linee  its  adyent^  the  Eternal  Hdl 
reyiret.  And  lo!  Swedenborr  ia  the  An^el  sitting 
at  the  tomb ;  his  writing  are  tne  linen  clothes  folded 
up.  Now  is  the  dominion  of  Edom^  and  the  return 
or  Adam  into  Paradise.  8ee  Isaiah  xzxiy.  and  zxxy. 
Chap. 

Without  Contraries  is  no  progression.  Attraction 
and  Repulsion,  Reason  and  Enei^^y,  Loye  and  Hate, 
are  necessary  to  Human  existence. 

Frwn  these  contraries  sprinr  what  the  rdigious 
call  Good  and  EviL    Good  ii  tne  passlye  that  obeys 
[Reason.    Eyil  Is  the  actiye  springinr  from  Energy. 
'GoodUHeayen.    Eyil  is  HelL 

(*) 
THE  VOICE  OP  THE  DEVIL 

All  Bibles  or  sacred  oodes  haye  been  the  caoaes  of 
the  following  Errors : — 

1.  That  Man  has  two  real  existing  principlea,  yis. 
a  Body  and  a  Soul. 

2.  That  Energj,  called  Eyil,  is  alone  from  the 
Body;  and  that  Reason,  called  Good,  is  alone  from 
theSouL 

a  That  God  will  torment  Man  in  Eternity  for 
following  his  Energies. 
But  the  following  Contraries  to  these  are  Tme : — 

1.  Man  has  no  Body  distinct  from  his  Soul,  for  that 
called  Body  is  a  portion  of  Soul  discerned  by  the  five 
Senses,  the  chier  inlets  of  Soul  in  this  age,  ,   r 

2.  Energy  is  the  only  life  and  is  from  the  Body, 
and  Reason  is  the  bound  or  outward  circumlisrence  of 
Energy. 

a  Energy  is  Eternal  Delight 

(») 
^  Those  who  restrain  desftro;  do  so  because  tbeirs  is 
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weakaiMNigh  to  be reetnined ;  mod  the  restreiiier  or 
MMon  naurpt  Its  place  end  governs  the  unwilling. 

And  being  restrmined  H  hf  degrees  becomes  passive 
tUl  it  ieeoly  thesbadow  o£ desire. 

The  hifltorjr  of  this  is  written  in  Paradise  LoH,  and  ^ 
the  Governor  or  Reason  is  called  Messiah. 

And  the  original  Archangel  or  possessor  of  the 
command  ofthe  heavenly  host  is  called  the  Devil  or 
Satan,  and  his  children  are  called  Sin  and  Death. 

But  in  the  Book  of  Job,  Milton's  Messiah  is  called 
Satan. 

For  tide  history  has  been  adopted  by  both  parties. 

It  indeed  appeared  to  Reason  as  if  Desire  was  cast 
out,  but  the  Devil's  aoooont  is,  that  the  Messiah  fell, 

(•) 
and   formed  a  heaven  of  what  he  stole  from  the. 
Abvw. 

This  is  shown  in  the  Crospel,  where  he  prays  to  the 
Fither  to  send  the  comforter  or  Desire  Uiat  Reason 
may  have  Ideas  to  build  on,  the  Jehovah  of  the  Bible 
being  no  other  than  he  who  dwells  in  flaming  fire.' 
Know  that  after  Christ's  death,  he  became  Jehovah* 

But  in  Milton,  the  Father  is  Destinv ;  the  Son,  a 
Ratio  of  the  five  senses ;  and  the  Holy-ghost, Vacuum ! 

Nora. — ^llie  reason  Milton  wrote  in  fetters  when 
he  wrote  of  Angels  and  God,  and  at  liberty  when  of 
Devib  apd  Hell,  is  because  he  was  a  true  Poet  and  of 
tee  Devil^s  party  without  knowing  it 

A  MEMORABLE  FANCY 

As  I  was  walking  among  the  fires  of  hell,  delighted 
with  the  enjoyments  of  Geoius,  whidk  to  Ajigels  look 
like  torment  and  insanity,  I  ooUeeted  some  of  their 
Proverbs;  thinking  that  as  the  savings  used  in  a 
nalien  marik  ite  character,  so  the  Freehs  of  Hell 
show  the  nature  of  Infernal  wisdom  better  than  any 
description  of  building  i 
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When  I  oame  home,  on  the  nh/ym  of  ^6  Ato  i 
where  a  flat-sided  etem  frowne  over  the  present 
world,  I  8SW  a  mighty  Devil  folded  in  hiack  eloudt 
hovering  on  the  sides  of  the  reek.    With  «orrodinf 

(») 

fires  he  wrote  the  following  sentence  now  perceived 
by  the  minds  of  men,  and  read  by  them  on  earth : — 

How  do  you  know  but  ev'ry  Bird  that  outs  the  airj 

way, 
Is  an  immense  world  of  delight^  dos'd  by  yeui>  seBses 

five? 


PROVERBS  OF  HELL 

In   seed .  time    learn,   in  harvest  teach,  in  winter 
enjoy. 

Drive  your  cart  and  yonr  plow  over  the  bones  of 
the  dead. 
'  The  road  of  excess  leads  to  the  palace  of  wisdom. 

Prudence   is   a  rich,  ugly  old  maid  courted  by 
Incapacity. 

He  who  desires  but  acts  not,  breeds  pestilence. 

The  cut  worm  forgives  the  plow. 

Dip  him  in  the  river  who  loves  water. 

A  fool  sees  not  the  same  tree  that  a  wise  man 


He  whose  fiu»  gives  no  light,  shall  never  become  a 
star. 

Eternity  is  in  love  with  the  productions  of  time. 

The  busy  bee  has  no  time  for  sorrow. 

The  hours  of  folly  are  measur'd  by  the  dock,  bat  of 
wisdom  no  clock  can  measure. 

All  wholesome  food  is  caught  without  a  net  or  a  trap. 

Bring  out  number,  weight,  and  measoFS  in  a  year 
of  dea£. 

No  bird  soars  too  hi|^,  if  he  soars  witir  his  Owb 
wings. 

A  dead  body  revenges  not  fa^uries. 
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ThB  most  sublime  act  it  to  eet  another  before  you. 
If  the  fool  would  penist  in  his  folly  he  would 


Folly  is  the  cloak  of  knavery. 
Shame  is  Pride's  eloak. 


/    Prisons  are  built  with  stones  of  Law,  Brothels  with 
•  bricks  of  Religion. 

The  pride  of  the  peacock  is  tiie  glory  of  God. 
-  The  lust  of  the  goat  is  the  bounty  of  God. 

The  wrath  of  the  lion  is  the  wisdom  of  Crod. 

The  nakedness  of  woman  is  the  work  of  God. 

Excess  of  sorrow  laughs.    Excess  of  joy  weeps. 

The  roaring  of  lions,  the  howling  of  wolves,  the 
raging  of  the  stormy  sea,  and  the  destructive  swfrd, 
are  portions  of  eternity  too  great  for  the^  eye  of 


The  fox  condemns  the  trap,  not  himself. 

Joys  impregnate.    Sorrows  bring  forth. 

Let  msn  wear  the  fell  of  the  lion,  woman  the  fleece 
of  the  sheep. 

The  bird  a  nest,  the  spider  a  web,  man  friendship. 

The  selfish,  smiling  fool,  and  the  sullen,  frowning 
fool,  shall  be  both  thought  wise,  that  they  may  be  a 
rod. 
/  What  is  now  proved  was  once  only  ima^ned. 

The  rat,  the  mouse,  the  fox,  the  rabbit  watch  the 
roots;  the  lion,  the  tiger,  the  horse,  the  elephant 
watch  the  fruits. 

The  cistern  contains,  the  fountain  overflows. 

One  thought  fills  immensity. 
"^Always  m  ready  to  speak  your  mind,  and  a  base 
man  will  avoid  you. 

'  Everything  possible  to  be  believed  is  an  image  of  s- 
truth. 

The  eai^e  never  loet  so  much  time  as  when  he  sub-    t 
mitted  to  learn  of  the  erow. 
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(•) 


The  fox  provides  for  himfelf|  bat  Crod  providee  for 
the  lion. 

Think  in  the  morning,  Aet  in  the  noon^  Bst  in  the 
evening,  Sleep  in  the  Night. 

He  who  hai  taffered  yon  to  impoee  on  him  knows 
you. 

As  the  plow  follows  words,  so  God  rewards  prayers. 

The  tigers  of  wrath  are  wiser  than  the  horses  of 
instruction. 

Expect  poison  from  th^  standinir  water. 

You  never  know  what  is  eemmgn  unless  you  know 
what  is  more  than  enough. 

Listen  to  the  fool's  reproach ;  it  is  a  kingly  title ! 

The  eyes  of  fire,  the  nostrils  of  air,  the  mouth  of 
water,  the  beard  of  earth. 

The  weak  in  courage  is  sti^ng  in  cunning. 

The  apple  tree  never  asks  the  beech  how  he  shall 
grow ;  nor  the  lion,  the  horse,  how  he  shall  take  his 
prey. 

The  thankful  receiver  hean  a  plentifol  harvest 

If  othen  had  not  been  foolish,  we  should  be  so^ 

The  soul  of  sweet  delight  can  never  be  defiled. 

When  thou  seest  an  Bagle,  thou  seest  a  portion  of 
Genius ;  lift  up  thy  head  I 
^   As  the  caterpillar  chooses  the  fairest  leaves  to  lay 

}ier  eggs  on,  so  the  priest  lays  his  curse  on  the  fairest 
oys. 
To  create  a  little  flower  is  the  labour  of  ages. 
Damn  braces :  Bless  relaxes. 
The  best  wine  is  the  oldest,  the  best  water  the 
newest. 
Prayen  plow  not !    Praises  reap  not ! 
Joys  laugh  not !    Sorrows  weep  not ! 

(10) 

The'  head  SnbUne,  tiie  heart  PmJios,  the  genitals 
Beauty,  the  hands  and  feet  Proportion. 
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As  the  air  to  a  bird  or  the  tea  to  a  Atih,  ao  is  con* 
tempt  to  the  contemptilile. 

Tne  crow  wished  everything  was  blacky  the  owl  that 
everything  was  wlitta. 

Exuheranee  is  Beauty. 

If  the  lion  was  advised  by  the  fox,  he  would  be 
cunning. 

Ini|>rove[mehit  makes  strait  roads,  bat  the  crooked 
roads  without  Improvement  are  roads  of  Genius. 

Sooner  murder  an  infimt  in  its  cradle  than  nurse 
unacted  desires. 

Wliere  man  is  not,  nature  is  barren. 

IVuth  can  never  be  told  so  as  to  be  understood,  1 
and  not  be  believed,  ^ 

Enough  !  or  Too  much. 

(") 

The  ancient  Poets  animated  all  sensible  objects  with 
Gods  or  Geniuses,  calling,  them  by  the  names  and 
adomin|p  them  with  tbe  properties  of  woods,  rivers, 
mountains,  lakes,  cities,  nations,  and  whatever  their 
enlarged  and  numerous  senses  could  perceive. 

And  narticularly  they  studied  the  genius  of  each 
city  and  country,  placing  it  under  its  mental  deity. 

Till  a  system  was  formed,  which  some  took  ad- 
vantage  of  and  enslaved  the  vulgar  by  attempting  to 
realise  or  absUract  the  mental  deities  from  their 
objects ;  thus  began  Priesthood. 

Choosing  forms  of  worship  from  poetic  tales.  ^. 

And  at  length  they  pronounced  that  the  Gods  had  I 
ordered  such  things. 

Thus  men  forgot  that  All  deities  reside  in  the 
human  breast 

(U) 

A  MEMORABLE  FANCY 

Thb  Prophets  Isaiah  and  Exekiel  dined  with  me,  and 
I  asked  them  how  they  dared  so  roundly  to 
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that  God  tpftke  to  them ;  and  whether  thej  did  not 
think  at  the  time  that  they  would  he  mitondentood, 
and  to  he  the  cause  of  impotition. 

Isaiah  answered:  I  saw  no  God,  nor  heard  any,  in  a 

finite  organical  perception ;  hut  my  senses  discovered 

the  infinite  in  evei^^ingy  and  as  I  was  then  per^ 

.  suaded,  and  remain  confirmed,    that  the  vol^  of 

^  honest  indignation  is  the  voice  of  God,  I  cared  not 

for  consequences  hut  wrote. 

Then  i  aslced :  Dees  a  firm  persuasion  that  a  thing 
is  so,  make  it  so? 

He  replied :  All  poets  heUeve  that  it  does,  and  in 
ages  of  imagination  this  firm  persuasion  removed 
mountains ;  but  many  are  not  capable  of  a  firm  per- 
suasion of  anything. 

Then  Ezekiel  said :  The  philosophy  of  the  east 
taught  ihe  first  principles  of  human  perception.  Some 
nations  held  one  principle  for  the  origin,  and  some 
another ;  we  of  Israel  taught  that  the  Poetie  Genius 
(as  you  now  call  it)  was  the  first  princiole  and  all 
the  others  merely  derivative,  which  was  tne  cause  of 
our  despising  tlie  Priests  and  Philosophers  of  other 
countries,  and  prophesying  that  all  uods  would  at 

last  be  proved  to  originate  in  ours  and  to  be  the 
tributarm  of  the  Poetic  Genius.  It  was  this  that  our 
great  poet  King  David  desired  so  ferventiy  and  invokes 
so  patoetiealiy,  saying  by  this  he  conquers  enemies  and 
governs  kingdoms;  and  we  so  loved  our  Crod,  that 
we  cursed  in  his  name  all  the  deities  of  surrounding 
nations,  and  asserted  that  they  had  rebelled.  From 
these  opinions  the  vulgar  came  to  think  that  i^ 
nations  would  at  last  be  subject  to  the  Jews. 

This,  said  he,  like  all  firm  persuasions,  is  come  to 
pass,  for  all  nations  believe  the  Jews'  cede  and  wordiip 
the  Jews'  god,  and  what  greater  subjection  can  be  ? 

1  heard  this  with  some  wonder,  and  must  eonfissa 
qiy  own  conviction.     After  dinner  I  asked  Jsaiah  to 
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hif^XLt  tbe  world  with  liis  la«t  works ;  lie  laid  noho  of 
equal  value  was  lost     Ezekiel  said  the  same  of  his. 

I  also  asked  Isaiak  what  made  him  go  naked  and 
tarofboir  three  years  ?  He  answered,  Uie  same  that 
made  our  friend  Diog<enes  the  Grecian. 

I  than  asked  Exekiel  why  he  eat  dung'^  and  Iavbo 
kmg^n  hie  r^ht  and  left  side?  fie  answered^  The 
desire  of  raising  other  men  into  a  perception  of  the 
-iallnita.  This  the  North  American  tribes  practise^  and 
is  he  himest  who  resists  his  genius  or  oonscienoe  only 
iiir  the  sake  of  present  ease  or  gratification  ? 

The  ancient  tradition  that  the  world  will  be  con- 
smtied  in  fire  at  the  end  of  six  thousand  years  is  true, 
as  I  have  heard  from  HelL 

For  the  cherub  with  his  flaming  sword  is  hereby 
•eommanded  to  leave  his  guard  at  tree  of  life,  and 
when  he  does,  the  whole  creation  will  be  consumed 
and  appear  infinite  and  holy,  whereas  it  now  appears 
finite  and  corrupt. 

Hits  will  come  to  pass  by  an  improvement  of 
ssBsnsl  ettjoyment. 

Bttt  first  the  notion  that  man  has  a  body  distinct 
from  hia  soul  is  to  he  expunged ;  this  I  shall  do  bv 
priniiBg  in  the  infernal  method,  by  corrosives,  which 
Ja  Hell  are  salutary  and  medicinal,  melting  apparent 
sutCmms  awsy,  and  displaying  the  infinite  which  was 
hid. 

H  the  doors  of  perception  were  cleansed  everything 
would  appear  to  man  as  it  is,  infinite. 

For  roan  has  dosed  himself  up  tm  he  sees  all  things  / 
thro'  narrow  chinks  of  his  cavern. 


A  MEMORABLE  FANCY 
I  WAS  in  a  Printing-house  in  Hell,  and  saw  the 
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method  in  vhiek  kaowledgo  ii  tnimniltad  tnm 
generation  to  feneration. 

In  the  first  chamber  was  a  Drafon-Blao,  elearinf 
away  the  rubbish  irom  a  cave's  mouth;  withia^  * 
number  of  Dragons  were  hollowing  the  caTO. 

In  the  second  chamber  was  a  Viper  folding  round 
the  rock  and  the  cave,  end  others  adorning  it  with 
gold,  silver^  and  precious  stones. 

In  the  third  chamber  was  an  Eagle  with  wings  and 
leathers  of  air.  He  caused  the  inside  of  the  caTO  to 
be  infinite*  Around  were  numbers  of  £agie4ike  men 
who  built  palaces  in  the  immense  cliiliB. 

In  the  rourth  chamber  were  Lions  of  flaming  fire 
raging  around  and  melting  the  metals  into  liTing 
fluids. 

In  the  fifth  chamber  were  Unnamed  forms,  whidi 
cast  the  metals  into  the  expanse. 

There  they  were  received  by  Men  who  occupied  the 
sixth  chamber,  and  took  the  forms  of  books  and  were 
arranged  in  libraries. 

The  Giants  who  formed  this  worid  into  its  sensnai 
existence  and  now  seem  to  liiw  in  it  in  chains  aro  in 
truth  the  causes  of  its  life  and  the  sources  of  all 
activity,  but  the  chains  are  the  cunning  of  weak  and 
tame  minds  which  have  power  to  resisi  energy. 
According  to  the  proverb,  the  weak  in  courage  is 
strong  in  cunning. 

Thus  one  poition  of  being  is  the  Prolific,  tiie  other 
the  Devouring.  To  the  devourer  it  seems  as  if  the 
producer  was  in  his  chains ;  but  it  is  not  so,  he  only 
,take8  portions  of  existence  and  fencies  that  the  whole. 

But  the  Prolific  would  cease  to  be  Prolific  unless 
the  Devourer  as  a  sea  received  the  excess  of  his 
delights. 

Some  will  say,  Is  not  God  alone  the  Prolific?  I 
answer,  God  only  Acts  and  Is,  in  existing  beings  or 
Men* 
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Hmm  two  dattet  of  men  are  always  upon  oartli^  and 
tkef  ahoiild  bo  ooamiea.    WbooTor  triea  to  reooneile 
I  aooka  to  daatroy  oxktaBoOb 


(") 

Rolifion  it  an  andoaroiir  to  roeoneilo  tbe  two. 

NoTB. — Jesui  Christ  did  not  wish  to  anite^  but  to 
■eparate  tbem^  as  in  the  Parable  of  sheep  and  goats. 
And  He  says^  I  came  not  to  send  Peace,  oat  a  Sword. 

Messiah  or  Satan  or  Tempter  was  formerly  thought 
to  be  one  of  the  Antedihiviuis  who  are  oar  Energies. 

A  MEMORABLB  FANCY 

Ak  Angel  came  to  me  and  said,  O  pitiable^  foolish 
young  man  I  O  horrible !  O  dreadful  state  I  Con- 
sider the  hot,  burning  dungeon  thou  art  preparing  for 
thyself  to  all  eternity,  to  which  thou  art  going  in  such 
career. 

I  said :  Perhaps  you  will  be  willing  to  show  me  my 
eternal  lot,  and  we  will  contemplate  together  upon  it, 
and  see  whether  your  lot  or  miue  is  most  desirable  ? 

So  he  took  me  thro'  a  stable  and  thro'  a  church  and 
down  into  the  church  vault,  at  the  end  of  which  was 
a  min.  Thro'  the  mill  we  went,  and  came  to  a  cave. 
Down  the  winding  cavern  we  groped  our  tedious  way, 
till  n  void  boundless  as  a  netiier  sky  appeared  beneath 
us,  and  we  held  by  the  roots  of  trees,  and  hung  over 
this  immensity,  but  I  said.  If  you  please,  we  will 
commit  ourselves  to  this  void,  and  see  whether  pro- 
vidence is  here  also.  If  you  will  not,  I  will.  But  he 
answered.  Do  not  presume,  O  young  man,  but  as  we 
hero  Mmain,  behold  thy  lot  which  will  soon  appear 
when  the  darkness  passes  away. 

So  I  remained  with  him,  sitting  in  the  twisted  root 

(") 

•f  an  oak.  He  was  suspended  in  m  Aingus,  whidh 
hung  with  the  head  downward  into  the  deep. 
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Ef  dtfTOM  w  beheld  the  infiiiito  Ahjm,  Mrf  as 
the  tmokeiof  •  bvnring  dty^  Beneath  us,  at  an  im- 
mense distance,  was  theann,  black  but  shining;  round 
it  were  fiery  trades  on  which  revolved  vast  spiders^ 
erawlioff  arar  their  prey^  which  flew,  or  rather  swnm, 
in  the  infinite  deep,  in  the  most  terrific  riiapea  of 
wiimiJs  sprang  from  conruption*  ^And  the  aar  was 
fall  of  them,  and  seemed  composed  of  them.  These 
are  Devils,  and  are  called  Powers  of  the  air.  1  now 
aaked  my  companion  ^hich  was  my  eternal  lot?  He 
said.  Between  the  black  and  white  spiders. 

But  now,  from  behind  the  black  and  white  spiders, 
a  cloud  and  fire  burst  and  rolled  thro'  the  deep, 
blackening  mH  beneath,  so  that  the  nether  deep  grew 
black  as  a  sea,  and  rolled  with  a  terrible  noise. 
Beneath  as  was  nothing  now  to  be  seen  but  a  black 
tempest,  till  looking  east  between  the  doads  and  the 
waves  we  saw  a  cataract  of  blood  mixed  with  fire,  and 
not  many  stones'  throw  from  as  appeared  and  sunk 
again  the  scalv  fold  of  a  monstrous  serpent.  At  last, 
td  fhe  east,  distant  about  three  degrees,  appeared  a 
Hery  crest  above  the  waves.  Slowly  it  reared  like  a 
ridge  of  golden  rocks,  till  we  discovered  two  globes 
of  crimson  fire,  ftom  which  the  sea  fied  away  in  clouds 
»  of  smoke;  and  now  we  saw  it  was  the  head  of 
Leviathan.  His  forehead  was  divided  into  streaks  of 
green  and  purple  like  those  on  a  tiger's  forehead. 
Soon  we  saw  his  mouth  and  red  gulls  hang  just  above 
the  raging  foam,  tinging  the  black  deep  with  beams 
of  blood,  advancing  toward  us  with  all  the  fuir  of  a 
spiritual  existence. 


My  friend  the  Angel  climbed  np  from  his  \ 
into  the  mill ;  I  remidned  alone,  and  then  this  apfear- 
ance  was  no  more;  but  I  found  myself  sittiag  on  a 
pleasant  bank  beside  a  river,  by  moonlight,  hearing 
a  harper,  who  sung  to  the  harp,  and  his  theme  was, 
The  man  who  never  dters  lus  opinion  is  liko  standing 
water,  and  breeds  reptiles  of  the  mind. 
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B««  I  wnm  and  tonght  lor  the  mlU,  ahd  fheve  I 
found  my  Angela  who^  surpriMd,  asked  Ae  1h>w  1 
Malped? 

I  answered :  All  that  we  taw  waa  owing  to  yont 
metaphysics ;  for  when  you  ran  away^  I  found  myself 
on  a  hank  hy  moonlight  hearing  a  harper.  But  now 
we  have  seen  my  eternal  lot,  shall  I  show  you  yours? 
He  laughed  at  my  proposal,  but  J  by  force  suddenly 
eaiufht  him  in  my  arms,  and  flew  westeriy  thro'  the 
idght,  till  we  were  elevated  above  the  earth's  shadow; 
then  I  flung  myself  with  him  directly  into  the  body  of 
the  son.  Here  I  clothed  myself  in  white,  and  taking 
in  my  hand  Swedenborg's  volumes,  sunk  from  the 
gloriova  elime,  and  passed  all  the  planets  till  we  came 
to  Saturn.  Here  I  stay'd  to  rest,  and  then  leaped  into 
the  void  betwoMi  Saturn  and  the  fixed  stars. 

Here,  said  I,  is  your  lot,  in  this  spaoe,  if  space  it 
may  he  oalleo.  Soon  we  saw  the  stable  and  the 
church,  and  I  took  him  to  the  altar  and  opened  the 
BiUe,  and  lo !  it  was  a  deep  mt,  into  which  I 
deecended,  driving- the  ^igel  oefore  me.  Soon  we 
saw  seven  houses  of  brickr    One  we  entered.    In  it 


were  a  number  of  monkevs.  baboons,  and  all  of  thai 
species  chained  by  the  middle,  grinning  and  snatching 
tA  one  another,  but  withheld  by  the  shortness  of  their 
ehaine.  However,  I  saw  that  they  sometimes  grew 
numerous,  and  thsn  the  weak  were  caught  br  th# 
strong,  and  with  a  grinning  aspect,  first  coupled  with 
and  then  devoured  by  plucking  off  first  one  limb  i|nd 
then  another,  till  the  body  was  left  a  helpless  trunk.^ 
This,  after  grinning  and  kissing  it  with  seeming  fond- 
ness, they  devouriM  too ;  and  here  and  there  i  sisw 
one  savourilv  picking  the  flesh  off  of  his  own  taiL 
As  the  stench  terribly  annoyed  us  both,  we  went  into 
the  mill,  and  I  in  m^  hand  Drought  the  skeleton  of  a 
body,  which  in  the  mill  was  Aristotle's  Analytics. 
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'  So  the  Anfd  aid.  Thy  phantMf  htm  inpoted  vpon 
me.  and  tho«  oiurfateii  to  be  uhamed. 

I  aniwared.  We  impose  on  one  another,  und  it  it 
hvt  lost  time  te  eonrerse  with  70a  whoae  worin  are 
only  AnalTtiea. 

(«) 

/  I  have  alwaja  found  that  Ani^ela  have  the  vanity  to 
■peak  of  themaelrea  aa  the  only  wise.  This  they  do 
^  with  a  confident  insolence  sprouting  from  syifemaiit 
leasoninf. 

This  Swedenboiv  boasts  that  what  he  writes  is  new, 
tho'  it  is  only  the  Contents  or  Index  of  already 
published  books. 

A  man  carried  a  monkey  about  for  a  show,  and 
because  he  was  a  little  wiser  than  the  monkey,  grew 
vain,  and  conceived  himself  as  much  wiser  than  seven 
men.  It  is  so  with  Swedenboig.  He  shows  the  Mly 
ef  shurohes,  and  exposes  hvpocritea,  till  he  imagines 
that  all  are  religions,  and  nimself  the  single  one  on 
Muih  that  ever  broke  a  net 

(«) 

Now  hear  a  plain  fiict.  Swedenborg  has  not  written 
,one  new  truth.  Now  hear  anotiier:  He  has  written 
all  the  old  falsehoods. 

And  now  hear  the  reason.  He  conversed  with 
Angels  who  are  ail  religious,  and  conversed  not  with 
.  Devils  who  all  hate  religion,  for  he  was  incapable  thro* 
his  conceited  notions. 

Thus  Swedenborg^s  writings  are  a  recapitulation  of 
all  superficial  opinions,  and  an  analysb  of  tiie  nK»re 
sublimcj  but  no  further. 

Halve  now  another  plain  fset  Any  man  of 
mechanical  talents  may,  fVom  the  writings  of  Ptea- 
eelsus  or  Jacob  Behmen,  produce  ten  thousand 
v^mes  of  equal  value  with  Swedenlnng's,  and  from 
those  of  Dante  or  Shaketqiwar  an  infinite  number. 
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B«t  wben  he  has  done  tlits^  lei  liku  not  uj  ibaA  be 
knows  better  then  his  UMier^  for  he  wAj  holds  m 
candle  in  sunshine. 


A  BiEMORABLE  FANCY 

Onob  I  ssw  •  Devil  in  s  dsme  of  fire^  who  arose 
before  an  Angel  that  sat  on  a  cloudy  and  the  Devil 
uttered  these  words : — 

The  worship  of  God  is^  Honourinf  his  gifts  in  other 
■Mo^  each  aeeeiyting  to  his  genius,  and  loving  the 


greatest  men  best  Those  who  envy  or  calumniate 
great  men  hate  God,  for  there  is  no  other  God. 

The  Aiuel  hearing  this  became  almosjt  blue,  but 
mast«rin«r  himself  he  grew  yellow,  and  at  last  white, 
pink,  and  smiling,  and  then  replied : — 

Thou  Idolater,  is  not  God  One?  and  is  not  he 
visible  in  Jesus  Christ?  and  has  not  Jesus  Christ 
given  his  sanction  to  the  law  of  ten  commandments, 
and  are  not  all  other  men  fools,  sinners,  and  nothings? 

The  Devil  answered :  Bray  a  fool  in  a  morter  with 
wheat,  yet  shall  not  his  folly  be  beaten  out  of  him. 
If  Jesus  Christ  is  the  greatest  man,  yeu  ought  to  love 
him  in  the  greatest  aetnree.  Now  hear  how  he  has 
given  his  sanction  to  the  law  of  ten  commandments. 
iHd  he  not  mock  at  the  sabbath,  and  so  mock  the 
sabbath's  God?  murder  those  who  were  murdered 
because  of  him  ?  turn  away  the  law  from  the  woman 
taken  in  adultery?  steal  the  labor  of  others  to 
support  him  ?  bear  false  witness  when  he  omitted 
nuudng  a  defsnce  before  Pilate?  covet  when  he  pray'd 
Ibr  his  diseiples,  and  when  he  bid  them  shake  off  the 
4ust  of  their  foot  against  such  as  refused  to  lodge 
them  ?    I  tell  you,  no  virtue  can  exist  without  bres&n 
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hig*  these  ten  eommandnents.    Jeittswas  allviitae, 
«id  •etodfrom  hnpulie,  net  frem  nilee. 

When  he  h»cl  00  tpoken.  I  heheld  the  Angel,  who 
stretched  out  iiis  erms,  embracing  the  flame  of  fire, 
and  he  was  consumed,  and  arose  as  Elijah. 

Not*.— This  Angel,  irho  is  now  become  m  Devil,  is 
my  partieular  friend.  We  often  read  the  Bible  to- 
gether in  its  infernal  or  diabolical  sense,  whiek  the 
world  shall  have  if  thev  behave  well. 

I  have  also  The  Bible  of  HeU,  which  the  werid 
shall  have  whether  they  will  or  no. 

One  I^w  for  the  Lion  and  Ox  is  Oppression. 


ABOUT  'THE  MARRIAGE  OF  HEAVEN 
AND  HELL' 

U  4$  itUl  a  quetium  not  guUe  eertaifUp  io  he  ammtrtd 
wheikerthe  'JiiarriaifecfBeaventind^HeU'  eameb^foreorafier 
^TirieL*  lU  date,  at  indicated  m  thejtrtt  line$^  i$  1790.  The 
*^New  Heaven,*  ttfkote  advent  had  taken pUtoe  ihirtif -three  veart 
h^ore,  i$  undoubtedly  ^uU  which  the  author's  own  mind  had 
brought  into  the  world*  Be  wot  horn  in  1707,  and  wu  lAerv- 
forethirtw-three  in  17W,  Thi$  Bookiither^breplaeedWfore 
'  Tirielt'  heocMee  there  i$  reaton—preeentlp  to  be  ^ven—for 
heUevinff  that  at  leaet  the  later  pages  were  written  tn  1791»  or 
early  in  1792. 

*  The  Argument  *  as  the  Jlret  page  i$  called  in  the  *MafTiaffe,* 
4s  evidendy  later  than  the  rest.  In  the  original  the  etgte  if 
priniino  is  more  upright^  more  msHwre,  and  if  smaUer  ffcon 
the  rest  of  the  Book^  which,  like  the  'Songs  of  Innocence  and 
Smaerienee '—and  all  the  prophetic  works  except  *  Vola*  amd 
'  T%rid^*  that  came  down  to  us  in  the  original  manuscript — is 
written  or  printed  by  hand  in  an  ink  of  varnish  upon  the 
hacks  of  wine  or  copper  plateSt  which,  being  put  for  long  in  an 
moid  katlLiesre  so  corroded  and  bitten  awoig  that  the  letten, 
froteoted  bg  the  v<»rnish^twm  stood  up  in  sita^  hold /relief  4hmi 
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tifpt,  TkednwimifBii^aU^funt  teatUred  ikrou(i^  th€  pafft$t 
were  dome  in  ike  $ame  wctp. 

An  esoeepUon  mmi  aUo  he  made rf ike  Booki  eaUed  *Lo$* 
emd  *Akamiia*  wkiek  were  aotmUlv  engraved  on  metal  wi^  a 
pekU,  prdbaJUff  heeetuee  iketf  eoM  be  ffoi  into  tmaUer  epaee, 
ofidjwififf  werv  toeireef  tfi  1795  IJUm  in  1790. 

AMroA  ie  §eeondoftke  ' wnffenerated*  eons  ofLot'^ikeH* 
Ueite  given  in  ^Jerfualewi,*  Bsinff*unffenerated,*ihew*Jfed 
noi'  ikromgh  Atf   ^gaiee'^  [qf  hirtkl   but  remained  with 


fr 


imaginaMifm  ae  foreee.  Biniraky  Paiamabron^  Tkeotormen^ 
amdBromion  are  ikefimr.  See  *Jeru9alemt*  page  7%  line  11. 
tmd  agoMi^  page  74,  line  f.  Two  of  ^iem  a^  invoked^  page 
911,  line  2;  MintraL  on  Unet  7, 10>  and  18.  Tk4$  refert  to 
^kmgmftkin'Milion.' 

It  wHl  be  eeen  that  in  tkeee  names  the  whole  cf  Blake*e 
*pr(Mahetie*  narraUvei  are  peroeptiblg  united  ae  a  »ingU 
mteuentaal  eeheme.  The  laet  pamagee  of  ^Jervealem*  belmuf 
to  mfler  1910.  lUtitU-pageie  of  UM,  like  that  of*  Milton? 
The  Meme  therefore  was  a  single  and  doherent  spmbolie 
language  to  Blake  for  between  fifteen  and  twenty  y  pours-  ai  ^he 

Mintrak*s  sgmbelie  form  is  a  lion,    We  is  a  name  for  in-- 
ietteetmalfmrp    enthusiasm  or  {as  Blake  liked  to  call  it)  wrath, 
Mehdongsioihathalfcfthetwo  *  oontra/ries  ef  ffwmmity'  <^ 
which  Pttg  is  the  ether.    The  two  create  ike  motive  ef  all  art 
When^  theg  have  done  m^  eriOeism  givee  ihem  other  names 
— Ob<  BubUme  and  the  Pathos-thai  are  not  used  bw  Blake  OU 
ike  elese  of  *  Jerusalem^'  page  90,  h^MS  1  to  13,  ^tfhert^  in  ike^ 
^mtketi  iboiir  bdo/re  dawn,  he  speaks  of  fSKtm,     They  <sre 
esseniiaUff  also  male  and  Female  prin^ples,    *  Life*  inoHis^ 
moiiebehadifihegsepaMeandeaehasswmetit,    Thentheg. 
ate  * separatefrom Mian'—from  Mind—and  Ma^n-^^-orMind  ' 
faUsiogrovelUng  outside  arUMmself)  in  mere  matte^-ef-faet ' 
amd  iemporarf  aeoidenis  of  hu  blood. 

To  iMfoid  this  wtu  Bldke*s  especial  mission  in  Ufe^  i& 
preach  ^brotherhood*  trough  a  true  and  united  state  of  ihe 
imaainaiion  in  each  that  ea^h  might  delight  inaU* 

begins  ikt  work  now  under  afwriouslg  bold  symbol,  the. 
tefTSlmreniidtat^  and 'Belli  passion), 
iSfOswe  shaU  see  in  'Jerusaletn,*  blood.   In  page  fl,  • 


f«»wt«, 


jSbSa,  for  tsoMng  the  passion  of  the  heart  ieatied  lASvek 
inihemyth)to*riseimU>miyolemdedhea9ensJ  This  is  the 
^Mstrriage*  in  a  single  phrase.     The  fruition  of  Ubo^ 
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mmtriage  ik(mld  he  the  Jmommaiiom  UeeVt  <u  rttmied  tm  lAd 
Uui  line  offoge  5  cmdLJi^nt  of  page  6,  here  tn  the  ^Marriage* 
in  ecrnttural  language^  again  in  ^Jerumlem,'  page  S3^ 
iMMt  48^  68,  wkere  U  appeare  in  mptkie€U  Ungua^  We 
have  already  kad  ii  in  ^  The  Mental  TraaelUr*  mi  poetia 
lamguaget  wUre  'The  DMma  Appearamoe*  ie  *hom  a  hog* 
ofia  given  to  the  eid  woman  mtfAtonei  aUo  in  ^JerueaUm^* 
jMM  H  line  9^  f^a,in  page96,  liueilto9,4^terthe  mm- 
pltcaied  ehamgee  ef  the  life  cfegwtboU,  tuma  o^tobe  *dioim 
analoffg*  to  live  eix  thoueand  peare,  and  to  he  related 
to  Beuben  the  'okental  traveller/  or  wandeteTt  who  entered  in 
after  teede  of  heautg  had  been  planted  here,  Jn  'Jeruealem^' 
page  80»  /row  Mm  66  to  page  St,  line  lA,  more  ef  hie  iraveU 
thro^h  etatee  o/re  eeen.  FUgrimu  jmm,  oountriee  rtmmin^ 
men  paee  on,  etatee  remain.^*  Jervialem^* page  76»  Unee  4at 
and  43,  a$  aUo  page  4B^  Une  74^  We  eito  the  efate  in  which 
weare.  An  example  cf  this  i$  eeen  in  lAi^fah  *  namted'  Sakm, 
when  in  thai  sUU,  page  40;  a^in,  Une,  68»— UboMa4  ft  ie 
^eternal  death,*  whoee  eontrarp  te  good,  ^ioagh  ealled  'little 

Umeit, 

Jetae  onlp  entere  eternal  death  and  pute  on  Satan  that  Me 
WMvput  him  of.  Thie  ie  the  Ineamation  ;  hut  ae  we  eaeh  ef 
Me  haive  to  do  hUe  d^^eracifbdon,  eo  we  have  to  do  hite  of  thie. 
Bevben  doee  it  in  ivWe  and  othere,  and  heeomee  a  *w»mding 
worm* {* JerueaUmJ^ papeSStf  Unee 47 and 4ii),  when  heietm 
omental  traiveller  MerUn,  page  66^  line  S8^  «e^  hoe  been 
exploring  Creation,  Redemption,  and  J^dgwumi,  page  9i, 
line  40,  wkere  the  word  Judgvuemit  in  ite  Loins  meaning  ttt 
eiulainedt  and  inpidentallg  we  havea  light  on  thepoemeedled 
*  Broken  Love.* 

Jn  QUohriM^i  *Life*  we  have  the  eohtUon,  There  ie  at 
Jlret  a  vag^e  goeeiping  etfirg  about  how  Blake  thoaght  of 
taking  a  ooneubine,  quite  in  Old  Teetament  etple,  afier  h^ 
marrtage,  and  how  hie  wife  oried,  and  how,  at  the  eight  ef 
her  teare,  he  game  %tp  hie  project. 

It  wMg  he  trtte,  hat  even  if  it  ie  mere  iememtion,  the 
goeeipe  had  good  oemee  for  error,  Thep  were  not  likeLp  to 
gfteee  the  meaning  of  a  poem  like  that  called  '  Broken  Loatf* 
and  though  theg  did  iuetice  to  BUMe  heart,  thep  did  not  do^ 
90  to  hie  Bead  and  Loine;  nor  hoe  ang  writer  eeen  Ae  oon^ 
neetion  of  that  poem,  and  all  the  othore-^natablm  Veniwlen,' 
page  dS,  line  44,  and  page  60,  linee  86  and  foilemitws  and 
^  BNtton,*  page  3t,  linee  t  andfoUowimg/  *Jeruealem^  jinfw 
66^  60,  €md  tt,  and  again  page  40,  line  41,  where  wefmd  am 
expreeeion  alrtadp  eeeplamed  hp  the  'winding*  worm  Aat 
cnuhet  the  mimvie  partieular^  wUh  reaeon,  and  hp  MmUm 
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(Mirdofthethree^MerHn,  Btadud,  Arthur)  heinff  iheSead^ 
Meaft,  Loint  of  that  worm  uen  under  fem%ninity  <u  ChrUi, 
horn  pf  woman  to  *put  on  *  Satanic  Jiolinea,  All  this  may  he 
read  with  the  folUnrinff  paeeage  from  Gilehriife  *Life,*  9nd 
edUion^  p,  410:— 

*  One  complaint  onlp  $he*  {Mrt,  Bk^e) '  «0a«  ever  known  to 
make  durina  her  huibancPi  hfe,  and  that  gently,  **Ji€r.  BUUse 
woe  »o>  Ktm  ititk  her,  thomgh  in  the  hody  they  were  never 
eeparaied  :for  he  wae  ineeetantly  away  from  her  in  Paradiie, " 
whiek  woM  noi  eeem  to  have  been  **n»r  of,** '  Tkieiequoted 
^raih^i$mi9printed)from  a  note  to  page  9i  of  Mr.  Swin- 
mmm^e  eeeay,  where  the  quotoHon-marki  for  Mrt.  Blake* t 
eompimini  wre given  only  to  the  wordt  *Mr,  Blake'  and  *in 
Fummdiee,*  The  authority  for  thie  etory  i$  Blaktfe  friend 
Mr.  Kirkup. 

f%i$  hrmge  ue  etmighi  to  *Broken  Love,*  We  are  00m- 
ferted  to  /f^  the  jeaUnay  ofMre.  Blake  vxu  of  immaterial 
permmagee  after  mU-'a  kind  not  at  cUl  %incommon  am/ong 
mrHiie'  wivee.  It  «0a«  ndt  his  old  age,  Imt  her  new  education 
thai  tvemtuaUy  emred  her  of  it.  But  it  would  he  epcaeting  to 
demand  cfgoeeipe  that  they  thould  underttand  a  point  tueh 
<u  thii.  One  thing,  howtrer,  may  appeal  to  them*  Blake, 
Aeiugk  em  IrttAwuin,  wae  tcrupuloue  about  getting  into  dd>t, 
mmd  though  poor  all  hie  life,  woe  never  in  what  ie  gracefully 
eaOed  *emba>rraieed  drtunutatDoee.*  If  he  had  thie  rare 
{/Aovffk  ie$$  rare  than  uted  to  be  mppoeed)  Iritih  quality  of 
eommieit4iouenee»  in  money  mattere,  he  probably  had  the  much 
more  emuU  trait  ofJldeUty  in  marriage, 

Imtheballadof  *  William  Bond'  there  ie  a  threat,  buttheonly 
d^ei*^girle*  there  had  on  him  wae  to  make  him  ill.  Even 
^  WiUiaen  Bond  woe  WiUiam  Blake,  illneet  ie  not  adultery, 
Amtffk  what  hae  been  known  to  paee  for  adultery  in  goeeip 
emat  tomttimee  have  been  illneee-'^here,  if  not  hie. 

In  further  explanation  of  the  worde  ^ In  Paradise,'  ae  eon- 
neetei  with  *jeahuey,'  there  remain  the  oonoluding  lines  of 

'  Lei  «i  ftg^M  ^  gl^«  up  l<i^ 
And  root  up  the  infenud  grore' ; 

emd  iho  paetage  in  'Jerusalem,*  page  77.  at  the  beginning 
ef  tha  proee  paragraph^*  We  are  told  to  abetatn  from 
jLtklp  deeiree  that  we  may  lose  no  time  from  the  work  of  the 
X#fA' 

The  general  idea  of  *The  Marriage  offeaiven  and  Bell* 
weee  tonkmlkeSwedenborgfor  having  used  hts  faculty  ofvieion 
lo  «••  better  pwrpose  than  that  of  reducing  all  the  visions  ef 
em'^ural  writers  to  perpetual  rtferenees  in  the  inoamation 

you  It  « 
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wid  to  the  human  form  of  Chd,  and  to  the  praioe  of  'tfood- 
n«9i.'  He  i$  derided  for  not  having  made  prophetic  ftooDb  ^ 
hii  own,  Blake  now prooeedi  to  *<m<-do*  miwi,  ando<mtinue» 
the  »ame  syttem  ever  afterwards. 


'JEHOVAH/  'HEAVEN/  AND  'HELL' 

^Jehopoh*  i$  iUelf,  ofeourse,  no  more  a  ioored  name  ihmm 
the  French  exclamation  Pw  blea  1  if  a  hindinff  oaik*  The 
oriffinal  name  i$  well  known  to  he  irreooverablw  loeL  beoamm 
during  too  long  a  period  the  eommandment  thatforhitU  takimg 
thi$  name  in  vain  imm  underttood  a$  forbidding  it$  promtm 
oiation  in  oonver$ation  or  its  record  in  hietorp.  The  tpeakimg 
of  it  once  a  year  bp  the  High  Fried  in  the  Holy  of  Hciiet 
having  ceaeed^ — toe  do  not  know  why, — it  wa$  loet  aUogcfkir. 

*  Jehovah*  therefore  i$  eimply  a  gueu-work  iwbatitmie, 
and  we  map  well  atk  our$elve$  how  much  qf  evbetiiuU  emd 
of  gueU'Work  on  the  eul^eet  of  He  mcamimg  the  Owner  of 
the  lost  name  allowed  to  arise  among  «mm»  or  how  mueh  of 
fuo^  conjecture  represents  truth. 

Blake  offers  his  own  reading  .-^^  After  Chriets  des^  Ht 
{i^io  dwdls  in  flaming  fLre)  became  Jehovah,' — *Metrriags 
of  Heaven  and  Mell,*  page  6,  This  Htisthe  iwspersommtion 
of  fatherhood,  and  theri^fore  in  a  more  demaUarp  tftaie 
ipefore  the  death  of  Christlwas  the  great  Desirer,  the  Spirit 
of  Desire  in  all  men—called  {saps  Blake)  Satem  bp  MUkm  in 

*  Faradise  Lost.* 

Blokes  own  use  of  the  word  Satan,  ^rst  indicated  in  the 
dose  of  *The  Ghost  of  Abd,*  is  elaborated  in  'Jerusalem,' 

The  Creator,  as  distinguished  from  the  Father  or,  in  Ae 
*Book  of  Genesis,*  Elohim,  as  duti/yuishedfrom  Jdkowak,  is 
kept  apart  as  a  separate  idea  all  through  Blak^s  work.  In 
the  dose  of  the  book  of  'The  Ghost  of  Abd,*  he  writes  the  tsm 
names  in  a  way  that  suggests  an  idea  dosdy  reeesMimg  ikat 
of  Hengstenberg  in  the  poasage,  *  Hitherto  that  Being  %d^  in 
one  aspect^  was  J^cvah,  in  ano&her  had  always  been  EUMm. 
The  greaJt  crisis  now  drew  nigh  in  whidt  Jdtavah  Slohim 
would  be  changed  into  Jehovah.*  The  obseurantism  of  aU 
keepers  of  sacred  tradition  is  not  pet  quite  cast  off  even  in  smr 
own  day,  for  the  authorised  version  of  the  Bible  stUl  faHs  to 
denote  the  particular  nlaees  where  the  partundar  names  come  in 
either  by  printing  them  as  thep  stood  or  bp  using  uniform 
equivalents  with  cm  initial  code  vocabularp. 

In  Blokes  last  book,  'Milton,*  the  word  Jdkovah  only 
oectirs  seven  time*—Fage  6,  line  27 ;  page  7,  Une  9St ;  page 
10,  Unes  SO.  24,  and  26(  page  11,  lines  24,  96.     The  fhd 
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mtmti&m  ^onmeeti  M«  twme  wHk  fmikerMood  thrmiffk  ik$ 

rhoU  plough,  fUffs  €te.,  9nd  even  the  Satanic  MfoUoh) 
$ecand  through  blood  {the  cloud)— the  Mat  of  m/orol  law 
amd  punithmetU;  the  thifd-and  fourth  with  thought  {thimder) 
— noi  abtent  in  ang  fiUherhood;  the  /fth  wtth  ttare  •  an 
atpeet  ofheavenlg  egee,  in  which  ^  aeigwnenic  cfpkiloeophg 
{cone  «g  Albion]  wiU  he  ceen  in  'Jerucalem* ;  then  ftneUlff, 
in  the  cixth  and  ceoenth^  ae  auihor  of  thai  ctrange  fruit  cf 
mimdf  a  mortal  appearance  called  a  hodg, — the  wont  of  oil 
the  eoute  diieacet,  which  the  Lctmb  {the  Jmagimatdon)  pute 
onandputtdf. 

In  ^Jemaalem*  the  Une$  of  vcrce  on  page  3  Jlr$t  r^fer  to 
Him,  lut  not  hg  name,  Theg  expUUn  the  cgmbolie  ute  cf. 
Thunder,  Fire,  and  the  Xar^  ae  wdl  ae  hint  at  the  meaning 
ff  the  exoreeeion  *  Marriage  ofMeaiten  and  Hell '  {ofpurittf 
and  decMre),  witfc  e^urth,  the  nerveCf  or  unintelleciuaHccd 
experienee,  even  if  it  oe  eaperienee  ofinutiration,  ae  in  the- 
JtrttUneeofVala.'  In  paae  22,  line  Z  of  *  Jeruealem,*  Me  it^ 
ceen  ae  Himrod,  Hunter  of  Men;  Imt  the  eaplanation  ic  for 
*  Vala,'  amd  indireetlp  OfUg  is  Hie,  He  ie  onlg  mentioned 
paccinglponpage2fi,Unefi2,getinthemgetie$ence,  Jnpage 
4A,  Une  li,Heie  owner  of  the  Plough. 

Inpaae4$,  UneB^  He  itfirti  eomeded  with  thepUwe  cfihe 
Moon,  vuegmM/drfemimnececrcegandmaternatmovemeuti 
alcockth  Albeonettmh,  for  which  ceealtove,  page  4&,  CmidO^ 
41;  amd  page  tS»,  line  ^;  page  72f  line  49i  page  73^  Une  16— 
Uhe  fhret  r^erenee  given  in  the  Sneeell  mnd  Mofilagan  eketeh 
indexl.  The  ctarrg  chmracterc  of  Og  and  AneUt  are  the 
literal  wwamnge,  the  Letter*  of  Seripturef  page  IB,  line  9,- 
Iauigination*e  Mind  deepc  in  the  Uteral  meaning,  having 
become  common-cence.  Yet  Jerucalem  lamente  being  excluded 
from  Ae  letter— in  page  91,  line  27,  where  the  national 
Power  {Spectre)  reade;  inpage  9^  Une  2,  where  the  Tomk  ir 
admdttedlg  immortal  in  ite  wag,  ae  in  Une  12;  l^—Erin, 
a  form  and  love  that  once  attained  to  propheeg,  cite  in  it; 
and  19,  where  divine  breath— epiril—awethee  mind  from  the 

Compare  for  'Xrin*—whoie  a  Weetward  tgmbol,  ae  Thelie, 
and  hme  her  aged  aeweUaeher  gouAfulform:— 


Page9,HneM 
„  n,Unee9,l9 


JmauMJOMM. 

Page  4S9UneeSii  fa 

„    6a»  „  18,» 

M     74,    „    54 


Pagen,UneeU,tr 
»»    So,  „   4o 
>t    ^f  ft   T3 
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ISt  jNve  41;  Mm  6i ;  JKV0  4i  Mm  85 ;  jMVt  48k  Aw  t-«f 


Mf  tfcg|jn%yng  ft^  liiM  99;  •  very  iri^«wnKM»  c/Cfce  flifM 

tf  jm^  01«  Ml  UU  Ihwi  1,  f;  17»  fl«  S8^  48^  Mm^  to  on 
•nlMyofa<MlM0#ioit«f  Mi^  •itofY;  A  Jbtik  m  OnT/;  a  jh^t 

mm!  .^  <yf  esrytoiMlMm    On  jk^is  83;  linet  1, 10;  18,  S7,  86; 

•tfAlM«yMMiL  ^      ^^^ 

«ff«  JimrtMiu;  fMv  <iU  MNiielttdtollU  JTooii^MicilWm 
aiy<<ta#«ww>tt<rfrf/(0*,IU<JfagfoftttM<ymii<<<acI*l^ 

Jikwmk,    Mr.  Mmiktw  May  Amrt  Iom  k4m  thi$.    Fa^e  O; 
UmWsj^mO^ImwIS:  JMV«88,  Hne$  fS^  ¥^  46,  €trt tkt rt- 

The  name  *8eoJldd*  r$/urtA  !•  m  tkempmmagn  ikmnieftr 
Aium,  tr  fwd  jemHk),  HmHrnr  »  Jfttoni,  •  «^  •/teM./raM 

JWiw  ii  iwiifiWrf  m  *Tke  Murtimgt ef  Bwwm  amd  MM* 


mmd  k^  *Jerumltm,*  * thofiM' i$  a  iiimlbol  ftr  ike  pmri  i;f 
MimA  iktaprodmee$  ike  nelriaiei  Ms*  in  whiek  we  A«m  onfy 
ike  tmpotwml  /he  eemeee  emi  no  ^MoyMMttoa.  Blake  Mt 
*MtqfhM*fr9ei^  oa  me»ie9mmt  §mtdener,  ee  ntrntd,  wkom  he 
eme^  mi  I^dphmm,  hodUp  ^feotti  from  h4e  omnparadiee  or 

In  Bwedenkofffe  *An§eUe  wieiom  eemeemin$  Ae  JH^ine 
Leve^*  wkieh  Bi&ke  read  and  mmotmied  ekorify  before  wrtHng 

*  tke  Marrif^e  ef  Bemeen  and  MM,*  in  ovoiMd  eenHnuaiien 
and  eerreeiiom  ef  mti  tkeeitnhorpianden,  we  read  mpar*  863 
thai  keamn  ie  erne  Mem  dielin^nidked  #Mto  refficne  tmd  pre- 
mneee  meeording  to  ike  mewnberet  vieeera^  and  crffone  ef  a 
WIS'   eXi  tk€  prwineet  dieUnei  from  one  anotker,  and  tkai 

*  tke  emgeU  wko  eemtiitmte  keaeen  are  tke  fteipiente  of  low  and 
wiedomfrom  tke  Lord,  and  maomBim  amm  ncAost.' 

Tke  taet  tkree  worde  eontain  wkat  oMf  he  eaOed  tke  Fird 
Law  ef  Mpetieiem,  and  eofiaim  wk]f  Jeu^naHon  ie  tke 
XogM. 

eonneekon  wOk  tke  '87  Beaoene'  and  tke  *^MitndamfSauU* ; 
hut  tke  rrferenee,  page  48»  Une  18;  it  Ue  wMet  apprepriaU 
kere,    Tke  nferenoe9  itre  ^  following  ."— 
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,.    41.    „    f 

M    7^    „    8 

.,    48,    „    l«»8t 

«n  ciker  Booki,  Meaven,  or  Meavem^  a/re  ^ptthm  wim  '  F«lik' 
196,  T9Q^  797, 90/^ 


THE  CLOSING  OF  TES  WSSTKBlf  OATS. 

WiA  ikU  9ifmM  beoin$  aperiod  within  a period^-€mqpoek 
m  tiumvduetion  pfme  Prwketie  Bookt  ihemsetvei. 

In  ike  Jtrtt  paae—ike  Argument— <]f  *Tke  Matrrit^fe  of 
Hmven  €md  ReUJ  we  have  practieaUp  the  eninmee  of  «Aal 
hooomee  tiU  main  iuiieH  of  all  ike  Booke,  amd,  at  anp  rate, 
tk»  tMflmnmkoneftke  eifmoolio  kmQw»$e  emd  miftkioform  in 
wkiek  ikejf  Oft  written,  Tkie  i$  tke  eeneortkip  of  moietip 
tkat  eloeee  tke  Weetem  Gate,  or  Omte  eftke  Tonpm, 

!%•§  €»m$orA^  if  added  hp  anei^er  that  of  e/kmidHif, 
tkaikateeimainioMonamdnfa9e$iome€S^fria$mAdt^ 

liUy  «Mi|L  intheeA&tHi§t^eidKmttktdi$  SSei^mfUe/Qod,. 
*mot  woCTf  with  kande,* 
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Tkii  refufd  u  notBHak^tfoi^  U  ruuiU  m  a  tH/otimg  of 
fr€mknti$t  the  Oate  cf  tke  Totiffue—ffretU  parent  of  tka$ 
wonderful  race  the  *  m-powerfvl  human  worde.*  So  ^hep 
have  to  eome  forth  in  e^mbolie  garment  if  at  mti> 

It  hot  led,  in  England  generaUg,  to  the  euperioritg  of  our 
^veh  taken  in  the  wM$$-—over  (fc«  French,  and  it  produeed 
BUMipoelrg,  But  he  alwage  thought  the  oloeed  gafe  a  md 
AitM,  ^not  wicked,  ami  lookedforward  to  its  reopenina. 

TJUf  explanation  of  the  *  eUmng  of  the  Weetem  Oate/ae  Hhe 
proMMHon  of  mkeh  general  exoeet  in  frankneee  a§  might 
endanqervMio  deoeneg,  i$  w4  trnffwhere  given  in  entreet 
termehg  Blake,  and  ieonlgeifered  here  ai  one  aepeet  of  that 
terrible  event.  It  i$  em  a^eet  that  followed  almtoetae  a  matter 
pfeovkreefromAevergfkUureofouropaquehodiet  ikem^mt 
altogether  Batamof  for  Satan,  en  atnut  ever  he  remeaibered,  is 
the  liaUt  of  opaauenete,  ae  wHl  often  he  repeakd  intheeeMee, 
for  which  r^tetUion  the  reader  uatked  toforpive  the  ^editor, 
who  i$  wtore  afraid  of  being  oheeure  than  ofbetngd^dL' 

Thii  opaqueneee  of  our  hodiee^-onee  more  to  i^qwai— «f 
itedfthe  foult  of  our  mfvndjt,  for  a  etate  of  vmnd  wiakee  all 
etatee  ^fbodg,  not  $nerelg  th^  aokoroui  etate,  the  apopUeUc,  or 
the  hgeterical,  eMdJuat  aeina  eknirvopant  or  hgpnotie  tranee 
mind  can  tee  ^^raugh  ipdiM  and  brick  walle,  and  eeoape  the 
control  of  opacity,  eo,  Blake  hdd,  would  fUl  a%en*e 


minde  end  bg  conquering  their  normal  and  mortal  bodice. 


and{' Veda,' Might  nil.,  lime  644)  theee  would  'dioapptar 
imimiprovedknowledgeJ 

Meammhile,  timee  nonii  of  u$  cam  egetH  Hwe  for  ike  rmot 
bg  livinq  all  alone,  our  butineu  i$  to  trg  to  effemt  it  alt 
together  bg  exalted egmpathg,  mot  only  with  *triJUemot  wor^ 
oaring  for.'  ae  the  pUaeuree  <^the  pcueione  are  called  in  the 
*Sverla$ttngOoepd,*  written  at  leaet  fourteen  yeare  after  *The 
Marriage  ofMeaven  and  Mell,*  but^-^ehat  uwild  be  qfnoleae 
effeot^^wUk  BympaiOiy  even  for 

'  LoTM  and  icon  of  brothers,  listen,  sons,  fathers,  and  friends. 
Which,  if  Man  eeases  to  behold,  he  oeases  to  exist,*  €le.— 
Jertualem,  page  dd,  line  12, 

The  eheingrfAOnon^iweetem  gate  oameed  all  hie  tgmmoAies 
todiammiA,  amd  all  hiiopacitiee  to  imoreaee,  aewUberead 
atfuU  lengtkim  *Jer%ealem,' 

In  Blake'e  earlier  Booke,  mow  to  follow,  wHl  be  found  the 
voice  of  avieiomary  uttering  {fortheepirite  Ore  amd  Oothoom) 
the  cry  of  pemion,  fuel' ae  fir  the  thy  wirit  of  virgin  beautg 
^MnOmf  ne  •^w^^ws 9ne  offf  oj  Mw^wwvi^  unv wMpwio^M^y> 
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DESIGNS  TO  'THE  MARRIAGE  OP  HEAVEN 
AND  HELL' 

Whatever  eUe  Slake  wa$  thinking  of  in  1790,  when  he  com- 
poeed  *Tke  Marriage  of  Heaven^  and  Bell,*  hie  own  career 
«a«  verp  miidk  in  hte  mind*  The  *  Argument*  qf  this  book 
flMjr  be  looked  on  a$  a  eompanion  composition  to  Tennpeon** 
litUepoem  about  hie  own  writinge,  begtnning 

*  Onoe  in  a  golden  howr 
I  cait  to  earth  a  teed,' 

The  daft  cf  the 'Poetical  Sketches' were  over.  Seven  peart 
had  pasted,  Blake  was  no  longer  on  unconsidered  novice. 
He  was  beginning  to  be  considered  rather  as  a  dangerous 
eccentric,  Bintrah  is  his  own  spirit  of  energy.  He  it  the 
Just  Man  because  he  admitted,  the  existence  of  his  bodily 
pasaions,and  claimed  his  right  to  be  imaginative  at  the  same 
time.  He  had  ceased  to  be  meek.  Poets  were  ceasing  to  copy 
Pope  and  Dryden  only.  The  movement  of  the  ^Qf2«M»  tweet 
singers  had  begun.  Then  came  the  imitator-^the  villain. 
Poetry  became  respeetable  sentiment  Once  more^  Just  cu  it  was 
ceasing  to  be  respeetable  epigram.  It  was  no  longer  a  claim  to 
Ae  liberty  of  a  prophet.  The  man  who  had  what  modem 
eriiies  caU  an  evangel,  grew  amqry.  The  hungry  clouds  on 
the  deep  are  his  passions.  Blood  u  the  cloud  in  the  symbolic 
system.  So  endt  the  *  Argument,'  A  tupplementary  interpre- 
tation is  given  along  with  that  of  all  the  Books  in  voL  ii.  of  the 
Quaritd^  edition,  . 

Blake  in  the  book  its^  of  the  Marriage  makes  a  manifesto. 
He  easts  of  allegiance  to  Swedenborg,  and  begins  his  main 
gospel:  *  Claim  to  be  happy.  Dare  to  be  imaginative.  Befuse 
to  be  bound,    Beaood.—for  that  is  the  way  to  be  free,* 

The  book  is  fuU  of  aestgns. 

The  title-page  shows  fire— a  virgin,  kissing  cloud  {her  friend^ 
under  the  earth,  while  trees  above  are  barren.  These  figures 
are  the  passion  kissing  the  mortality  or  o^^acity  of  the  blood. 

The  Argument's  page  shows  a  fruU-gaU^erer,  passion, 
rtaeking  down  from  a  tree  to  one  who  stands  below.  Hie  virgin 


Page  S  has  above  the  text  a  female  figure,  who  has  eaten  the 
fruU  now,  lying  baek  wUh  outspread  arms  in  a  bath  of  flames, 
and  qfering  hersdf  to  them.  Below  the  text  the  is  seen  putting 
forth  a  child,  adUle  a  boy  and  girl  of  fot*r  or  five  run  away 
alarmed.    Compare  the  ^Mental  Traveller.* 

Page  4  fhowt,  below  the  text,  a  young  female,  a  mere  girl, 
eamrping  the  babe,  now  three  or  four  yeart  old,  with  giant 
stridet  acrott  the  tea  out  of  ^  tunrite,  A  youth,  chained  by 
one  foot,  dathet  to  meet  her  out  offiamet  thatfoUowhim  from 
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iUi  *U4  af  tktfietmrt  M  tka^gK  Ikt  Mtm^  «fpmiM  th*  mm 

faUinQ  headlong  from  the  ikp  inio  where  th€  torn  ofJiamcM  mre 
mm  bw^ningfrom  $omewhere  bdow.  A  iwordana  a  trvmpei 
amdaJtre^faUwUhaiem. 

OnpageK^  oifUrthe  kui  of  the  provei^  a  diaboUe  ompd 
U  mem  umroOing  the  Uet  of  them  in  a  long  ttrip  aero$t  hie 
kneee,  while  two  women  make  notee.  They  and  their  booke  are 
iron  and  hra»$-4ove  amd  hate  en  and  kg  wkiek  wioode  tmok 
provetht  are  wrttten» 

At  the  top  of  page  11  9ome  Jlamei  aire  eeen,  me  a  eunged, 
goddem,  and  babe.  Them  flifuree  are  posiiblg  Thel,  the  LUg^ 
and  the  CMden  Cloudy  eoneetved  in  another  aapeoL  Theg  are 
*mntibU  objeeti  animated^*  ae  bp  the aneieni poete,  A  bearded 
head^  and  arm$  outetretehed  on  a  doud  below^  pi  half  the  fooi 
of  the  page,  A  babgJtoaU  alone  on  the  darknem  of  the  other 
half,  Theg  are  Jehovah  and  the  Infant  Son,  tu  conceived 
utuaUg  in  the*  human  breaeL'  Above  thete,  verg  email,  ii  a 
caricature  f^agiant  frightening  four  people  into  kneeling  down, 
to  him.    He  hat  a  eword, 

OnpagelA  a  female  head,  with  armt  extended  in  hovering 
attitude,  bende  towarde  u$  out  of  a  world  ofjtamee,  over  a 
gouth  lying  on  hie  back  on  the  ground.   He  ie  in  profile.    The 


twofiguree,  ifftUlu  men,  wo%Ud  form  a  crom,  (U  one  UuMoal' 
ing  aerom,  though  at  half  aiard  ohom  tib«  otA«r,  It  haje 
eeveral  egmbolic  meaning$.  That  of  the  emanation  hovering 
over  the  S^ctre  euggette  meet  cf  the  reel. 

Page  15  hoe  an  eagle  flying  up  with  it$  talone  in  a  mrpenL 
It  aJmott  eeeme  tu  tnough  Shelley  had  men  thie  before  writimg 
hie  opening  to  the  *Eevolt  of  lelam^*  though  it  ie  notprobable. 
If  he  had  fenown  of  Blake  he  would  have  $aid  m.  The  eagle 
here  ie  Luvah  ;  the  eerpent  probably  Uriten  ;  $ee  poQe  90i,  bdom. 

On  page  16  ih^  giante  who  formed  thie  world  tit  eadlif  in  • 
ctom-huddled  group  on  the  ground,  like  Job  and  hie  frtende, 
but  not  tu  Blake  afterwarde  drew  thai  tuhject.  They  are  tiU 
four  Ihat  and  Albion,  or  the  five  eeruee,  in  aU  probahtUtg. 

At  the  foot  of  page  20  the  eerpent  ie  rolling  and  writhing  it* 
way  through  a  foaming  tea  in  great  wheel^haped  coUt, 
Urizen  in  the  world  of  Tharmat,  Sm  'Vala,'  Nighl  VIII,, 
lineiSe, 

At  the  head  of  page  21.  a  naked  youth  titt  on  a  flattened 
human  ekin,  or  corpm,  of  a  man,  hit  'dead-te^,*  and  lookt 
up  into  the  iky. 

On  a  teparate  plate  Blake  printed  a  picture  <^  Hebuchetd- 
neztar  tu  crawling  to  gram  on  page  84. 

*A  Song  of  Liberty*  hat  oviy  tome  mtaU  drawimgt  of 
prancing  hormt. 
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{TKe  poffe  mmbtrg.H^  ^/7  etmiwue  tfum  of  'The 
Ma/rriagt  of  Meavcn  aim!  StU'  WtU^  dMefc  IM  So^  wm 
btnmdup,) 


SM 
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(15) 

1.  Thb  Eternal  Femmle  groan'd  !  It  was  heard  over 
an  the  Earth. 

2.  Albion's  aoast  is  sick^  ^ent  The  American 
meadows  fiunt. 

a  Shadows  of  Prophecy  shirer  along  by  the  lakes 
and  the  rivers^  and  mutter  across  the  ocean.  France, 
rend  down  thv  dungeon. 

4.  Golden  Spain,  burst  the  barriers  of  old  Rome. 

5.  Cast  thy  keys,  O  Rome,  into  the  deep  down 
£dling,  eren  to  eternity  down  falling. 

6.  And  weep. 

7.  In  her  trembling  hands  she  took  the  new  bom 
terror  howling. 

8.  On  those  infinite  mountains  of  light  now  barr'd 
out  by  the  atlantic  sea,  the  new  bom  ^re  stood  before 
the  starry  king. 

9.  Flar  d  with  grey  broVd  snows  and  thunderous 
Yissges»flie  jealous  wings  wav'd  over  the  deep. 

10.  The  spesvT  hand  bum'd  aloft,  unbocUed  was 
the  shield ;  forth  went  the  hand  of  jealousy  among 
the  flaming  hair,  and  hurl'd  the  new  bom  wonder 

thro'  the  starry  night 

11.  The  fire,  the  fire,  is  falling ! 

12.  Look  up !  look  up  !  O  citizen  of  London,  enlarge 
thy  countenance.  ,0  Jew,  leave  counting  gold! 
return  to  thv  oil  and  wine.  O  African  I  black  Amcan ! 
(Go,  winged  thought,  widen  his  forehead.) 

13.  The  fiery  limbs,  the  flaming  hair,  shot  like  the 
sinking  sun  into  the  western  sea. 

»7 
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14.  Wak'd  from  his  eternal  sleep^  the  hoary  element 
roarinff^  fled  awar. 

15.  Down  ra8n*d,  beating  his  wings  in  rain^  the 
jealous  king :  his  grey  brow*!  conncellors^  thunderous 
warriors^  carl'd  reterans^  among  helms^  and  shields, 
and  chariots,  horses,  elephants,  banners,  castles, 
slings,  and  rocks. 

1&  Falling,  mshing,  ruining !  buried  in  the  ruins, 
on  Urthona's  dens. 

17*  All  night  beneath  the  ruins ;  then  their  suUeii 
flames  fitdedj  emerge  round  thegloomT  king. 

18.  With   thunder  and  fire,  leaduig  his  starry 

hosts  thro'  the  waste  wilderness,  he  promulgatea  his 
ten  commands,  glancing  his  beamy  eyelids  over  the 
deep  in  dark  dismay. 

10.  Where  the  son  of  fire  in  his  eastern  cloud, 
while  the  morning  plumes  her  golden  breast. 

20l  Spurmng  the  clouds  written  with  curses ;  stamps 
the  stony  law  to  dust ;  loosing  the  eternal  horses  from 
the  dens  of  night,  crying,  Empire  is  no  more  I 

And  now  the  lion  and  wolf  shall  cease. 

CirawTs 

Let  the  Priests  of  the  Raven  of  dawn,  no  longer  in 
deodlj  bbck,  with  hoarse  note  curse  the  sons  of  Jot. 
Nor  his  accepted  brethren,  whom,  tyrant,  he  calls 
free.  Lay  the  bound  or  Mid  the  roof.  Nor  pale 
re^gions  letchery  call  that  virginity  that  wishes  but 
acts  net. 

For  everything  that  lives  is  Htily. 


MEANING  OF  'A  SONG  OF  LIBERTY 

*A  Song  qf  Lihefty,*  tkimgK  itgued  frcm  £lak^§  9W» 
preu  undtr  the  §ame  cover  as  the  'Marriage^^  i$  r$aii§  a 
iqfMfiUe  hook. 

It  ii  90  mUirdf  iffrnMio,  as  «eB  a»  oo  e&riff  tn  tfsfe^  ami 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


'A  90NG  OF  LIBERTY'  MO 

m  9kmi^  thai  wHfUe  4t»  mirt^nu$  malkn  Ifcr  iwfciwiiit  of  M 
<yftoffaw  leyftfc  <fcal  o/M<  fcrtw  hookM  a  fftmramite  thai  Blake 
al«ayf  Jbia*  ki9  own  im'nd— likwyfc  il  too*  «o  Umgjot  onjr 
•ne  «lM  lo  do  m—^  fAofineti  nuiAaM  •(  fervMeaUe  ^ jxtiu- 
jAraiwI  at  •  Mrl  of$X9rvi$€  m  wiUe^  fonie jpoHtdw  <tf  SUM$ 
peeulmr  Urngmmg^  mmjf  towrmiewUf  he  Ummed, 

And  here  tkeeddiorreniurei  ioappeaitoth$  rmdtr$^  hegging 
Asm:llrtttotak$pmnitoUi»m  md  the  lanffuage'-not  ^menly 
Ae  UUU  hiU  that  he  can  teaeh  in  the$e  HaUc  notee,  and, 
hammg  learned  it.  to  read  it  to  himeelf  ae  he  wemld  read  a 
foreign  tongue  whieh  had  become  ae  famiUar  to  him  ae  hie 
natim  temgnage,  eo  that  he  eeaeee  to  iranelate  U  into  other 
worde  ae  he  goee  along,  ftui  aUowe  hie  aUnd  to  ifivify  ft 
etraight  into  ite  wieaning,  jmeeing  through  iti  imagee  to  ite 
pmmeee»>  Then,  and  Uin  only,  will  he  underetand  Blak^e 
poetiion  tMneng  thepoete, 

1.  The  Eternal  Fvnale,  ^  eorporeal  inettnote,  groaned^  It 
woe  feU  through  aU/leeh^-the  earth  {Adam,  Jled  Earth],  She 
wm  not  he  happg  until  with  Ahakia,  and  ^  all  the  lovelg  eat,* 
aUthepathoe,theinetinate*  SheohegetheetibUmettheeMle,— 
•  rala,^ight  JX.,  line  815. 

%  The  world  of  generation  the  Morth  of  the  North, 
AUrion^e  eoaet  in  Europe^^  eiok  with  reetraint.  The 
American,  cfr  weiUm  mta/dowe,  or  ike  tieeuee  from  wMch 
inetimetM  ariee,  faint  under  iL 

3i  The  tpirite  that  awake  the  fleeh  to  action  in  ead^pereon 
timidXp  afffit  deeiree  down  the  nervee*  France,  Paeeion  of  the-^ 
Blood-'Im/ah  and  Ore  in  one  {compare  *  Jeruealem,* pag$  4»^ 
ketetdipageOl^line^t  pageW,  Un«15;  and  *  Vala,' Jfight 
VIIL,  Hnee  50  and  60)^--te  fia longer  reetrained/  (of  Urieen 
eaid  in  'Vala,*  Night  IX.,   line  186^  when  Tharmae  it 

4,  Intellect  that  leame  from  generation  and  ngeneratee  the 
Mam,  eaet  cf  thg  reelraining  half. 

&  Out  Mjr  reetraint  of  on  SouO^  of  NortK--'Bome  h^ 
Emrepe;  rd^ion  in  war^Eahdh^-or  Urtton  in  the  Net* 

0.  And  lag  thy  heart  open  with  a  eword  ofteare  {coa^^kro 


i  to  'Jtrumfcm* ."  (he nrord). 

7.  The  *  woaum  old'  cf  the  Mental  TraveUer-^who  ie  heth 
wwraUtg  and  Divine  analogy— took  the  fmwA)om  epirtt  that 
dieoerne  imaginat/ifoe  meaning  through  ite  deeiree  {howUng  ie 
eymbol  for  deeiring)  in  her  hande,  trembUna, 

a.  It  etood  before  Urieen  {the  Starry  Kvng)  on  thoee  truly 
moral  heiahte  of  unalloyed  pure  paeeion  that  were  of  the  eoul 
cmoe,  and  that  the  hodif  drowne  now, 

9k  Me  «M  eeen  in  melon  wening  over  the  lower  peueione,-^ 
winge  on  u^i4eh  gloomy  deeiring  and  matter-of'fact  elderif 
$e^uh  facet  appeartd  ae  though  fainUd-4n  fact^  ae  aflafe 
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mmd  heenjba^  tkrom^  tke  Weii  {tke  dirttiim  tt  fkfll  ^  <W 
5&b  ■■yir^i  ■fciVfTir  twmmmrt  ^^TZ/Mifki  I^  Umm 


17.  fWdewvttlMrwaiflMtfenipraMri.    J/ 
fe  «XfM«ri  tike  mmmI.  Ac  mR  6«fln»  t»  fk<  Mii<,  •iMl/riM  I 
np  ariif,  jbr  tiUt  tg  ifc<  wf  rttry  i|<ifc<  Imtmtmmtiom,    Oamr 

I^ISLA  TU  jtony  li>  ifcl  tSt  rfi^pnif  it  ihM  ••  fmi 
mtrdjf  wktther^rmaiiihepmrflp  tkemtormilmm  Th€€iermd 
htnn  Uotemtd  from  AeirdemM^fmgki  9m^etitk€iamk,  for 
(WiJuiluip  imtiiki  Ami  m  JSeriptmme  tke  ibMW  ••  gprnhwl  tf 
m€mUlUU,mmd  tke  dem§  tf  mgki  mrt  ewklmHw  ikmi  Uteni 
'  htrt  nam  mfkeii  kg  Mtme,  —cr  wtkermm  irmiti  >f  ker 
mU  wma  giwem  m  tpiriimtd  mnmit^^  earn  tke  ^dmOp 


ifwrf'  Ml  tke  Loritwru^er, 

aeeeribe   tke   mmimrmf  ueace  fdk 


Tke  UufL   wofds  aeeeribe   tke   mmimrtaf  ueace  fettowekip 


UeelfifaU  wten*t  kamie  were  JUUd  wUk  tke  prieeUm  gold  ef 
moeUe  imnginmiian.  Mmt  certakUf  ke  «Mt  rigkt^  kmt  %m 
Idievimg  tkmiaU  amtd  U  to  JUUd  ^  tkep  ekme,  ke  perkt^ 
didwrnretkanjueiiieetokUfeUaw-efimhtrtt, 

Tke  ekorue  ie  franUp  pkjfwiemL  Tke  Mmrnn  kere  4i»- 
tmmearefrom  tke  eekeme  </ jywtolif  to  reammrpiftmmemmHp 
4m  *  VaiOt*  Nigkt  JX.,  Ume  60. 

IntkeUuttkreeJiiffhUef  ^Vaia,'  tke  problem  of  tke  wmime 
aeid  meaning,  tke  danger  and  deception  of  fmind  ikeU  hdoe^ 
to  tkemmpiepaesione^tke  Meek  Oft  a/rguedomi  inpoetrg,  mi 
areoomUerparUtotkelTHfkt  F.,  «6iol82;  Jfigkt  F//.,  6  to 
99.196(0182,171  to  198,  m4  439  to  600.  Jn  Sigki  VIJJ., 
Une90to  end;  in  Nigkt  /X,  S4,  60,  183, 186^  3H  avv  lik 
ipdimlive  rtferenoee^ 
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And  affed  Tiriel  stood  before  the  gates  of  Ms  beauti- 

liUDalaGe, 
With  Myratana,  once  the  Queen  of  all  the  western 

plains; 
Baft  now  his  eyes  were  darkened^  and  his  wife  fading 

in  death. 
They  stood  before  their  once  delightful  palace ;  and 

thus  the  voice 
Of  aged  "Driel  arose^  that  his  sons  might  hear  in  their 

gates. 

'  Accursed  race  of  Uriel !  behold  your  father ; 
Come  forth  and  look  on  her  that  bore  you.    Come^ 

you  accursed  sons. 
In  my  weak  arms  I  here  have  borne  your  dying  mother; 
Come  forth^  sons  of  the  curse,  come  forth  1  see  the 

death  of  Myratana.' 

Wm  tons  ran  from  their  gates,  and  saw  their  aged 

parents  stand ; 
And  thus  the  eldest  sen  of  Tiriel  raised  his  mighty 

voice : — 

'Old  man!    unworthy  to   be  called  the  father   of 

Uriel's  race ! 
For  every  one  of  those  thy  wrinkles^  each  of  those 

grey  hairs. 
Are  cruel  as  deaths  and  as  obdurate  as  the  devouring 

pit! 
Why  should   thy   sons  care  for  thy  eunes^  thon 

accursed  man? 

TOU  I.  s 
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Were  we  not  slavee  till  we  rebelled  ?    Wlio  cares  tor 

Tiriers  curse? 
Hit  bletnng  wee  a  crael  cone ;  bii  enrae  may  be  a 

bleteiiig/ 


He  eeaaed.    The  aged  man  rused  up  hie  ngbt  band 

to  the  heavens ; 
His  left  supported  Myratana^  shrinking  in  pangs  of 

death. 
The  orbs  of  his  large  eyes  he  opened,  and  thus  hia 

Toice  went  forth : — 

'  Serpents,  not  sons,  wreathing  around  the  bones  of 

Ye  worms  of  death,  feasting  upon  your  aged  parent's 

ilesh, 
listen,  and  hear  your  mother's  groans.     No  more 

accursed  sons 
She  bears ;  she  groans  not  at  the  birth  of  Heuxos  or 

Yuva. 
These  are  the  groans  of  death,  ye  serpents !  these  are 

the  groans  of  death ! 
NourishM  with  milk,  ye  serpents,  nourished  with 

mother's  tears  and  cares  I 
Look  at  my  eyes,  blind  as  the  orbless  skull  among  the 

stones; 
Look  at  my  bald  head.    Hark,  listen,  ye  serpents, 

listen  !  .  .  • 
VHiat,  Myratanaf    What,    my    wife!   O   soul  J   O 

spirit!  O  fire  I 
Wlia^  Myratana.  art  thou  dead?     Look  here,  ye 

serpents,  look  1 
The  serpents  sprung  from   her   own  boweb   have 

drained  her  dry  as  this. 
Curse  on  your  ruthless  heads,  for  I  will  buiy  her 

even  here  1 ' 

So  saying,  he  began  to  dig  a  grave  with  his  aged 
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Bat  Hevzot  called  a  ton  of  Zasel  to  d%  their  moliter 
a  grave. 

'Old  emeltf^  desist^  and  let  as  dig  a  grave  for  thee. 
Thoa  haet  refoaed  oar  eharity  •  thoa  hast  refused  our 

food, 
Thoa  hast  refused  our  dothes,  our  beds,  oar  houses 

for  ^y  dwelling. 
Choosing  to  wander  like  n  son  of  Zaael  in  the  rocks. 
Why  dost  thou  curse?    Is  not  the  cmrse  now  come 

upon  thine  head? 
WaaitnotthouendAved  thesonsof  Zaiel?  and  they 

have  cursed. 
And  now  thou  IM'st  it  I    Dig  a  grave,  and  let  us 

bury  our  mother.' 

'There,  take  the  body,  cursed  sons!  and  may  the 

heavens  rain  wrath, 
As  thick  as  northern  fogs,  around  your  gates,  to 

choke  yon  up  f 
That  you  may  lie  as  now  your  mother  lies—like  dogs, 

cast  out. 
The  itink  of  your  dead  carcases  annoying  man  and 


Tin  your  white  bones  are  bleached  with  age  for  a 

memoriaL 
No  I  your  remembranoe  shall  perish ;  for,  when  your 


lie  stinking  on  the  eavlh,  the  boriers  shall,  arise  from 

the  East, 
And  not  a  bone  of  all  the  sens  of  Tiriel  remain. 
Buryyour  mother,  but  you  cannot  bury  the  curse  of 

He  ceased,  and  darkling  o'er  the  mountains  sought 

hia  pathless  way. 

II 
He  wandered  dav  and  night.    To  him  both  day  and 

night  were  dark : 
The  sun  he  folt,  but  the  bright  mioon  was  now  a  os^ 

less  globe. 
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^*er  nouiteiiiri  and  tiiro^h  vmle«  t>f  woe  tiie  Uind 

and  affed  man 
Wandered  till  he  that  ieadeth  all  Jed  him  to  the 

vales  of  Har. 

And  Har  and  Heva,  like  two  children^  sat  heneath 

the  oak* 
Mnetha^  now  aged^  waited  on  them^  and  favou^ht 

theoi  food  and  olothinf. 
Bttt  tbejr  wom  aa  the  ahadow  of  Har^  and  as  the  yean 

forgotten : 
Playinf  witii  flowers  and  mnalng  after  hirds  they 

spent  the  day^ 
And  in  the  night  liMe  infants  riept^  deUghtad  with 

in£uit  dreams. 
Soon  as  the  hlind  wanderer  entered  the  pleasant 

gardens  of  Har. 
They  ran  weepings  like  frighted  infimts,  for  refu^ge  in 

Mnetha*8  arms. 
The  blind  man  felt  his  way^  and  cried :  '  Peace  to 

these  open  doors ! 
Let  no  one  fear^  for  poor  blind  Tiriel  hurts  none  but 

himself. 
Tell  me,  O  friends^  where  am  I  now^  and  in  what 

pleasant  place  ?  * 

^This  is  the  valley  oif  Her/  said  Mnetha,  'and  this 

the  tent  of  Har. 
Who  art  thon^  poor  blind  man^  that  takest  the  name 

of  Tiriel  on  thee? 
Uriel  is  King  of  all  the  West    tVlH>  art  thov  ?    lam 

Mnetha  ; 
And  this  is  Har  and  Heva^  trembling  like  infants  by 

my  side.' 

n  know  Tiriel  is  King  of  the  West^  and  there  he 

lives  in  joy. 
No  matter  who  I  am^  Q  Mnetba  !    If  thou  hast  any 

foody 
Give  it  me,  for  1  cannot'  stay^— my  journey  is  fiu> 

from  hence.' 
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Than  Hot  isid  :  '  O  mf  motlMr  Mnetha,  vmtnM  iMi 

80  near  him, 
IWr  h«ii  the  king  of  rottao  wood,  and  of  the  b(Niei 

of  death; 
He  wandera  without  ejes^  and  passes  through  thick 

walls  and  doors. 
Thou  shah  not  smite  my  mother  Mnetha,  O  'Uiou 

eyeless  man!' 

'A  irandcrer,  I  \eg  for  feed.  You  see  I  eannot  weeoi 
I  cast  away  my  staSf,  the  kind  companion  of  my  travel, 
Afid  I  kneel  diewn  that  you  may  see  I  am  a  hsrmlasli 


He  kneeled  down.    And  Mnetha  said:  'Come,  iHar 

and  Heva,  rise : 
He  is  aii  innocent  old  maa^and  hungry  witk:kii 

trarel/ 

Then  Har  ar^se,  and  laid  his  liMid  upon  ^  TiiiaTt 
head. 

^God  hless  thy  poor  bald  pate,  God  bless  thy  hollow 

winkinf  eyes, 
€M  Uass  thF  shrirelled  boArd,  Gp4  bless  thy  manf^ 

wrinkled  forehead ! 
Thou  hast  no  teeth,  old  man  1  and  thus  I  kiss  thy 

sleek  bald  head. 
Heira,,eome  kiss  his  bald  heady  for  he, will  not  .|iiir^ 

us,  Heva.* 

Then  Heva  came^  and  took  old  Tlriel  in  h^r  mothei^s 
arms. 

'Blesa  thy  poor  %jb»,  old  mai%,  and  hless  the  old 

father  of  Tiriell 
Thou  art  ray  Tiriel's  old  father ;  1  knew  tiMO  throagk 

thy  wrinkles. 
Because  thou  smellesllike  the  fig^tree^  thou  smeUest 

like  ripe  figs. 
Hew  didst  thou  lose  thy  eyes,  old  Tiriel?    Bless  thy 
.     wrteklediMel' 
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MimUui  Mid :  '  Come  In,  aged  wanderer ;  Ml  «•  ef 

thjname. 
Whj  thouhUt  thou  eeneeal  ihjtM  from  tkeae  ef 

thine  own  flesh?' 

'  I  am  not  of  thia  region/  said  Uriel  diaaemblinglf. 

'  I  am  an  aged  wan&rer,  once  father  of  a  raoe 

Far  in  the  North ;  but  thej  were  wieked,  and  were 

all  destroyed. 
And  I  their  finther  aent  an  outeaat     I  have  toU 

you  all : 
Ask.  me  no  more,  I  pray,  fbr  grief  hath  aealed  my 

predous  sight' 

'  O  Lord !' said  MneAa,' how  I  tremble!    Aretiiere 

then  more  people. 
Mere  human  ereaturea  on  this  earth,  bedde  the  sons 

ofHar?' 

<No  more/  said  Uriel,  'but  I,  remain  on  all  this 

globe  ; 
And  1  remain  an  outeaat     Hast  thou  anything  to 

drink?' 

Then  Mnethagare  him  milk  and  ftruita,  and  they  sat 
down  together. 

ni 
They  sat  and  ate,  and  Har  and  HoTa  smiled  on  TirieL 

'Thou  art  a  very  old  old  man,  but  I  am  older  than  thou.. 
How  came  thine  hair  to  leave  thy  for^ead,  how  came 

thy  fiuse  so  brown  ? 
My  hair  la  very  long,  my  beard  doth  cover  all  my 

breast 
God  bless  thy  piteous  fim!   To  count  the  wrinkles  in 

thyfiuse 
Would  punle  Mnetha^    Bless  thy  Cmc,  fbr  thou  art 

Tlriel!' 

'TIriell  never  aaw  but  once.   I  sat  with  him  and  ate; 
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He  WM  M  cheerful  as  e  prince,  and  gare  me  enter- 
tainment 

But  lon|^  I  atayed  not  at  his  palace,  for  I  am  forced 
to  wander.' 

'What !  wilt  thou  leaye  us  too?'  said  Heva.     'Thou 

shalt  not  leave  us  too. 
For  we  have  many  sports  to  show  thee,  and  many 

songs  to  sing ; 
And  after  dinner  we  will  walk  into  the  cage  of  Har, 
And  thou  shalt  help  us  to  catch  hirds,  and  gather 

them  ripe  cherries ; 
Then  let  thy  name  be  Tiriel,  and  noTor  leaye  us  more.' 
'If  thou  dost  go/  said  Har,  '  1  wish  thine  eyes  may 

see  thy  fofly. 
My  sons  have  left  me. — Did  thine  leave  thee?    Oh, 

'twas  very  cruel  I ' 

'No,  venerable  man,'  said  Uriel,  'ask  roe  not  such 

things. 
For  thou  dost  make  my  heart  to  bleed..    My  sons 

were  not  like  thine. 
But  worse.    Oh  never  ask  me  more,  or  I  must  flee 

away.' 

'Thou  shalt  not  go,'  said  Heva,  'till  thou  hast  seen 

our  sincing-birds. 
And  heard  fiar  sing  in  the  great  cage,  and  slept  upon 

our  fleeces. 
Ga  not,  for  thou  art  so  like  Tiriel  that  I  love  thine 

head. 
Though  it  is  wrinkled  like  the  earth  parched  with  the 

summer  heat' 

Then  Tiriel  rose  up  from  the  seat,  and  said :  'God 

bless  these  tents ! 
Mf  journey  is  o'er  rocks  and  mountains,  not  in 

pleasant  vales ; 
I  must  not  sleep  nor  rest,  because  of  madness  and 

dismay.' 
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And  Mnethft  Mid:  'Thoa  miMt  not  go  to 

dark  alone, 

Bot  dwell  with  ui,  and  let  u  be  to  thee  instead  of  evee. 
And  I  will  bring  thee  food,  old  man,  till  death  uiall 

call  thee  hence.' 

Then  Tiriel  frowned,  and  answered:    'Did  I  not 

command  jou,  saying. 
Madness  and  deep  dismay  possess  the  heart  of  the 

blind  man. 
The  wanderer  who  seeks  the  woods,  leaning  upon  his 

staff?' 

Then  Mnetha,  trembling  at  his  frowns   led  him  to 

the  tent-door, 
And  gave  to  him  his  staff,  and  blessed  him.    He  went 

on  his  way. 

But  Har  and  Heva  stood  and  watched  him  till  he 

entered  the  wood ; 
And  then  they  went  and  wept  to  Mnetha,  but  they 

soon  forgot  their  tears. 


Over  the  weary  hills  the  blind  man  took  his  lonely 

way; 
To  him  the  day  and  night  alike  was  dark  and  desolate. 
But  far  he  had  not  gone  when  Ijim  from  his  woods 

came  down. 
Met  him  at  entrance  of  the  forest,  in  a  dark  and 

lonely  way. 

'  Who  art  thou,  eyeless  wretch,  that  thus  obstructest 

the  lion's  patn  ? 
Ijim  shsll  rend  thy  feeble  joints,  thou  tempter  of  dark 

Ijim  I 
Thou  hast  the  fonn  of  Tiriel,  but  I  know  thee  well 

enough  ! 
Stand  from  my  path,  foul  fiend !    Is  this  the  Isst  of 

thy  deceits — 
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To  be  ft  lijrMorilt.  ftad  gtftad  In  duM»  of  m  Wnd 
beggmrK^ 

The  blind  man  heard  his  brother's  roioe^  and  kneeled 
down  on  his  knee. 

'  O  brother  Ijim^  if  it  is  thjr  roice  that  speaks  to  me, — 
Smite  not  thy  brother  Tinel,  though  weary  of  his  life. 
Mj  tons  hwe  smitten  mo  already ;  and,  if  tiion 


The  corse  that  rolls  over  their  heads  will  rest  itself 

on  thine. 
'TIS  now  soren  years  ainoe  in  my  ^alaoe  I  beheld  thy 


'Come,  thou  dark  fiend,  I  dare  thy  cunning !  know 

that  Ilim  scorns 
To  smite  thee  in  the  form  of  helpless  age  and  eyeless 

policy; 
Rise  «p,  for  I  diabetn  thee,  and  I  dare  thy  eloqeent 

tongue. 
Come,  I  will  lead  thee  on  thy  way,  and  use  thee  as  a 

seoir.' 

'O  brother  Ijim,  thou  beholdest  wretched  Tirlel  : 
Kiss  me,  my  brother,  and  then  leave  me  to  wander 
desolate  I' 

'No»  artAil  i«id,  but  I  will  leftd  thee;  dost  thea 

want  to  go  ? 
Aefdv  Bot,  lest  I  bind  thee  with  the  green  flags  of  the 

brook; 
Ay,  now  thou  art  discovered.    I  will  use  thee  like  a 

slave.' 

When  Uriel  heard  the  words  of  J^jim,  he  sought  not 

to  reply : 
Jle  kBOW  'twas  vain,  for  Ijim's  words  were  as  the 

voice  of  Fate. 
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Ab4  thef  WMit  on  togotker^  ormr  hUk,  throttgh  wtodj 

dales. 
Blind  to  the  pleMurei  of  the  lighty  and  deaf  to 

warbling  birdi. 
All  day  they  walked,  and  all  the  night  beneath  the 

pleasant  moon, 
Weetwardly  iourneying,  till  Uriel  grew  weary  with 

hiatraTeL 

^O  Ijim,  I  am  fidat  and  weary,  for  mr  kneei  fbrbid 
To  bear  me  farther*    Urge  me  not,  leit  I  thottld  die 

withtraToL 
A  little  rest  I  erare,  a  little  water  firom  a  brook. 
Or  I  thall  ioon  dieeoirer  that  I  am  a  mortal  man. 
And  thou  wilt  lone  thy  onoe-lored  Uriel.    Alai!  how 

fidntlam!' 

'Impudent  fiend!'  said  IJim,  'hold  thy  glib  aol 

eloquent  tongue  ;— 
Uriel  is  a  king,  and  thou  the  tempter  of  dark  liisk 
Drink  of  thia  running  brook,  and  I  will  bear  thee  m 

my  shoulders.' 

He  drank ;  and  Ijim  raised  him  up,  and  bore  him  on 

his  shoulders. 
All  day  he  bore  him ;  and,  when  evening  drew  hff 

solemn  curtain. 
Entered  the  gates  of  Tiriel's  palace,  and  stood  end 

called  aloud. 

*  Heuzos,  come  forth !    I  here  have  brought  the  tad 

that  troubles  Ijim. 
Look !  know'st  thou  aught  of  this  grey  beard,  or  s( 

these  blinded  eyes  ?^ 

Heuxos  and  Lotho  ran  forth  at  the  sound  of  Qfaa's 

Toice, 
And  saw  their  aged  firther  borne  upon  his  nighty 

shoulders. 
Their  eloquent  tongues  were  dumb,  and  sweat  stesi 

on  their  trembling  limbs ; 
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They  kxMw  'twas  Tain  to  strire  with  Ijinu    Thej 
bowed  and  silent  stood. 

'What,  Heuxos  !  call  thy  father^  for  I  mean  to  sport 

to-night. 
This  is  the  hypocrite  that  sometimes  roars  a  di^adful 

lion; 
Then  I  have  rent  his  limbs,  and  left  him  rotting  in 

the  forest 
For  birds  to  eat    But  I  have  scarce  departed  from 

the  place 
But  like  a  tiger  he  would  come,  and  so  I  rent  him  too. 
Then  like  a  river  he  would  seek  to  drown  me  in  his 

waves. 
But  soon  I  buffeted  the  torrent ;  anon  like  to  a  eloud 
Fraoffht  with  the  swords  of  lightning,  but  I  braved 

uie  venceance  too. 
Then  he  woud  creep  like  a  bright  serpent,  till  around 

isyneck 
While  I  was  sleeping  he  would  twine :  I  squeeied  his 

poisonous  soul. 
Then  like  a  toad  or  like  a  newt  would  whisper  in  my 

ears; 
Or  like  a  rock  stood  in  my  way,  or  like  a  poisonous 

shrub. 
At  last  I  caught  him  in  the  form  of  Tiriel  blind  and 

old. 
And  so  1 11  keep  him.     Fetch  your  father,  fetch  forth 

Myratana.' 

They  stood  confounded,  and  thus  Tiriel  raised  his 
silver  Toicew 

'  Serpents,  not  sons,  why  do  you  stand  >   Feteh  hither 

Tuiel, 
Feteh  hither  Myratana,  and  delight  yourselves  with 

seoffi; 
For  poor  blind  Tiriel  is  returned,  and  this  muehk- 

nyuredhead 
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Is  ready  for  your  bitter  taunts.    Come  fortli^  sons  o«f 
the  curse ! ' 

Meantime  the  other  sons  of  Uriel  ran  around  their 

fsther^ 
Confounded  at  the  terrible  strength  of  IJim.    They 

knew  'twas  vain. 
Both  spear  and  shield  were  useless,  and  the  coat  of 

iron  mail, 
When  Ijim  stretched  his  mighty  arm ;  the  arrow  from 

his  limbs 
Rebounded,  and  the  piercing  sword  broke  on  his 

naked  flesh. 

'Then  it  is  true,  Heuxos,  that  thou  hast  turned  thy 

aged  parent 
To  be  the  sport  of  wintry  winds/  said  Qim :  'k  this 

true? 
It  is*  lie,  and  I  am  like  the  tree  torn  hf  the  wind. 
Thou  eyeless  fiend  and  you  dissemblers!     Is  this 

Tlnel's  house? 
It  is  as  false  as  Matha,  and  as  dark  as  vacant  Oreus. 
JSscape,  ye  fiends,  for  Ijim  will  net  lift  his  hand 

against  ye.' 

So  saying,  Ijim  gloomy  turned  his  back,  and  silent 

SOU|^t 

The  secret  forests,  and  all  night  wandered  in  desolate 
ways. 

V 

And  aged  Tiriel  stood  and  said :   'Where  does  the 

thunder  sleep? 
Where  doth  he  hide  his  terrible  head?  and  kk  swift 

and  fiery  daughters. 
Where  do  Aiey  shroud  their  fiery  wings,  and  the 

terrors  of  their  hair  ? 
Earth,  thus  I  stamp  thy  bosom  1  rouse  the  earthquake 

firom  his  den. 
To  raise  his  dark  and  burning  visage  through  the 

cleaving  ground. 
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T«  tiu-ttst  tkM6  towen  with  his  •houlderaJ'    Let  hi* 

fiery  dogs 
Rise  from  the  centre^  belching  flames  and  roaring 

dark  smoke  I 
Where  art  thou,  Pestilencoi  that  hathest  in  fogs  and 

standing  lakes? 
Raise  up  thy  sluggish  limbs^  and  let  the  loathsomest 

of  poisons 
Drop  from  thy  garments  as  thou  walkest^  wrapped  in 

yellow  clouds ! 
Here  take  thy  seat  in  this  wide  court ;  let  it  be  strewn 

with  desd  { 
And  sit  and  smile  upon  these  cursed  sons  of  Tiriel ! 
Thunder,  and  fire,  and   pestilence^  bear   you   not 

Tlriel's  curse?' 

He  ceased.    The  heavy  clouds  confused  rolled  round 

the  lofty  towers^ 
Discharging  their  enormous  voices  at  the  fiither's 

curse. 
The  earth  trembled^  fires  belched  from  the  yawning 

clefts. 
And,  when  the  shaking  ceased,  a  fog  possessed  the 

accursed  clime. 

The  ery  was  great  in  Tfariel's  place.   His  five  daughters 

ran. 
And  caught  him  by  the  garments,  weeping  with  eries 

of  bitter  woe. 

'Ay,  now  you  feel  the  curse,  you  cry  I  but  may  all 

ears  be  deaf 
AsTtriel'sy  and  all  eyes  as  blind  as  Uriel's,  to  your 

woes! 
May  never  sfcafs  shine  on  year  rao&,  may  never  suti 

nor  moon 
Visit  yoo,    bnt  eternal    fogs   hover   around   year 

waUs!- 
Hela^  my  Tonngait  dauglrter,  thon  skalt  lead  me  ^m 

this  place; 
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And  let  t&e  cune  ML  on  the  rest,  and  wrap  tlMm  tf 
together!' 

He  ceased,  and  Hela  led  her  &ther  from  the  noiwiiM 

place. 
In  haste  they  fled,  while  all  the  sons  and  daniAtsn 

ofTlriel, 
Chained  in  thick  darkness,  uttered  cries  of  monnuof 

all  the  night 
And  in  the  morning,  lo  !  an  hondred  men  in  gbistly 

death. 
The  four  daughters,  stretched  on  the  marble  psre- 

ment,  silent,  all 
FUlen  by  the  pestilenoe,^ihe  rest  moped  roand  in 

guil^  fears ; 
And  all  tne  children  in  their  beds  were  out  oiF  in  out 

night 
Thirty  of  Tiriel's  sons  remained,  to  wither  in  tbi 

palace — 
Desolate,  loathed,  dumb,  astonished  —  waiting  for 

black  death. 


▼1 

And  Hela  led  her  fiither  through  the  silence  of  the 

night, 
Astonished,  silent,  till  the  morning  beams  begia  \» 

spring. 

'Now.  Hela.  I  can  go  with  pleasure,  and  dwdl  wftk 

Har  and  Heva, 
Now  that  the  curse  shall  dean  devour  all  those  gailty 

sons. 
Iliis  is  the  right  and  ready  way ;  I  know  it  by  ibe 

sound 
That  our  f&tt  make.    Remember,  Hela,  I  have  ssfel 

thee  firom  death ; 
Then  be  obedient  to  thy  Ibther,  for  the  evrse  is  tikaa 

off  thee. 
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I  4w^  with  Myntans  live  ymn  in  the  deMlale 

rock; 
Anddl  thst  time  M  w^led  fortlM  flretofiOl  Irom 

b6AT6n^ 
Or  for  tlie  torrents  of  tlie  see  to  OTenrhelm  yen 

elL 
Bttt  now  mj  wilb  ie  deed^  and  »11  the  time  of  grace  is 

part. 
Yott  tee  the  parent's  curse.    Now  lead  me  where  I 

hare  commanded/ 


'O  leagned  with  eril  spiiits^  thou  accursed  man  of 

sin,— 
True,  I  was  horn  thy  slare.    Who  asked  thee  to  sare 

me  from  death  ? 
n*was  lor  thyself,  thou    cruel    man,   because  thou 

wantest  eyes. 

'IVue,  Hela,  this  is  the  desert  of  all  those  cruel 


Is  Uriel  cruel?  Look !  his  daughter— and  his  youngest 

daughter — 
Laa^  at  aHection,  glories  in  rebellion,  sooffs  at 

love. 
I  haTO  not  ate  these  two  days ;  lead  me  to  Har  and 

Hera's  tent. 
Or  I  will  wrap  thee  up  in  such  a  terrible  fiither's 


That  thou  shalt  feel  worms  in  thy  marrow  creeping 

through  thy  bones ; 
Tet  thou  shalt  lead  me.    Lead  me,  I  command,  to 

Har  and  Hera.* 

'Oemell  O  destroyer!  O  consumer!  O  avenger  1 
ToHarand  Hera  I  wiU  lead  thee ;  then  wouli  Hatt 

they  would  curse, — 
m  Would  ther  enrse  as  thou  hast  cursed  1    But 

they  are  not  like  thee  ! 
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Ok  Iktgr  am  koly  «i4  loi^rivioc  filM  with  Mag 

mercy, 
Fafffettiiig  tlM  ofltacM  #£  UmIt  «Mwt  lelwUioM 

children. 
Or  else  tlioa  woaildatt  not  hure  li¥«d  to  oine  Uiy 

helpleM  children.' 

'  Look  on  my  eyeti  Hela,  and  tee  (for  thou  hot  ejei 

to  see) 
The  tears  swell  from  my  stony  fonatains;  wherefore 

do  I  weep? 
Wherefore  from  my  hlind  orhs  art  thou  not  9eiss4 

with  poifionous  stin^  ? 
Laoglu  serpent,  younmit  venomous  reiitile  of  the 

flesh  of  ririel ! 
Lauffh,  for  thy  father  Uriel  shall  give  thee  caoie  to 

laugh. 
Unless  thou  lead  me  to  the  tent  of  Har,  child  of  the 

curse!' 

*  Silence  thy  evil  tongue,  thou  murderer  of  thy  help- 

I  lead  thee  to  the  tent  of  Har :  not  that  I  mind  thy 

etfrse> 
But  that  I  feel  they  will  curse  thee,  and  hsng  apoo 

thy  hones 
Fell  shaking  agonies,  and  in  each  wrinkle  of  thtt 

fiiee 
Plant  worms  of  death  to  feast  upon  the  tsngne  of 

terrible  curses  r 

'  Hela,  my  daughter,  listen  I    Thou  art  the  daughter 

ofTirieL 
Thy  Either  calls.    Thy  &ther  lifts  his  hand  unto  the 

heavens, 
*Por  thou  hast  tatighed  aH  my  tears,  and  cursed  thy 

tfed  &ther : 
Let  snakes  rise  frmn  thy  hedded  locks,  and  kagl 

among  thy  curls  I ' 
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He  e«M0d.     Her  dark   hair  opright  stood,  whUe 

enakes  infolded  round 
Her  nadding  lirowe :  ker  ahrieka  appalled  the  soul  of 

TirieL 

'What  have  I  done,  Hela,  my  daughter?    Fear'it 

thou  now  the  eurae. 
Or  wherefore  dost  thou  cry  ?    Ah,  wretch,  to  eurse 

thy  aged  fiither! 
Lead  me  to  Har  and  Heva,  and  the  curse  of  Tiriel 
Shall  &iL     If  thou  refuse,  howl  in  the  desolate 

mountains.' 

vu 

She,  howling,  led  him  oyer  mountains  and  through 

frighted  vales. 
Till  to  uie  caves  of  Zasel  they  approached  at  eventide. 

Perth  from  their  eaves  old  Zaael  and  his  sons  ran, 

when  they  saw 
Their  tyrant  nrince  hlind,  and  Us  daughter  howling 

and  leading  him. 

Hiey  laughed  and  mocked;  some  threw  dirt  and 

stones  as  they  passed  by ; 
But,  when  Tiriel  turned  around  and  raised  his  awAil 

voice. 
Soma  Hed  away;   but  Zaiel  stood  still,  and  thus 

began:— 

'Bald  tyrant,  wrinkled   cunning,  listen  to  Zasel's 


Twae  thou  that  ehaiaed  ^y  brother  Zaiel  I    Where 

are  now  thine  eyes? 
Shout,  beautiful  daughter  of  Tiriel ;  thou  singest  a 

sweet  song  I 
Where  are  you  going?    Come  and  eat  some  roots, 

and  drink  some  water. 
Thy  crown  is  bald,  old  man ;  the  sun  will  dry  thy 

brains  away. 
And  thou  wilt  be  as  foolish  as  thy  foolish  brother 

Zasd.' 
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The  blis4  man  htmid,  md  smote  his  breait,  snd 

trembling  passed  on. 
They  threw  ditt  a^ler  them,  till  tetke  eoiFert  of  4k 

wood 
The  howling  maiden  led  her  fiither^  where  wild  beasts 

resort^ 
Hoping  to  end  her^woes;   but  fh>m  her  cries  the 

tigers  fled. 
All  night  they  wi^dered  through  the  wood ;  and| 

when  ine  sim  arose. 
They  entered  on  the  mountains  of  Har.    At  noon  the 

happy  tents 
Were  frighted  by  the  dismal  cries  of  Hela  on  the 

moantaiiifl. 

B;^  Har  and  Hev^  slept  fearless  as  babes  on  loving 

breasts. 
Mnatha  awoke ;  she  laa  and  stood  at  the  tent-diMir, 

and  saw 
The  aged  wandeDsr  led  tenirerds  the  tents.    She  took 

her  bow, 
j^d  chose  her  arrows,  then  advanced  to  m^  the 

terrTble  pidr.  ' 

vHr 

kuL  Mnetha  hasted,  and.met  thsm  at  the  gate  of  the 

lower  garden. 
'  Stand  still,  or  from  my  bow  receive  a  sharp  an4 
winged  death  !' 

Then  TiriiBl  stood,  saying :  '  What  soft  voice  thresteds 

such  bitter  things? 
Lead  Me  to  Har  and  Heva;  i  am  Tiriel,  King  of  the 

West' 

And  Mnetha  led  them  to  the  tent  of  Har  ;  and  Har 

a^d  Heva 
Ran  to  the  door.   When  Tiriel  felt  the  ankles  of  aged 

Har, 
|Ie  said  :  '  O  w^  mistal^en  father  Pf  #  hiwl^es  mce^ 
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Thj  lawB^  O  Har,  and  Tiriel's  wiBdom,  end  tof^ciher 

in  a  curse.  ' 

Why  18  one  law  given  to  the  lion  and  tlie  patient  ox^ 
And  why  men  bound  beneath  the  heavens  in  a  reptile 

ferni, 
A  worm  of  sixty  winters  creeping   on   the   dusty 

ground  ? 
Tlie  child  springs  froin  the  womb ;  the  fiither  ready 

stands  to  form 
The  inluit  head,  while  the  mether  idle  pkys  with  her 

dog  mm  her  coueh. 
Tlie  young  bosom  is  cold  for  lack  of  mother's  nourish- 

menty  and  milk 
Is  cut  off  from  the  weeping  mouth  with  diAeul^mid 


The  Uttle  Uds  are   lifted^  and   the  little  nostrils 

opened; 
The  father  forms  a  whip  to  rouse  the  sluggish  senses. 

to  met. 
And  scourgee  oiF  all  youthful  fancies  from  the  new- 
bom  man. 
Then  walks  the  weak  infant  in  sorrow^  compdled  to 

number  footsteps  . 
Upon  the  sand.    And.  when  the  drone  has  reaehed 

hie  crawling  length, 
Waek  berries  appear  that  poison  all  round  him.   Such 

waeTlriel,— 
Compelled  to  pray  repugnant  and  to  humble  the 

immortal  spirit, 
1111 1  am  subtle  as  a  serpent  in  a  paradise, 
Consuming  all — ^beth  flowers  ana  fruits,  insects  and 

warbling  birds. 
And  now  my  paradise  is  f^en,  and  a  drear  sandy 

plain 
Retums  my  thirsty  hissings  in  a  curse  on  thee,  O 

Har, 
Mistaken  father  of  a  lawless  race  !— My  voice  is  peat' 

He  ceased,  outstretched  at  Har  and  Heva's  feel  in 
awfia  death. 
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MANUSCRIPT  AND  MRANING  OF  'TIRIRL* 

Tki$  lemn  im  ctete  an  Ae  M8.     Mr.  AvMhtim;  wko 

ofiHiati  tkta  U  wa»  Blak^i  JirM  hook.  In  the  '  Firm  Boot 
^  Vrium,*  the  wame  ooeuro  at  '  Tkiriek,'  Be  U  Jlrirf  fcam 
mn  of  Urixeti  (m  the  South),  amd  mu  *attomithed  a$  m  M0» 
/rommoUmdbom' at  hie  own  hurth,  f%e  nmme  U  probabip 
mtediftd  from  Jthmrid^  fhalt  •  whoU  hook  it  loot  rtftrrim§ 
to  Att  poutJ^fiU  Ufe  it  mat  ifrnprobahlt,  wmien  ^^ie  wot  eof»- 
taincrf  in  this  jrgtmftf  '  AommI  Book  of  Urisen,*  of  which  we 
know  noihina,  twt^wi  that  Bktke  mmu  to  hwoe  wttendei  to 
'  tiL 


In  anif  Mue,  the  worde  *I  am  TirieL  Kitsf  of  the  WeetJ 
kyM»  •  portion  whioh,  at  Mr,  BoeeettCe  epe  ftret  obeerved, 
■ii'in  me  hmmdwritimff  of  a  later  period^  ae  thonffh  Blake  had 
returned  to  the  hook  oher  lapinq  U  aeide^  iumI  had  Ikea 

the  eloee  of  tJke  poem.  The  hook  now  hegine  with  a  eon- 
Junction.  The  true  ooamteneement  ha$  not  come  down  to  ue. 
Ferh^  onip  a  Une  wae  ttruek  out,  whUe  the  ooi^nnetion  wst 
lefL  Blake  atade  eeoeral  inooamUte  oorreotione  tike  thu  to 
th4MS.^*rala.' 

Me  prohablp  omitted  to  oopp  out  foMp  the  fhret  etnttneet. 
The  M8,  a$  we  hawe  it  it  neaUp  written  on  a  verp  had  ooft 
paoer  heo/Hag  a$  waterwtark  the  letten  O.  R,  {fitorgiue  Bex\ 
ontp.  Blake  need  Jutteu^  paper  for  the 'Idand  in  the  Moon,^ 
On  the  Ham  prep  oooer  itio  whteh  it  wae  etitehed  he  wrote 
*M8.  of  Mr.  Blake,'  ehawinp  thai  he  intended  it  to  po  out  ef 


In  our  own  titne  the  MS,  had  an  adoetUnre. 
haae  heen  unetitehed  to  eetup  tpp$  from  He  eeparate  leaeee 
when  the  Aldine  edition  wae  pMiihed  hp  Mr,  BeO.  F&r 
wtanp  peare  no  one  knew  what  had  heeome  of  iL  There  were 
etoriee  related  of  how  it  had  pone  to  Awteriea,huttheeewerenot 
authoritative.  JnllM  the  preeeat  head  ef  the  firm  efBeU  and 
Son  found  it  in  a  box,  where  it  eeeme  to  ham  heen  plaeed  hphit 
father  after  retuminp  from  the  printer  at  the  tiau  ef  the 
Aldiae  edition.  He  relatee  thie  himee^,  amd  it  ie  well  known 
that  it  wae  eold  at  Meeen,  Sotheb^e,  and  houpht  hp  Mr. 
Quariteh,  who  reoold  it  eoon  after,  hut  here  the  etorp  enie, 
for  Mr,  Quariteh  verp  proaerlp  never  telle  to  whom  he  hae 
odd  amipthimp  that  hae  onoe  heen  ditpoeed  of. 

WhUe  at  Meeere.  SothA^e,  before  the  eaie,  the  MS  woe 
omen  to  inepeetion.  There  the  preeemt  editor  taw  it,  and  wat 
able  to  read  the  parilp  obliterated  linee-iMiteratedhp  Blake 
Mmttlf—that  were  q%iated  imoorreoUp  in  a  note  to  pope  980  c/ 
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Mr,  JSmmbmrm^i  tuny  {Jtikm  Gamdm  BtUm,  9nA  eHiwrn, 
MBS). 

H  i$  mat  permiUed  to  copy  tU  JfeMft.  8oiMbjf\  btU  the 
tkm  tsOra  Umet  were  wriUen  down  from  memorf  hy  the 
preeetU  editor  immediately  on  leaving  tke  koweet  ufier  oa/refml 
readit^  amd  are  eubttantiatty  aeeurate.  But  hrfbre  we 
ftaeh  tkeeet  wejind  afewfroffmemie. 

The  earlieetf  qf  no  great  tmportonoe,  are  dotted  about  in 
ikefimrth  eeetion  of  the  poem,  wnere  JJimagpean,  Me  atonee 
eatteout— 

'Ohildien,  briaf  forth  fwu  ttMm.* 

A  little  later  eomewordi  are  $tn§ek  out  that  $eem  to  he 

*  Wo  AN  the  iUtm  of  fortime,  and  this  oniel  man 
Dorireo  our  death. .  • .  We  bow  to  the  deeieeof  fate. 
They  hneded  down.* 

'I^  set  Tiriel  on  the  ground,  musing  dee|dj 
If  theee  thing!  were  M.' 

But  itieina  few  wieditative  eentenoee  whieh  Blake  out  out 
in  order  to  keep  the  intereet  more  to  hie  mgth  towarde  the  end 
ikat  the  Unee  oeeur  that  Mr.  Swinburne  Jlret  eaw  to  he  rf 
poetio  value, 

Diferent  kindt  of  men  are  deecribed'-the  Lion  and  Ox^ 
etc—thete  worde  heing  imperfecUy  legible  in  broken  Unee, 
and  then  the  Hit  goe$i 


'Borne  noetrflf  wide  breathing  oat  Uood,  lome  oloee  shut 
In  iileat  deeeit,  pofaons  Inhiding  from  the  morning  row, 
With  danger  hid  beneath  their  lips  and  poison  in  their 

tongne, — 
Or  eje  d  with  Uttle  sparks  of  Hell,  or  with  infernal  brands 
Flying  flames  of  discontent  and  plagues  of  dark  despair, — 
Or  those  whose  months  are  shnt,  whose  teeth  are  gates  ol 

eternal  death. 
Oui  wisdom  be  hid  in  a  silTor  rod,  or  lore  in  a  golden  bowlT* 

At  the  end  thie  aUo  ie  etruck  out  of  ike  gumming  up^ 

'SnehwasTMeL  •  .  . 
Hypoerisy.  the  foUy  of  the  wisa  man,  the  wisdom  of  the 


The  eblitenUion  of  thie  Une  ehowe  the  changing  atate  pf 
lak^i  mindf  amd  the  hegimUng  qf  hi$  adoption  o/ai  leatt  a 
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K/frtteendt,  wkitk  hi$  ideiiUpf¥mik  nahtrtfeU  to  he 
a  form  of  wUdom  tinged,  vfith  hifpooruy, 

Tkdte  m  fet  tmoiker  ^to^ted  md  frogmetU  in  '  Tiriel*  that 
Mbf^t  io  ilu  itme  whtm  Tom  Fmine  wai  one  of  BlMe 


*  U  the  King's  ion  wanned  wi Aoat  woc^  or  does  be  ery  with 

ftvoiee 
Of  Thunder,  or  l«elt  tipc'n  the  fern  and  Uugh,  or  eireateh 
His  little  hsAds  to  the  depths  of  the  oeean  to  draw  up 
The  deadly  Mttidi«  of  &•  flaHewr  wmd  ^read  it  to  the 

morning?* 

It  w%ll1)e  feU  Qi  otKoe  thai  tkem  pamagu  ieUma  m^whert  m 
the  m^fihie  poetUt  andore^niytiftn^ereH  beotwuee  thef  are  to 
tarlv  that  we  eon  eee  epmboltmn  4n  them  haff-bom  from  the 
mother-earth  of  poetrp^  Uke  the  'Tatmy  lion*  in  MUton'i 
detoription  of  oreation  in  ^Paradiee  Loett*  ttiU  oniifa  heed 
and  ihouldere  vieibU,  riHngfrom  the  ground,  and  *pagmng  fo 

ThereareaUotiraoeeofanamieartwoeompo$edf6rmiemben 
of  TiriePefamilM,  and  never  %ued  aaain  in  BUtke,  so  that  hit 
own  rdeetum  of^em  teemt  to  ham  been  deeitif^ 

In  TheFt  Motto,  at  the  head  of  the' Book  qfThO,*  one  c(f  the 
Unei  here  qftoted  wia  he  found  eut  in  half  and  dretted  with 
two  more  above  it  into  aguatrain,  Thi$  alto  tends  to  date 
*T^4a*  as  at  1790  or  1791,  as  does  the  twrprise  at  his  bifih 
mentioned  eU  the  olom  of  the*  Book  of  Urixen,' 

He  is  here  mentioned  as  bom  of  a  doud,  and  in  the 
line  where  his  name  ooeurs  in  '  Vala'  he  is  identified  with  a 
mountain,  whose  bald  and  snow-capped  peak  it  suggested  ta 
the  personal  description  of  \Sfm  here.  In  foot  the  word  ws» 
struck  out,  and  his  name  substituted  in  'Vala,*  Night  I.,  line 
357.  and  in  an  earlier  lin^  2tif  of  the  tawie  Ifight,  Jerusalem 
is  described  as  hidden  in  hun  in  darkneu  and  tilenoe. 

He  is  looked  on  as  hypocrisy,  raising  its  mass  to  Aeaccn. 
Me  becomes  a  mountain  (in  human  form)  from  being  a  eUrnd 
kg  the  hardening  process  belonging  to  restraint  Alto,  at 
restraint  alone  has  no  fruitful  potoer  in  the  mind,  his  storp  is 
told  as  that  of  an  old  man.  In  one  Une  of  the  M&  we  can 
make  out  the  words  'desire  is  lost*  oblitertUed,  Eves — which 
will  be  seen  to  be  the  sgmbd  of  desire-rhoffe  left  Xm»«*  he  is 
blied.  The  eges.  or  desire,thsii  he  once  hed  leads  him  now, 
in  the  person  of  his  daughter  Hda,  whom  he  reeUts.  The 
whole  allegoric  basis  of  the  story  is  analgsed  in  the  Quariteh 
edition. 

In  'Volet,*  Jfighi  VII^  lim4a^eir  AtfiMloil«i»  la  < 
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Une  490,  there  U  a  iiory  that  reveals  part  of  the  meaning  of 
TiriA  ae  Meet  eon  of  Urnen^  ekowing  the  relatione  to  oil 
poieUe  of  the  eompaee  cfkumanmoode  in  thie  early  eymboi. 

AU  the  evidence,  ihfrtfore^  ihaJl  we  can  eoUeet  goee  to  ehow 
^kai  *Tiriel*  WM  written  about  1791— late  in  that  year — when 
Blake  woe  firequenting  the  ihop  ofJohneon  the  publisher^  for 
it  woe  in  1791  that  Johneon  prvdueed  the  first  part  of  Blake*  s 
ioet  and  never  completed  poem  the  ^French  devolution,' 
*Tiriel'  was  copied  out  for  Johnson  at  this  time,  and  sub- 
miited  to  Atm.  instead  of  heiiig  printed  it  was  lost.  In  1791, 
^ehen  Blake  was  writing  the  list  of  the  generations  of  Los  in 
^ValOy*  Night  VI I L,  line  360  and  f mowing,  he  no  longer 
And  U  before  him.  He  never  utilised  any  passages  from  it 
exent  the  words  from  the  deUted  lines  in  ^Thds  Motto'-- 
prwMy  written  after  Thd,  and  added  while  engraving — 
mnd  the  expression  about  the  Lion  and  Ox,  which  is  in  the 
ioet  line  of^  The  Marriage  of  Heaven  and  Hell,*  and  is  later 
ihem  all  the  rest,  whose  earlier  copies  show  the  kut  half  page 
blank,  without  ^  design  below  which  the  words  occur.  They 
are  used  again  near  the  end  of  page  4  of  the*  Visions  of  the 
Jkmghters  qf  Album,'  1793. 
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The  Aroumbnt 

I  LovBD  Thedtormoiiy 
And  I  was  not  ashamed. 
I  trembled  in  my  virgin  fears, 
And  I  hid  in  Leutha^  yale ! 

I  pluflked  Levtha's  Aower, 
And  I  rose  up  from  the  vale ; 
But  the  terriole  thunders  tore 
My  virgin  mantle  in  twain. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


VISIONS 

IbmUv'^,  tiM  Damf^kbtn  of  AlUwi  we^p ;  a  ti«mbliiig 

iMnentation 
Upoathgirm— ntiiini:  ia  theb  ralkjs,  siglM  towaH 

Amorica* 

For  the  loft  loal  of  Ameries,  OothooH  wanckr'd  in 

voe 
Along  the  rales  of  Leutha,  seeking  flowers  to  eomfort 

And   thus   she   spoke   to  the  bright  MaaefgM  of 
Leutha's  vale  >-*• 

Art  then  a  flower  ?  art  thou  a  njrmph  ?  I  see  thee  now 

a  flower, 
Nowanrnphl   1 4are iMt pimek thae froM tii/ dewf 

The  Golden  nymph  replied:  plaek  thou  my  flawer, 

Oothoon  the  mild. 
Anotiier  flower  shall  tpring,  because  the«oiil  of  sweet 

delight 
Can  neyer  pass  away*    Sha  eeae'd^  and  elos'd  her 

golden  shrine. 


Then  Oothoon  pluck'd  the  flowed,  eiyiag :  I  pluck 

thee  from  thy  bed. 
Sweet  flower,  aad -pat  thea  hera  to  glew  beiwaen  my 


breasts. 
And  thus  I  tuts  mf  fikse  to  wh4re  my  wh^e  ioui 
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Over  the  wayes  she  went  in  winged  exulting  swift 

delight. 
And  over  Theotormon's  reign  took  her  impetnout 

course. 

Bromion  rent  her  with  his  thunders ;  on  his  siormf 

hed 
Imj  the  fiunt  mmid,  and  soon  her  woes  appell'd  his 

thunders  hoarse. 

Bromion  spoke :  hehold  this  hariot  here  on  Broakm's 

bed. 
And  let  the  jealous  dolphins  sport  around  the  lovelf 

maidt 
The  soft  American  plains  are  mine^  and  mine  thf 

north  and  south. 
Stampt  with  my  signet  are  the  swarthy  children  of  the 

sun. 
They  are  obedient,  they  resist  not,  they  obey  the 

seoui^ge* 
Their  daughters  worship  terrors  and  obey  tiie  Tiolent. 

(«) 

Now  thou  must  marry  Brorarion's  hanrlot,  and  protect 

the  child 
Of  Bromion's  rage,  that  Oothoon  shall  put  forth  in 

nine  mooniT  time. 

Then  storms  r«nt  Theotormon's  limbs :  he  rolled  his 

waves  around ; 
And  folded  his   black  Jealous   waters   round    the 

adulterate  pair. 
Bound  back  to  back  in  Bromion's  caves,  terror  and 

meelmess  dwell. 

At  entrance  Theotormon  sits,  wearing  the  tiireshold 

hard 
With  secret  teari;  beneath  him  aoond  like  waves  os 

a  desert  idiore 
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Hm  Toiee  of  slayw  beneath  tiie  sim,  and  children 

hoBfht  wHh  money^ 
That  thirer  in  religious  caves  beneath  the  burning 

Of  lost,  that  belch  incessant  from  the  summits  of  the 
earths 

Oothoon  weeps  not ;  she  cannot  weep ;  her  tears  are 

locked  up; 
But  she  can  howl  incessant^  writhing  her  soft  snowy 

limbs. 
And  calling  Theotormon's  Eagles  to  prey  upon  her 

flesh. 

I  call  with  holy  voice !  kings  of  the  sounding  air. 
Rend  away  this  defiled  bosom  that  I  may  reflect 
The  image  of  Theotormon  on  my  pure  transparent 
breast 

The  Eagles  at  her  call  descend  and  rend  their  bleed- 
ing prey. 

Theotormon  severely  smiles;  her  soul  reflects  the 
smilcL 

As  the  clear  spring  mudded  with  feet  of  beasts 
grows  pure  and  smiles. 

Hm  Daughters  of  Albion  hear  her  woes,  and  echo 
back  her  sighs. 

Why  does  my  Theotormon   sit  weeping-  upon  the 

threshold. 
And  Oothoon  hovers  by  his  side,  perswading  him  in 

vain? 
I  err  arise,  O  Theotormon,  for  the  village  dog 
BarlM  at  the  breaking  day :  the  nightingale  has  done 

lamenting; 
Hm  lark  does  rustle  in  tiie  ripe  com,  and  the  Eagle 

returns 
Fkom  nigbtly  prey,  and  lifts  his  gdden  beak  to  the 

pure  east, 
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Shaking  tka  duti  fr^a  hi*  iandrtal  fkdimM  to  airako 
The  sun  that  sleeps  too  long.    Arise^  my  Theoloffaion^ 

I  am  pore. 
Because  the  night  is  gone  that  dos'd  me  in  ito  4eadljr 

hiaolc 
They  told  me  that  the  night  and  day  were  all  that  I 

could  see : 
They  told  me  that  I  had  fiv»  senses  to  Ituhm  me  np; 
And  they  indos'd  my  infinite  hrain  imle  a  narrow 

drcMy 
And  sunk  my  heart  into  the  Abyss,  a  red,  round 

glehe,  hoi  burning. 
Till  all  from  life  I  was  obliterated  and  erased. 
Instead  of  mom  arises  a  bright  shadow,  like  an  eye. 
In  the  eastern  dead :  instead  ef  night  a  sickly  ehamel 

hones. 
That  Theotormon  iKMra  me  not !  to  him  the  night  and 

mom 
Are  both  alike ;  a  night  of  sighs,  a  morning  of  fresh 
i: 


And  none  but  Bromion  can  hear  my  lamentaiiooa. 

With  what  sense  is  it  that  the  chkkeo  shnns  the 

ravenous  hawk?  ,  « 

With  what  ieaee  does  the  tmne  pigeon  measers  eat 

theexpansS?  , 

With  what  sen  Je  does  the  bee  form  cells  ?    Hare  not 

,  the  mott^^and  frog 
Eyes  and  ears  and  sen^e  of  touch  B  yet  are  tiieir 

hahitaiiona  ,  ^  / 

And  their  pursuits  as  different  as  their  forms  and  as 

,   their  joval  , 

Ask  thp  wild:  ass  why  he  refuses  burdens,  and  the 

meek  camel  ,  / 

Why  he  loves  man-i^  Is  it  haaauseofeye,  ear,  mouth, 

or  skin. 
Or  breathing  noatrils?   No,  fl»r  th#ae  th9  mU  und 

tyger  have. 
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Aik  tlM  Uindl  wonn  the  •eoreU  of  the  grave,  and  why 

her  spices 
Lore  to  eyrl  round  the  bones  of  death ;  and  ask  the 

rav'nous  snake 
Where  she  gets  poison ;  and  the  wing'd  eagle  why  he 

loves  the  sun ; 
And  then  tell  me  tiie  thoughts  of  man,  that  have  been 

hid  of  old. 

Silent  I  herer  all  the  night,  and  all  di^  eould  be 

silent. 
If  Theotormon  onee  wosld  tarn  hit  loved  eyes  vpon 

me* 
How  can  1  be  defiPd  when  I  reflect  thy  image  pure? 
Sweetest  the  fruit  that  the  worm  feeds  on,  and  the 

soul  prey'd  on  by  woe ; 
The  new  washed  lamb  ting'd  with  the  village  smoke, 

and  the  bright  swan 
By  the  red  earth  of  our  immortal  river ;  I  bathe  my 

wings. 
And  I  am  white  and  pure  to  hover  round  Theotor- 

mon's  breast 

Then  Theotormon  brokehis  silence,  and  he  answered: — 

Tell  me  what  is  the  night  or  day  to  one  overflowed 

with  woe? 
Tell  me  what  is  a  thought?  and  of  what  substance  is 

it  made? 
Tell  me  what  is  a  Joy?  and  in  what  gardens  do  joys 

grow? 
And  in  what  rivers  swim  the  sorrows,  and  upon  what 

mountains 

Wiife  ihihdewa  of  discontent?  and  in  what  houses 

dwell  the  wretched, 
Draaken  with  wee,  £»rgetten,  and  shut  up  from  oold 

despair? 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


904  BLAKE'S  POBMS 

Tell  me  where  dwell  the  tfaooghtB,  forgotten  tillthoa 

call  them  forth? 
Tell  me  where  dwM  the  Joji  of  old,  and  where  the 

ancient  loves? 
And  when  wiU  thef  renew  again,  and  the  night  of 

ohlivion  past. 
That  I  might  traverse  times  and  spaces  for  remote, 

and  bring 
Comforts  into  a  present  sorrow  and  a  night  of  pain? 
Where  goest  thou^  O  thought?  to  what  remote  land  is 

thy  flight? 
If  thou  retumest  to  the  present  moment  of  affliction. 
Wilt  thou  bring  comforts  on  thy  wing,  and  dews  and 

honey  and  balm. 
Or  poison  from  the  desert  wilds,  from  the  eyes  of  tiM 

envier? 

Then  Bromion  said,  and  shook  the  cavern  with  hit 
lamentation : — 

Thou  knowest  that  the  ancient  trees  seen  by  thine 

eyes  have  fruit ; 
But  knowest  thou  that  trees  and  fruits  flourish  upon 

the  earth 
To  gratify  senses  unknown?  trees,  beasts,  and  birds 

unknown ; 
Unknown,  not  unperciev'd,  spread  in   the   infinits 

microscope. 
In  places  yet  unvisited  by  the  voyager,  and  in  worlds 
Over  another  kind  of  seas,  and  in  atmospheres  un- 
known. 
Ah  !  are  there  other  wars,  beside  the  wars  of  sword 

and  fire? 
And  are  there  other  sorrows  beside  the  sorrows  of 

poverty? 
And  are  there  other  joys  beside  the  Joys  of  riches  and 

ease? 
And  is  there  not  one  law  for  both  the  Hon  and  the  ex? 
And  is  there  not  eternal  fire,  and  eternal  chains^ 
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To  hiad  the  phantomi  of  eziftence  from  eternal  hfe} 

Then  Oothoon  waited  silent  all  the  day  and  all  the 
night, 

W 

But  when  the  morn  arose,  her  lamentation  renewed ; 
The  Dauirhters  of  Albion  hear  her  woes,  and  echo 
back  her  sighs. 

O  Uriienl   Creator  of  men  I   mistaken  Demon   of 

heayen  i 
T%7  jo^s  are  tears,  thy  labour  Tain,  to  form  men  to 

thine  image. 
How  ean  one  Jojr  abiorb  another  ?  are  not  different  joys 
Holy,  eternal,  infinite?  and  each  joy  is  a  Love. 
Does  not  the  great  mouth  laugh  at  a  gift?  and  the 

narrow  eyelids  mock 
At  the  labour  that  is  above  payment?  and  wilt  thou 

take  the  i^ 
For  thy  councellor,  or  the  dog  for  a  schoolmaster  to 

thy  children  ? 
Does  he  who  contemns  poverty,  and  he  who  turns 

with  abhorrence 
From  usury,  feel  the  same  passion,  or  are  they  moved 

alike? 
How  can  the  ffiver  of  gifts  experience  the  delights  of 

the  merchant? 
How  the  industrious  citizen  the  pains  of  the  husband- 
man? 
How  different  fiur  the  fat  fed  hireling  with  hoUow 

drum. 

Who  bu3rs  whole  com  fields  into  wastes,  and  sings 

upon  the  heath ! 
How  diiFerent  their  eye  and  ear !  how  different  the 

world  to  them  ! 
With  what  sense  doee  the  parson  claim  the  labour  6f 

the  farmer? 
What  are  his  nets  and  gins  and  traps,  and  how  doei 

he  surround  him 

VOL.  I.  u 
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With  cold  ilotfdb  of  abrtraotkm,  and  iHth  lorMta  rf 

solitude^ 
To  build  him  eaaUei  and  high  spites^  where  kings  and 

priests  may  dwell, 
Till  she  who  burns  with  youth,  and  knows  no  fixed 

lot,  is  bound 
In  epelis  of  law  to  oneehe  loaths?  and  must  ahe  dn^ 

the  chain 
Of  life   in  weary  lust?   must  chilling,  murderous 

thoughts  obscure 
The  elear  heaven  of  her  eternal  qmng?  to  bear  the 

wintry  rage 
Qf  a  karsB  terror,  driVa  to  madness,  booad  to  heli 

arod 
Over  her  dirinkingshemldera  all  the  day,  and  all  the 

night 
To  tarn  the  wheel  of  £idse  desii^  and  knglngs  iM 

wake  her  womb 
Tothe  abhorred  birth  ofdMVubainthe  human  form. 
That  live  a  pestilence  and  die  a  meteor,  and  are  no 

more. 
Till  the  child  dwell  with  one  he  hstea,  and  de  the 

deed  he  leaths, 
And  the  impure  scourge  force  his  seed  iato  ita  imripe 

birth. 
Ere  yet  his  eyelids  can  behold  the  arrows  of  the  day? 

Does  the  whale  worship  at  thy  ficiotsteps  as  the  hungiy 

dog? 
Or  does  he  scent  the  menntftin  pvey  beoanae  his 

nostrils  wide 
Draw  in  the  ocean  ?  does  his  eye  discern  the  Hytag 

cloud 
As  the  raven's  eye?  or  does  he  measure  the  eKpaaes 

like  the  vulture? 
Does  the  still  spider  view  the  diiEi  where  eeglas  lUde 

their  young? 
Or  does  the  fly  ri(|oice  beoawse  the  harvest  is  breqfht 

in? 
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Dtes  not  the  eafl«  Morn  Hm  enrtfa,  and  detfiie  tlie 

treasures  beneath  ? 
but  the  moto  luioweth  what  Is  there,  and  the  worm 

shaU  teU  it  thee. 
Does  not  the  worm  ereet  a  pillar  in  tbe  meiddWng 

ehurch  3rard, 

w 

And  m  pakee  of  etemiij  hi  Khe  jaws  ef  the  hungry 

grave? 
Over  his  porch  these  words  are  written:  Take  thy 

bliss,  O  Man ! 
And  sweet  shall  be  thy  taste,  and  sweet  thy  infant 

joys  renew! 

Infiuiey,  fearleai,  hirtful,  happy !  nestUng  for  dalight 
In  laps  of  pleasure ;  Innocence,  hone8t,.epeB,  seeking 
The  vigorous  Jo3rs  of  morning  light,  open  to  virgin 

bliss. 
Who  taught  thee  modesty,  subtil  modesty?  duld  of 

night  and  sleep, 
When  thou  awakest  wilt  thou  dissemble  all  thy  secret 

j«y»> 

Or  wert  thou  not  awake  when  aU  this  mystery  was 

disdas'd? 
Then  com'st  thou  forth  a  modest  virgin  knowing  to 

dissemble. 
With  nets  found  under  thy  night  pillow,  to  catch 

virgin  joy. 
And  brand  it  with  the  name  of  whore,  and  seU  it  in 

thenight 
In  sUence,  ev*n  without  a  whisper,  and  in  seeming 

deep. 
Religious  dreams  and  holy  vespers  light  thy  smolcy 

fires: 
Once  were  thy  fires  lighted  by  the  eyes  ef  honest 

mom. 
And  dees  my  Theotormen  seek  this  hirpocrite  modasty. 
This  knowing,  artful,  secret^  fisarM,  cautious,  trem- 
bling hypocrite? 
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Then  ii  Ootboon  *  whore  indeed  !  and  all  the  viifin 

joys 
Of  life  are  harlots ;  and  Theotormon  is  a  sick  man's 

dreani^ 
And  OothooB  is  the  crafty  slave  of  sellish  holiness. 

Bat  Oothoon  is  not  so,  a  virgin  fill'd  with  viigiii 

fancies. 
Open  to  joy  and  to  delight  where  ever  beauty  appesrs. 
If  in  the  morning  sun  I  find  it,  there  my  eyes  are 

-fiz'd 

(T) 

In  happy  copulation;    if  in  evening  mild,  wearied 

with  work. 
Sit  on  a  bank  and  draw  the  pleasures  of  this  fires 

bom  joy. 

The  moment  of  desire !  the  moment  of  desire !    The 

rirjrin 
That  pines  for   man   shall  awaken   her   womb   to 

enormous  jovs 
In  the  secret  shadows  of  her  chamber ;  the  youth  shut 

up  from 
The  lustful  joy  shall  forget  to  generate  and  create 

an  amorous  ima^ 
In  the  shadows  of  his  curtains  and  in  the  folds  of  his 

silent  pillow. 
Are  not  these  the  places  of  religion,  the  rewards  of 

eontinenoe. 
The  self  enjoyinn  of  self  denial?    Why  dost  thou 

seek  religion? 
Is  it  because  acts  are  not  lovely,  that  thou  seekest 

sditude. 
Where  the  horrible  darkness  is  impressed  with  reflec- 
tions of  desire? 

Father  of  Jealousy,  be  thou  accursed  ham  tiie  earth ! 
Why  hast  thou  taught  my  Theotormon  this  accursed 
thing? 
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TQl  beaotf  fmdeB  from  off  my  thouldera,  dmriceo'd  and 

cast  out^ 
A  lolitary  shadow  wailing  on  the  margin  of  non-entity. 

I  cry :  Lore !  Lore  I  Love !  happy  happy  Lore !  free 

as  the  mountain  wind  ! 
Can  that  be  Lore,  that  drinks  another  as  a  sponge 

drinks  water  ? 
That  clouds  with  jealoasy  his  nights^  with  weepings 

all  the  day ; 
To  sain  a  web  of  age  aro«nd  him,  grey  and  hoary. 

Till  his  eyes  sicken  at  the  fruit  that  hangs  before  his 

sight 
Such  is  self-lore  that  envies  all  I  a  creeping  skeleton 
With   lamplike  eyes  watching   around   the   ftroaen 

marriage  bed. 

But  silken  nets  and  traps  of  adamant  will  Oothoon 

spread. 
And  catch  for  thee  girls  of  mild  silyer,  or  of  lurieu 

Sold, 
e  beside  thee  on  a  bank  and  view  their  wanton 
play 
In  loyelr  copulation,  bliss  on  bliss,  with  Theotormon. 
Red  as  tke  rosy  momin^^  lustful  as  the  first  bom  beam, 
Oothoon  shall  view  his  dear  delight,  nor  e'er  with 

jealous  cloud 
Come  in  the  heaven  of  generous  love,   nor  selfish 
Uightings  bring. 

Does  the  sun  walk  in  glorious  raiment^  on  the  secret     '^ 
floor, 

(•) 

Where  the  cold  miser  spreads  his  gold  ?  or  does  the 

bright  cloud  drop 
On  his  same  tlireshold  ?  does  his  eye  behold  the  beam 

that  brings 
Expansion  to  the  eye  of  pity  ?  or  will  he  bind  himsdf 
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Beride  tiie  ox  to  thy  hwd  farrow  ?  does  not  that  mild 

beam  blot 
The  bat,  the  owl,  the  glowing  tjger,  and  the  king  of 

night? 
The  sea  fowl  takea  the  wintry  blast  £ot  a  eoT^ring  to 

her  limbs ; 
And  the  wild  anaico  the  pettileaee  to  adorn  him  with 

gems  and  gold, 
Aad  trees  and  fairda^  and  beasta  and  men,  behold 

their  eternal  joy. 
Arise^  yon  little  glancing  wings^  and  sing  your  infimt 

joy! 
Avise,  and  drinlc  your  bliss,  fat  every  thing  that  lives 

is  holy! 

Thus  every  morning  wails  Oothoon,  but  Tbeotomon 

sits 
Upon  the  margin'd  ocean  conversing  with  shadows 

dire» 

The  Daughters  of  Albion  hear  her  woes,  and  esha 
back  her  sighs. 


TCT  BfD 


MEANING  OP  THE  'VISIONS  OF  THE 
DAUGHTKtS  OF  ALBION' 

It  i$  praeUcaUf  oeriain  that  no  reader  who  kae  no€  gone 
through  *Jeru9aUm*  eon  poitiUy  gueu  what  (hie  book^  the 
^VWome^' ie  aboni,  TK^ee  who  have  will  reeoUmamjfpiutaiffte 
the  fnoment  the  worde  *daugktert  of  Albion*  are  teen  on  the 
title,     ThefoUowinff  in  particular  will  come  to  mind: — 

*/n  every  hoeom  thep  oontroll  our  Vegetatiwe  powen^*  '  Jen/h 
f^lime3». 
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*Thm  aU  IW  Jkra^rJUtrt  af  AJhitm  htumt  one  htfott  L9$i 

'Jlfid  th9  twelve  DaugkUr$  of  Albion  umted  in  Jtakab  and 
Tiraah,^  page  67,  Une  2. 

'Vaia,  Mother  of  the  Bodf  of  Death.*  pa^e  6S,  /mm  13w 

*raim  wa$  their  Mother^Vala^  Albion'e  wife,'  pmgb  66^ 
Mm  71. 

'if o  cme  oam  aonfKVMMOfe  female  Uiee  in  Loi  woHA  wiltktmt 
Beeowtif^  a  generated  Mofial,  a  Ve(fetaiing  Deoith,*  page  60, 
Una  91,  amd  page  %^,  line  ^ 

*Her  name  ie  Vala  in  Stemitp:  in  Time  her  nmm  ia 
f  63,  Une  1. 


*  ValOt  LwmMe  Damghtar,*  paae  60^  Um  7. 

Here  again,  ae  everywhere,  the  paeeagee  have  no  am 
ymleee  we  reasmber  that  Vala,  Hhe  Bahah  {her  temporal  name, 
need  praetieaUg  ae  tho%igh  the  were  in  the  regum  of  Tvem 

SOMotf/Mr  jMfHon),  it  %  slate  (^Jerwmltm^*  pagehi)  eternal, 
hinJlwneingthetemporarg,andthaiitietheeettatm{fif 
)  that  botii  produce  our  boeUee  and  mm  their  blame  or 


The  Danghiere  of  Albion,  ^^eee  rngthieal  pereonaqei,  de^i 
toribed  in  *Jeruealem*  at  alto  oonlroUina  in  each  of  ut  thm 
vegetaiivepowere,  inhabit  the  nutritive  andprooreaiive  organeJ 
It  muet  never  be  lott  tight  of  that  *body*  ie  onlg  a  naaufor 
^^  vieible  and  oaier  portion  ef  mind, 

Mothing  that  btkmgt  to  the  region  of  ike  Mmt  can  be  a 
eeeret  to  the  Jkmghtere  of  AJUbAom,  Their  vieiont  are  the 
vitiont  of  the  Sye  of  the  Loint,  not  of  the  I^e  qf  the  Mead,  or 
theEyeeftheMearL 

In  *Jerutalem*  {p.i'Ll.'iS,  amdfollewif%f)ie a deeeripUon 
efthedwelling'plaoeofOoihoon^  ^  a  teneethedoeeinhabiit 
a  region  oftpaee,  but  the  a^aterial  portion  of  her  honte  amd 
it$  mental  dwtenti<me  are  pmt  in  playfidly  emphatic  eontratk 
She  potteteetagraiin<^$wmd  in.  LambeU^-''nMr  the  *  Parent* 
river-4hat  Satan  oamnotfML  Thatietoeay^noaeoutatian, 
for  Satan  it  the  aeotteer,  can  be  brought  tmeceetfvUy  againat 
thed  very  tmaU  portion  of  ataierial  flame  which  attachet  to 
her.  TMt  grain  of  eand  opene  miraoulouely  within  and 
revealt  ittdf  to  be  a  palace.  Mere  both  *Jemealem'  and 
*  Vala* — bo^  poetie  and  natural  love  ■  may  repoee  and  be 
hidden  from  ihe  terrible  action  of  the  atortal  oreated-body, 
for  which  they  have,  maternally,  a  thare  of  the  reepontibiUtf, 
but  which  it  %dentioal  with  Satan,  with  Uriun  in  the  North, 
and  with  the  literal  interpretation  of  the  Soripturee,  in  ite 
wustter-of-faot  and  centoriout  a«pfc&  andwith  Beaton, 

Oo&u)on  i$  not  olwayt  even  confined  to  that  palace.  In 
*Jerumdem*  {p  83, 1,  ^,andfoaQwing)  the  it  mid  ta  hUe 
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hm^df  In  (k^ord  u$§d  alwap$  a»  the  mame  tifpical  qf  « 
*plaee  of  thought,*  with  Aniamon,  the  'Frimce  tftke  PmrMf 
Dew*  09  he  %9  eaUed  in  'Murope,'  ike  aeiieUc  nirii  to 
iphoee  hands  we  owe  heemtv  in  form  {*MiUon,'  p,  87)1  Ben 
Mke  oonoeaU  heree^  in  *maito  appearaneee,*  leat  Hamd,  the 
ekief  of  the  Satanio  pereonaliUes  of  fallen  Man,  tkoee  thai 
are  moral  and  reaeoninff  thro%»ah  fear  of  aeeueation  of  ein 
or  of  etmridOp,  deefroif  hie  oifeetton.  In  the  poem  <if  the 
*  Vitione^  Oothoon  i$  noi  hiding  at  all,  bui  reeeaUf^  heredf 
in  emphatioaUff  unohaete  appearanoee,  and  it  ie  d^fieuU  at 
JU'tt  to  $ee  her  throikgh  ike  fflamour  ef  her  own  tpmholt. 
The  oowMnent  of  mott  readers  of  these  wages  will  be  the  re- 
proaek  which  Bnitkarmon  in  *JBurope*  aadressestoker,'  *  Whp 
wilt  ikon  s^infe  up  woman' sseereeif,  mp  melanokolif  ekildt* 

*  Woman*s,*  or  natures  *seereep,*  is  a  term  for  Thootorwion, 
and  for  tke  Jealousy  with  wkiek  Jdun/ak  himself  hides  from 
us*  Yet  Oothoon  is  essentially  a  beinff  qfbeautif.  She  equals 
Tkel ;  in  a  physical  sense,  nerkaps,  «j^  surpasses  S%eL  She 
is  oertanUy  more  beauty  tkan  Bela,  for  BMs  hmr  isjUled 
with  serpents,  and  she  u  the  Oorgon  beauty  whom  thought  has 
turned  to  pain  and  poison,  for  thought  duinged  the  *Ii^lnite* 
itself  into  a  serpent  {^Europe,'  L  ISO).  And  this  serpeut, 
wherever  found,  in  pictures  or  in  poems,  is  *  The  wast  form  rf 
nature*  {^Jerusalewi,* p.  td,  L  80). 

Oothoon*  s  beauty  being  spiritual  is  able  to  protect  tke  poor 
natural  beauty  of  Leutka,  8ke  is  ker  ^ckarmtmg guard*  wkem 
ske  Uves  in  tke  tent  of  Falawuibron,  tke  genius  of  tke  pea 
V Milton,*  p,  II,  L  44). 

I  Tkis  idea  tkat  beauty  was  a  protection  was  probtMy  at  tke 
*  root  of  SUMs  decision  to  utter  kis  pkHosopky  in  poetry.  As 
tke  scent  irf  tropical  JUnoers  giwen  out  at  efreniwg  wuikss  an 
atwsospkere  less  penetrable  to  ike  skill  ofnigkt  ikon  seenUess 
otr,  this  kelps  to  protect  truth,  its  utteramee,  and  its  initiated 
f^rom  tke  violenoes  of  Beason,  *  When  I  teU  a  truth,'  Blake 
says,  *it  is  not  to  oonwinee  those  who  do  not  know  it,  but  to 
protect  tkose  wko  do.'  Wko  these  were  is  indieaUd  in  aetotker 
saying  ofkis,  not  altogeiker  consistent  witk  it,  but  giwveg  U 
Ugkt  none  ike  less.  *  I  kawe  innocence  to  defend,  and  ignor- 
emee  to  instruct*  {*  Jerusalewi,*  p.  4S,  I.  96).  Tkosewkoknow 
irutk  are  tkus  seen  to  be  ike  InnocenL  A  picture  on  tke 
eieventkpageof*  Awieriea,*  reproduced  long  ago  in  *Oilekrui,* 
shows  tkree  ofthemas  little  naked  ckildren  playuM  at  horses 
witktkeOrcat  Serpent,  wkom  tkey  bridle  witk  a  ^read,  and 
tide  by  moonlight. 

Oothoon*s  importance  is  shown  by  the  division  rf  the  region 
of  ker  ii^fuence  into  its  own  three  regions  of  Bead,  Beari, 
Loins,    Tkis  is  indicated  by  ker  three  lovers.    Wken  ske 
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hideiitifUMeeioftkoHffhtwthtkeformaHve  tpirit  (* MOitm,' 
p,  tf,  L  1Z\  $he  i$  the  Eyt  of  the  Loina  in  the  Begum  of  the 
HeaeL  It  %t  her  laH  potition  when  ihe  tf  lefi  in  Oxford  wth 
Aniamtm.  The  preeent  poem  rekUee  her  grief  because  Theo- 
l9rvMm»  who  is  the  sadness  of  the  jealous  heart,  rejects  her  for 
hamnff  yielded  to  Bromion,  who  rwresents  the  violenoe  of 
jUshiw  fi»rp»  Me  refuses  to  beiieve  thai  if  she  leaves  the  state 
cedled  MrcmUm,  she  would  become  pwre  again  as  a  river,  and 
r^fleei  his  image  onlp*  Ms  *aUributes  sin  and  righteousness  to 
individuals^  and  not  to  states,*  which  deprives  him  of  the 
verp  wteans  bp  whieh  he  eotUd  have  forgiven  her,  as  the  book 
*Jtr%tsakm'  wiU presently  teaeh, 

Oathoon  is  of  the  region  of  the  blood,  of  the  cloud  of  the 
Mm.  Shebelongs  to  that  *Mell*  or*  Abyss*  from  whieh,  in 
*Th€  Marriage  ^  Meaven  and  Mell,*  we  are  told  that 
Messiah  atoU  something  of  that  with  whieh  he  formed  Meaven, 
This  is  part  nf  the  s^mbolie  suggestion  eontatned  also  in  the 
phrases  about  *thed4vinevnembers*  being  *ideasj*and  Christ 
emd  Mis  apostles  *  artists,*  and  Theotonnon  giving  the  gospel 
to  JetuSt  ooemdered  as  the  Man  of  Sorrows  ('  Africa,*  Ivne 

Amt&mon,  Uke  Oothoon,  is  a  doud—a  blood  symboL  Me 
is  reiaied  to  Tiriel,  the  *man  from  a  cloud  born,*  but  his 
fmnetions  enre  not  separated  from  his  origin,  Tiriel  passed 
from  the  province  of  ihe  life-giving  air  to  thai  of  hard  earth, 
seen  eis  mountains  or  rook,  and  became  a  destroyer,  Antamon 
is  the  *golden  cloud*  who  speaks  in  the  book  of  *  TheL*  Me  is 
not  named  there.  Of  those  who  converse  in  the  book  of  *Thd* 
only  Thel  herself  %s  given  by  name.  The  rest  are  under 
eommon  nouns,  the  names  of  their  symbols,  Oothoon  is  able 
to  live  with  him  finally  because  she  also  is  a  cloud.  There  isa 
picture  of  her  as  one,  raining  over  afield  of  com,  in  ^Milton/ 
page  44.  Bui  dotids  a/re  not  only  the  kind  nourishers  with 
rain.  Lightning  has  access  to  them,  and  they  have  no 
defence.  Blood  cannot  resist  the  inroad  of  passion,  Oothoon 
coald  not  resist  Bromion,  After  Bromion  had  rent  her,  she 
wept  all  her  tears  mtiekly  away  and  had  no  vwre,  but  as  a 
emmulus  cloud  in  the  high  air  showed  snowy  limbs  within 
which  the  eagles  could  find  pure  water  with  the  qualities  of  ti^ 
river.  But  from  such  a  cloud  new  lightning  m^ght  yet  fall,  in 
theftdness  of  time  {mythically  Bromion*  s  child),  thus  forming 
the  Unk  that  binds  Oothoon  evermore  to  all  violence  and 
fury  of  ftre,  whether  in  the  heights  or  the  deeps,  therefore 
she  is  chained  to  aflame  given  forth  by  the  earth,  when  seen 
in  the  '  Visions,*  floalusf  <>ver  Theotormcn  and  pleading  wilh 

Bromion  also  implies  (he  violence  of  the  Muman  Reason 
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dettr^i^inff  imoffintiHen,  Tkote  wm4  tmrfgr  "hi^  power  w4# 
piuek  ike  Jhtper  ofdetire  in  ike  reffion  cfnmiural  amd  not  cf 
tmaamaUve  hewtUy^tke  vtarigold  of  Lentkefe  vote,  Le¥ika 
ii  ikefewiinine  pereonoHtv  of  eimple  deeire,  and  owne  ike 
'dogt/UuU,  of  ike  lele  of  Doff$  on  ike  Tkemee  {*Jerueaietii,* 
9,  ii,  L  16).  For  Leutka.  $ee  alto  'Bi»rope,'  Une  t06. 
and  *Afriea,*  line  9IB,  and  ^MiUon,*  page  9,  linee  S3  and 
foUowinff* 

*Tke  Arfftmeni'  of  ike  poem  ^kowe  ue  Ooikoon  ae  Ifce 
^Mary*  of  ike  baUadt  and  ike  '  WUliem  Bond'  mingied. 

*  I  phioimd  Leuthft'i  flower.'  Ooikoon  Myt. 

OoUioon*i  fcnUt  vfoe  ikai  ofBve  and  Pepeke,  and  Pemdora, 
Ske  pateed,  ikrougk  eurioetip,  under  ike  dominion  of  iniel' 
leetuai  powere  ikai  are  ikoee  of  eoereive  reaeonrnj^  nei  of 
heaMiifyl  pereuaeion,  *Th«  terrilile  IhuDden,'  lAoiyMt  of 
paeeion  {*  Jerutalem,*  p.  8,  I,  9i),  *tore  my  Tii^in  MMitla,' 
ker  r^nkn  of  free,  pure,  untktmkinff  jop,  *  in  tw^iii.'  Ii  began 
io  he  double,  and  to  io  enter  into  ike  eondHion  leading  to  war^ 
for  ike  tingle  eannoijlaki  in  epaoe. 

Tke  poem  needs  endleee  explanaHon,  It  w&l  be  neOeed 
thai  tke  device  of  putting  ikimgkti  into  a  teriee  of  one-line 
queetione  ie  developed  kerefrom  ike  reieoied  linee  in  '  Tiriel^* 
and  kelpe  ue  to  date  ikai  poem  ae  earlier  tkan  179S.  In  tkie 
note  ike  preeeni  editor  qtiotee  {wiik  trifling  oAcimpm)  tke 
opening  paate  of  kie  much  longer  analpeit  in  tke  Quaritek 
ediiion,  a$keveniure$todomore^^an  once  in  ike  eueoeeding 


DESIGNS  TO  THE  'VISIONS  OF  TTIE 
DAUGHTERS  OF  ALBION* 

A  virgin,  Ooikoon,  ie  on  ike  FronHepieoe^  eeen  ae  a  tim^ 
figure  Iwping  wikUp  io  eartk  from  ike  part  qf  iketkg  domi- 
nated by  Urieen,  Figuree  eiior  Jly  awtui  fuU  of  youtk  amd 
fMunon. 

*The  ArgumenL'  Tkie  page  tkou>t  a  graceful  girl  kneeling 
intkeUaze  ofaeunriee,  and  erotting  ker  kande  on  ker  breatL 
Ske  tile  on  ker  keele  in  knedit^,  and  ie  not  ai  prayer  or 
wiediiation.  Her  object  ie  to  get  doum  near  ike  level  of  a 
itraggling  flower  whoee  toent,  ae  a  eimila/r  virgin  b\U  a 
quarter  the  9ix0--<kminiai^ifre-'fUMUeoui  amd  kie^ 
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Uf§  «MZtf  JIfimff  pttti.    BM  «MMb.    8k€  it  OoOoon.     ir< 

ham  eowte  on  her  o$  the  *  wild  MiMr*  Ukdf  in  the  *  WiU^ 
Jh¥m*9  Smg^  in  ike  'Jdea$  of  Good  OMd  JML'  She  ii^  im 
foal,  Vala,  and  all  tkefemdlee  together, 

Faff^l*  The  w)per  wart:  (MKhenin  the  oiir  ehooUng  the 
*arrowe  of  the  dap'  down  to  the  poem.  Lower  part:  the 
wirgin,  no  longer  iueh  now,  flung  exhauUed  on  a  twik,  The 
owner  of  terrible  thunden,  a  etrong  man,  liee  in  a  poeition  of 
abandonment  and  relief,  not  far  of,  huH  looking  the  other  wag. 
Both  nude. 

Page  fU  Ineerted  in  wUddie  a  etrong  blaek  male  figure, 
writhing  alone  on  the  ground,  rolling  ae  he  Ues,  Nude, 
Browkionpei^apiinthegloomofTheotormon,  a  'thadowdire,' 
if  not  Theotormon  dreeeed  in  hie  own  gloom. 

Page  Z,  Oothoon  on  a  eloud,  Jlung  back  while  kneding,  and 
letting  am  eagle  tear  her  heart  outaeehe  lieewithface  lifted  $o 
far  ae  to  ehow  him  only  the  under  eide  of  the  ehin,  and  arme 
Jlung  beyond  and  above  the  head. 

Page  4.  Oothoon  hovering  in  ajlame  over  the  head  of  Theo- 
torwum,  who  eite  bvtheeea  with  his  hande  on  hie  raited  kneee 
and  hie  forehead  bowed  on  hie  hande.  She  ie  attached  by  a 
ehain  and  ankle-ring  to  the  tea,  from  whieh  the  flame  iUdf 
ritee.    Both  young  ;he,  robed;  the,  nude. 

Page  6.  A  email  tketeh,  Oothoon,  partly  draped,  rolling 
tadly  on  the  ground,  and  hiding  herjaee. 

Page  6.  Oothoon,  nude,  walking  off  hiding  her  face,  striding 
over  one  leg  of  Theotormon,  now  nude,  who,  half  raited  from 
where  he  lay,  fUmritket  a  three-lathed  teourge  over  Ait  head  €U 
her,  £ach  lath  hat  a  terrible  tet  of  prickly  pointt  at  the  end. 
In  elaetie  dayt  the  toourge  would  have  been  eaUed  a  teorpion. 
The  abtenee  of  any  traee  ofvoluptuout  cruelty  in  the  attttudet 
and  exprettiont,  and  the  faet  that  the  toourge  ft  being Jlourithed 
rhetoneally,  not  utedpraetieally,  and  that  Oothoon  hidet  her 
face  and  doet  not  wince,  tuggettt  that  Theotormon  ittcourging 
her  withjealout  aeeutationt  of  tin. 

Page  1,  Three  daughtert  of  Albion  hearing  her  woet  at 
they  tit  in  a  heap  by  the  tea;  aU  rehed.  They  repretent  alto 
thejourfold  torrow  of  Theotormon, 

Page  8.  The  tame  three,  Thit  time  thew  tee  the  woet  and 
tighe  at  a  figure  on  itt  breast  on  a  eloud,  wtth  arme  flung  out 
and  fofnet  rising  from  betiween  itt  body  and  the  cloud,  and 
eurhng  round  itt  armt:  the  daughtert  rcbed :  the  tight,  nude. 

Last  ]fieture,  cm  entire  page.  Bromion*t  cave.  We  tee 
firom  w%thin  it  the  tea  and  the  sun  outtide,  beyond  three 
iguret  in  the  entrance.  A  man  with  hit  hair  on  end,  and  hie 
handt  tied  behind  him,  titt  on  hit  hedt  with  hit  kneet  at  hit 
ehin,  at  usual,  and  seems  in  great  agitation.    At  his  back  a 
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youn0  and  grmofful  woman  iaeeU,  with  Mer  hameU  Hid  bdumi 
W,  and  aUo  tted  to  hi$  k&ndu  He  w  ^koM^ed  6y  (h4  ankU 
a»  welL  Another  man  siti  a  Utile  wa]f  oifikem,  rvtUng  him' 
ielf  in  dittreu,  and  folding  hie  arme  round  hie  /ooe  to  ehut 
out  the  eight  of  the  othen.  Bromion,  Oothoon,  and  Theotor- 
•urn,  allnvde. 
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Frbludium 

Tbb  thadowy  daughter  of  Urthona  stood  before  red 

Ore,  ISuo.4X«n^ 
Wben  fourteen  vans  had  fainftly  joumey'd  e'er  hie 

dark  abode. 
His  food  she  brought  in  iron  basicets,  his  drink  in 

cups  of  iron. 
Crown'd  with  a  helmet  and  dark  hair  the  nameless 

female  stood ; 
5  A-quirer  with  its  burning  stores,  a  bow  like  that  of 

night. 
When  pestilence  is  shot  from  heaven,  no  other  arms 

she  had; 
Invulnerable  tho'  naked,  save  where  clouds  roll  round 

her  loins; 
Their  awful  folds  in  the  dark  air ;  silent  she  stood  as 

night; 
For  never  from  her  iron  tongue  could  voice  or  sound 

arise; 
lo  But  dumb  till  that  dread  day  when  Ore  assa/d  his 

fierce  embrace. 

Dark  virgin,  said  the  hury  youth,  thy  father  stem 

abhorred. 
Rivets  my  tenfold  chains  while  still  on  high  my  spirit 


Sometimes  an  eagle  screaming  In  the  sky,  sometimes 

a  lion 
Stalking  upon  the  mountains,  and  sometimes  a  whale 
I  lash 
15  The  raging  fathomless  abyss,  anon  a  serpent  folding 
Around  the  pillars  of  Urthoni^  and  round  thy  dark 
limbs, 

us 
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(«) 
J  WrCy  mod  itTCBg  — JMltfy, 
The  Urjr  ihovUen  R^  tke  Hnki^  frM  are  ^«  f 

^iarwMih; 
It  jor'd:  ilM  p«t  Mi4e  her  elonds  and  ndM  her 


5  As  when  a  Uack  deed  thews  its  Ughtmogs  to  the 
sUflotdee^ 

8000  as  she  saw  the  tarriUe  hoj  thea  h«rst  ^e  Tirgia 
crjr* 

I  know  thee,  I  have  fimnd  thee^  and  I  will  not  let 

thee  go: 
Thoa  art  the  image  of  God  who  dwells  in  darknesi 

of  Africa^ 
And  ihoa  art  £dl'n  to  give  me  lifb  in  r^ons  of  dark 

death. 
10  On  my  American  plains  I  feel  the  struggling  afflictions 
Endard  by  roots  that  writhe  their  arms  into  the 

nether  deen. 
I  see  a  serpent  in  Canada  who  courts  me  to  his  love ; 
In  Mexico  an  Eagle,  and  a  Lion  in  Pern  ; 
I  see  a  Whale  m  the  South-sea,  drinking  my  soul 

awajr. 
15  O  what  limb-rending  pains  I  feel,  thy  fire  and  my  frost 
Mingle  in  howling  pains,  in  furrows  by  thy  lightnings 

rent; 
17  This  is  eternal  death,  and  this   the  torment  long 

foretold. 
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A  PROPHECY 

Tbm  Guardiaii  Prinee  of  Albion  Imrm  in  hit  nightly 

tent. 
Sullen  firet  aeroet  the  Atlantic  glow  to  Americas 

shore, 
PSereinff  the  sools  of  warlike  men  who  rise  in  tilent 

ni^t. 
Washington,  Franklin,  Paine,  and  Warren,  Gates, 

Hancock,  and  Green, 
5  Meet  on  the  coast  glowing  with  blood  from  Albion's 

fiery  Prince. 

Washington  spoke:   Friends  of  America,  look  orer 

the  Atlantic  sea ; 
A  bended  bow  is  lifted  in  heaven,  and  a  heary  iron 

chain 
Deaeends  link  by  link  from  Albion's  cliib  acrsas  the 

aea  to  bind 
Brothers  and  sons  of  America,  till  our  faces  pale  and 


Jrellow; 
s  deprest,  ▼< 
work-bruis'd. 


lo  Heads  deprest,  voices  weak,  eyes  downcast,  hands 


Feet  bleeding  on  the  sultry  sands,  and  the  furrows 

of  the  whip 
Deaeend  to  generations  that  in  future  times  forget. 

The  strong  voice  ceas'd,  for  a  terrible  blast  swept  over 

the  heaving  sea ; 
The  eastern  cloud  rent ;  on  his  difs  stood  Albion's 

wrathful  Prince, 
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15  A  dnffon  fonn  clashing  his  scales  at  midnight  he  arose, 
And  flain'd  red  meteors  round  the  land  of  AllHon 

beneath; 
17  His  voice,  his  locks^  his  awful  shoulders,  and  hii 

glowing  eyes, 

W 
Appear  to  the  Americans  upon  the  cloudy  night 

Solemn  heave  the  Atlantis  w,yeB  between  the  gloomy 

nations, 
AwoUing,  beleUng  from  its  deeps  red  clouds  sod 

ra^g  fires. 
Atthm  b  stek.    Amertoa  ftdots !  eorag'd  the  Zenitli 

grew, 
5  Am  human  Uood  shooting  ha  veins  all  round  tlie 

orbed  heaven. 
B«d  rose  the  doMb  from  the  Atlantie  isvastwheeb 

of  blood. 
And  im  tho  red  olouds  rose  a  Wonder  o'er  the  Atbade 

sea: 
Intense  I  naked  !  a  Human  fire,  fierce  glowing,  m  the 

wedge 
Of  iron  heated  in  the  furnace ;  his  terrible  limbs  were 

ire 
10  With  mjrriads  of  cloudy  terrors,  banners  dark  and 


Surrounded ;  heat  but  not  light  went  thro'  the  murlcy 
atmosphere. 

ta  The  Kinir  of  England  looking  westward  trembles  it 
the  vision. 

Albion's  Angel  stood  beside  the  Stone  of  night,  sad 

saw 
The  terror  like  a  comet,  or  more  like  the  planet  red 
That  once  inclos'd  the  terrible  wandering  comets  in 

its  sphere. 
Then  Mars  thou  wast  our  center^  and  the  phmeti 

three  flew  round 
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5  Thy  erimson  disk ;  so  e'er  the  Sun  was  rent  from  thy 

red  sphere. 
The  Spectre  glow'd  his  horrid  len^  staining  the 

temple  long 
7  With  heams  of  hloody  and  thus  a  voice  came  forth, 

and  aluM>k  the  temple : 


(•) 

Hie  morning  comes,  the  night  decays,  the  watchmen 

leare  their  stations ; 
The  grave  is  butst,  the  spices  shed,  the  linen  wrapped 

up; 
The  bones  of  death,  the  coVring  clay,  the  sinews 

shrunk  and  dry'd, 
Revivinr  shake,  inspiring  move,  breathing !  awaken- 

5  Spring  like  redeemed  tmf/dfm,  when  their  bonds  and 

Mrs  are  burst. 
Let  the  slave  grinding  at  ^e  mill  run  out  into  the 

field. 
Let  him  look  up  into  the  heavens  and  l*«g1^  in  the 

bright  air; 
Let  the  inchained  soul  shut  up  in  darkness  and  in 

tighing. 
Whose  fisce  has  never  seen  a  smile  in  thirty  weary 


10  Rise  and  look  out ;  his  chains  are  looee,  his  dungeon 

doors  are  open. 
And  let  his  wife  and    children    retem   from   the 

opressot^s  scourge ; 
They  look  behind  at  every  step  and  beUeve  it  is  a 

dream. 
Singing,  The  Sun  has  lefk  his  blackness,  and  has 

found  a  fresher  morning. 
And  tiie  Mr  Moon  rejoices  in  the  clear  and  cloudless 

nig*it; 
IS  For  Bmpire  is  no  more,  and  now  the  Uon  and  Welf  * 

9haU  cease. 
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(T) 
In  thunders  ends  the  voice.    Then  Albion's  Angel 

wrmthfnl  bnmt 
Beside  the  Stone  of  Night;  and  like  the  Etemsl 

lion's  howl 
In  famine  and  war,  reply'd.  Art  thoa  not  Orc^  who 

serpent  form'd 
Stands  at  the  gate  of  Enitharmon  to  devour  her 
children  ? 
5  Blasphemous  Demon,  Antichrist,  hater  of  Dignities, 
Lover  of  wild  rebellion,  and  transgressor  of  God's 
Law, 
7  Why  dost  thou  come  to  Angels'  eyes  in  this  terrific 
form? 

(•) 

The  terror  answer'd :  I  am  Ore,  wreath'd  round  the 

accursed  tree ; 
The  times  are  ended;  shadows  pass,  the  morning 'gins 

to  break; 
The  fierj  joy,  that  Uriiin  perverted  to  ten  commands. 
What  lught  he  led  the  starry  hosts  thro'  the  wide 

wildmiess; 
5  That  stony  law  I  stamp  to  dust ;  and  scatter  religion 

abroad 
To  the  four  winds  as  a  torn  book,  and  none  shall 

gather  the  leaves ; 
But  they  shall  rot  on  desart  sands,  and  consume  in 

bottomless  deeps ; 
To  make  the  desarts  blossom,  and  the  deeps  shrink  to 

their  fountains, 
And  to  renew  the  fiery  joy,  and  burst  the  stony  roof, 
lo  That  pale  religious  letchMT,  seeking  Virginity, 
May  nnd  it  in  a  harlot,  and  in  coarse-clad  honesty 
The  undfl^'d  tho'  ravish'd  in  her  cradle  night  and 

mom ; 
For  every  thing  that  lives  is  holy,  life  delights  in  life ; 
Because  the  soul  of  sweet  delight  can  never  be  defil'd. 
15  Fires  in  wrap   the   earthly  globe,  yet  man   is  not; 

consumd; 
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Amidst  the  Instfal  firee  lie  walks;  his  feet  become 
like  brass^ 
trj  His  knees  and  thiffhs  Hke  silver^  and  his  breast  and 
head  like  gold. 

(») 

Sound  !  sound!  my  loud  war-trumpets,  and  alarm  my 

Thirteen  Angels. 
Loud  howls  the  eternal  Wolf!  the  eternal  lion  lashes 

hlstaU! 
America  is  dark'ned;   and  my  punishing  Demons 

terrified 
Crouch  howling  before  their  caverns  deep  like  skins 

dry'd  in  the  wind. 
5  They  cannot  smite  the  wheat,'  nor  quench  the  &tne8s 

of  the  earth. 
They  cannot  smite  with  sorrows,  nor  subdue  the  plow 

and  spade. 
Hiey  cannot  wall  the  city,  nor  moat  round  the  castle 

of  princes. 
They  cannot  bring  the  stubbed  oak  to  overgrow  the 

hills. 
For  teniUe  men  stand  on  the  shores,  and  in  their 

robes  I  see 
20  Children  take  shelter  from  the  lightnings,  there  statids 

Washington, 
And  Paine,  and  Warren,  with  their  £[»reheads  reared 

toward  the  east. 
But  clouds  obscure  my  aged  sight.   A  vision  from  afar ! 
Sound  !  sound  !  mv  loud  war-trun^pets,  and  alarm  my 

thirteen  Angels : 
Ah,  vision  firom  afiur  I    Ah,  rebel  form  that  rent  the 

ancient 
15  Heavens!    Eternal  Viper   self-renew'd,   rolling  in 

clouds, 
I  see  thee  in  thick  clouds  and  darkness  on  America's 

slKwe, 
Writhing  in  pangs  of  abhorred  birth ;  red  flames  the 

crest  rebttlioufl 
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And  eyn  of  d«sth ;  the  borlot  wonli  oft  opened  in 

vain 
Honret  in  enormous  drelee;  nowtfaetifltesaiievekiirn'd 

upon  thee^ 
3o  Derourer  of  thy  perent ;  now  thy  unutterable  torment 

renews. 
Sound !  sound !  mv  loud  war-trumpets^  and  alarm  my 

thirteen  Ancels. 
Ah^  terrible  bird  !  a  iroung  one  bursting  I  where  it 

tiie  weeping  mouth. 
And  where  the  mother's  milk  ?  instead  those  erer- 

hissingiaws 
And  narched  lips  drop  with  fresh  gore ;  now  roUthqa 

m  the  elouds ; 
95  Thy  mother  lays  her  length  outstretek'd  upoa  tlie 

shore  benestii. 
Sound  I  sound !  my  loud  war-trumpets,  aad  alarm  my 

thirteen  Angels; 
37  Loud  howls  the  eternal  Wolf,  the  eternal  lion  laihei 

histaUl 

(M) 

Th«s  wept  the  Angd  voice,  and  as  he  wept  the  terrible 

blasts 
Of  trumpets  blew  a  loud  alarm  across  the  Athmtk 

deep. 
No  trumpets  answer ;  no  reply  ef  clarions  or  of  ifei.  . 
Silent  the  Colonies  remain  and  refuse  the  loud  akrm. 

5  On  those  vast  shady   hills   between   America  and 

Albion's  shore. 
Now  barr'd  out  by  the  Atlantic  sea,  call'd  Atlaj&tesn 

hills. 
Because  mmi  thefar  bright  summits  you  may  pass  Is 

the  Golden  world. 
An  ancient  palace,  archetyne  of  n^hty  Bmperies, 
Rears  its  immortal  pinnsdes,  built  in  the  forest  of 

God 
10  By  Ariston  the  king  of  beauty  for  his  stolen  bride. 
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Ba^  on  their  magio  seats  the  thirteen  Angek  aat 
pertnrb'd, 
la  Per  cloade  from  the  Atlaatie  hover  o'er  the  soleimi 
roof. 

(u) 
Fksrj  the  Angeb  roie>  and  aa  they  roea  deep  tfauoder 

roU'd 
Around  their  thefea :  indignant  burning  with  the  fivaa 

of  Ore, 
And  Boaten'a  Angel  eried  aloud  aa  they  flew  thro' the 

dark  night. 

He  eried :  Why  trembles  honesty,  and  like  a  msfderer. 
5  Why  aeeks  he  refuge  from  the  frowns  of  his  immortal 

station? 
Must  the  generous  tremble  and  leave  his  joy  t«  the 

idle>  to  ^e  nestUenoe 
That  mock  him?  who  commanded  this?  what  God? 

what  Angel  ? 
To   keep  the   gen'rous   from   experience   till  the 

mngenerous 
Are  unrestrained  performers  of  the  energies  of  nature^ 
>o  Till  pHy  is  become  a  trade,  and  genero^ty  a  seience 
That  men  get  rich  by,  and  the  sandy  deaart  is  giv'n 

tothestrong» 
What  God  is  he,  writes  laws  of  peace,  and  dothea  him 

in  a  tempest? 
What  pitying  Angel  lusts  for  tears,  and  &ns  himself 

with  sighs? 
What  erawUng  villain  preaches  abatinenoe  and  wraps 

himself 
15  In  fiit  of  lamba?  no  mere  X  follow,  no  more  obediema 

So  eried  he,  rending  off  his  robe  and  throwing  down 

his  scepter 
In  Bight  of  Albion's  Guardian,  and  all  the  thirtean 

Angela 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


$28  BLAKE'S  POBMS 

Rant  off  their  robes  to  the  hungiy  wind^  and  threw 

their  golden  scepters 
Down  on  the  land  of  America ;  indignant  they  de- 
scended 
5  Headlong  from  out  their  hear'nly  heights^  deooending 

swift  as  fires 
Over  the  land;  naked  and  flaming  are  their  lineaments 

seen 
Im  the  deep  gloom ;  by  Wasldngton  and  Paine  and 

Warren  they  stood^ 
And  the  flame  folded  roaring  fierce  within  the  pitchy 

night. 
Before  the  Demon  red,  who  burnt  towards  America, 
zo  In  black  smoke  thunders  and  loud  winds  rejoicing  in 

its  terror. 
Breaking  in  smoky  wreaths  from  the  wild  deep,  and 

gmth'ring  thick 
za  In  flunes  as  of  a  fiimace  on  the  land  from  North  to 

South. 

What  time  the  thirteen  Governors  that  England  sei\t 

convene 
In  Bernard's  house ;  the  flames  covered  the  land,  they 

rouze,  then 
Shaking  their  mental  chains,  they  rush  in  fury  to  the 

sea 
To  quench  their  anguish :  at  the  feet  of  Washington 

down  fall'n 
5  They  grovel  on  the  sand  and  writhing  lie,  while  all 
The  British  soldiers  thro'  the  thirteen  states  sent  up 

a  howl 
Of  anguish,  threw  their  swords  and  muskets  to  the 

earth,  and  ran 
From  their  encampments  and  dark  castles  seeking 

where  to  hide 
From  tiie  grim  flames,  and  from  the  visions  of  Ore, 

in  sight 
xo  Of  Albion's  Angel;  who,  enrag'd,  his  secret  douds 

open'd 
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From  north  to  tonth^  and  burnt  ^utstretoh'd  <m  wingi 

of  wrmth  cov'ring 
Hm  eastern  uky,  spreading  his  awful  wings  across  the 

heavens ; 
Beneath  him  roU'd  his  num'rous  hosts^  all  Albion's 

Anp^els  camp'd 
Dtnrken  d  the  Atlantic  mountains,  and  their  trumpets 

shook  the  vaUeys, 
15  Arm'd  with  disenseo  of  the  earth  to  cast  upon  the 

Ahym, 
x6  Their  numbers  forty  millions^  must'ring  in  the  eastern 

sky. 

(") 

In  the  flames  stood  and  view'd  the  armies  drawn  oot 

in  the  sky, 
Washington,  Franklin,  Paine,  and  Warren,  Allen, 

Gates,  and  Lee ; 
All  heard  the  voice  of  Albion's  Angel   give  H^e 

thunderous  command ; 
His  places,  obedient  to  his  voice,  flew  forth  out  of 

their  clouds, 
5  Falling  upon  America,  as  a  storm  to  cut  them  off. 
As  a  bnght  cuts  the  tender  com  when  it  begins  to 

i^pear. 
Dark  is  the  heaven  above,  and  cold  and  hard  the  earth 

beneath; 
And  as  a  plsgue  wind  fiU'd  with  insects  cuts  off  man 

and  heart. 
And  as  a  sea  o'erwhelms  a  land  in  the  day  of  an  earth- 
quake: 
10  Fury  !  rage !  madness  1  in  a  wind  swept  through 

America, 
And  the  red  flames  of  Ore,  that  folded  roaring,  fierce, 

around 
The  angrjr  shores,  and   the  fierce  rushing  of  th' 

inhabitants  together ; 
The  citiaens  of  New  York  dose  their  hooka  and  lock 

their  chests ; 
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The  murinen   of  Bocton   drtp   tMr  machon  ail 

anlade; 
15  The  eorihe  of  Pensylrsnift  eatts  hie  pen  vpon  the 

earth; 
The  boUder  of  Virginfta  throws  hk  hammer  dowa  hi 

fear; 
Then  had  Amerlea  been  loet^  o'erwheha'd   bj  tiM 

Atlantic^ 
And  Earth  had  lost  another  portion  of  the  infinita. 
But  all  rush  together  in  the  night  in  wrath  and 

raging  fire, 
ao  The  red  fires  rag'd  !  the  plagues  recoiled  1  then  roU'd 

they  back  with  fiiry 

On  Albion's  Angels:  then  the  Pestilenee  began  in 

streaks  of  r^ 
Across  the  limbs  of  Albion's  Gnardlan,  the  spotted 

plague  smote  Bristol's^ 
And  the  Leprosy  London's  Spirit^  sickening  all  their 

bands: 
The  millions  sent  up  a  howl  of  anguirti  and  threw  off 

their  hammer'd  mail^ 
5  And  cast  their  swords  and  spears  to  earthy  and  stood 

a  naked  multitude. 
Albion's  Guardian  writhed  in  torment  on  the  eastern 

•ky> 

Pale,  quiv'ring  toward  the  brain  his  glimmering  eyes, 

teeth  chattering^ 
Howlinff  and  shuddering,  his  legs  quivering ;  eonmls'd 

each  muscle  and  sinew, 
Sick'ning  lay  London's  Guardian,  and  tiie  andent 

miter'd  York, 
10  Their  heads  on  snowy  hills,  their  ensigns  sick'ning  in 

the  sky. 

'Hie  nlagues  creep  on  the  burning  winds  driren  by 

flames  of  Ore 
And  by  the  fierce  Amwicans  rushing  together  in  the 
night. 
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Diiran  o'er  the  Guardians  of  Ireland^  and  Seotland 

and  Wales. 
they  spotted  with  plagues  forsook  the  frontiers  and 

their  banners  sear 
15  With  fires  of  hell^  deform  their  ancient  heaTens  wkli 

shame  and  woe. 
Hid  in  his  eaves  the  Bard  of  Albion  hit  theenemMmi 

plagues^ 
And  a  cowl  of  flesh  grew  o'er  his  head  and  scales  on 

his  back  and  ribs ; 
And  rough  with  black  scales  all  his  Angeb  fright  their 

ancient  heavens. 
The  doors  of  marriage  are  opeo^  and  the  Priests  in 

rustling  scales 
90  Ruush  into  reptile  coverts^  hiding  from  the  fires  of  Or^ 
That  play  around  the  golden  roofs  in  wreaths  of  fierce 

desire^ 
Leaving  the  females  naked  and  glowing  with  the  lusts 

of  youth. 

For  the  female  spirits  of  the  dead^  pining  in  bonds  of 

religion, 
Run  from  their  fetters  reddening,  and  in  long  drawn 
arches  sitting ; 
25  They  feel  the  nerves  of  youth  renew,  and  desires  of 

ancient  times, 
96  Over  their  pale  limbs  as  a  vine  when  the  tender  grape 
appears. 

(") 

Over  the  hills,  the  vales^  the  cities  rage  the  red  flames 

fierce  ; 
The  Heavens  melted  from  north  to  south ;  and  Uriien, 

who  sat 
Above  all  heavens  in  thunders  wrap'd,  emerged  his 

leprous  head 
From  out  his  holy  shrine,  his  tears  in  deluge  piteous 
5  Falling  into  the  deep  sublime ;  flag'd  with  grey-brow'd 

snows 
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And  thnnderouB  visages^  his  jeftlous  wings  mmv^d  over 

the  deep ; 
Weepini'  in  dismal  howling  woe^  he  daik  descended, 

howling 
Aitound  the  smitten  bands,  clothed   in   tears  and 

trembling,  shudd'ring,  cold. 
His   stored    snows   he   ponred   forth,  and  his  iej 

magasines 
lo  He  open'd  on  the  deep,  and  on  the  Atlantic  sea  white 

shiv'ring. 
Leprous  his  limbs,  all  OTor  white,  and  hoar7  was  his 

Tisage, 
Weeping  in  dismal  bowlings  before  the  stem  Amerir 

cans, 
Hiding  the  Demon  red  with  deads  and  cold  mists 

from  the  earth. 
Till  Angels  and  weak  men  twelve  jrears  should  goTera 

o'er  the  strong ; 
15  And  then  their  end  should  come,  when  France  redev'd 

tibe  Demon's  light. 

Stiff  shudderings  shook  the  beav'nly  thrones  I   France, 

Spain,  and  Italy 
In  terror  view'd  the  bands  of  Albion,  and  the  ancient 

Guardians^ 
Fainting  upon  the  elements,  smitten  with  their  own 

plagues; 
They  slow  advance  to  shut  the  five  gates  of  their  law- 
built  heaven, 
so  Filled  with  blasting  £uicies  and  with  mildews  of 

despair. 
With  fimrce  disease  and  lust,  unable  to  stem  the  fires 

of  Ore; 
But  the  five  gates  were  consum'd,  and  their  bolts  and 

hinges  melted ; 
S3  And  the  fierce  flames  burnt  round  the  heavens,  and 

round  the  abodes  of  men. 


FINIS 
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MEANING  OF  'AMERICA* 

'Ameriea*  reappeart  m  BUM$  $pmbolie poetrj^,  tJumffk  the 
cflttMOM  wii  not  pubU^ied,  in  the  earlier  page$  of  *  VaiOy* 
fuite  certainly  not  written  later  than  17^,  the  date  of  it$ 
title-pa^    In  Night  L,  line  ISO,  we  hear  how 

'A  frowniiif  oontinent  appeared,  where  Enian  in  the*deeert, 
Terrified  at  her  own  creation,  viewing  her  woren  thadow. 
Sat  in  a  dread  intozioation  of  Bepentanoe  and  oontrition.' 

Snion  it  wiife  ofTharmat^  ruler  of  uneertainty  in  mind,  ef 
negelatum  ana  bodily  inttinet  in  nature.  We  never  lo$e  tght 
efhiw^for  Umff  in  the  Prophet  Booke, 

OUme  to  theee  linee  we  have  theflrtt  aeeount  of  the  *hirth*  of 
Loi  and  Snitharman,  whowiU  hefuUy  epolken  of  later  on*  and 
then  after  the  creation  ofBeulah,  al$o  to  be  familiar  to  ut 
later—tt  ie  $een  that  Tharmae  muet  not  be  a  personal  ruler 
and  prolifle  father  any  more,  amd  iht  gale  of  ike  tongue  {the 
Weetem  Oate)  i$  doud,  Tharmae  i$  the  tongue,  in  a  certain 
point  of  view.    Compare  *Jeru9alem^^  page  14,  Une  4. 

The  oVeot  of  thu  action  §eem$  to  have  been  regarded  by 
Slake  a$  good,  but  qfterwarde  we  have  it$  evil  retuUe  eontinU' 
ally  before  ue. 

We  are  definitely  told  how 

*  AlUon  eloeed  the  Weetem  Gate  and  ihnt  Amerioa  oat 
Bj  the  Atlantio  for  a  oune,  and  for  a  hiddm  horror. 
And  for  an  altar  of  Tiotims  offered  to  lin  and  repentanoe,' 

after  Albion  had  turned  hie  back  on  the  epirite  of  pity  and 
love, 

Thepreeedingpat$age$fromlineCOarealmo9ttobefoundin 
*Jeruialem,'  page  89,  etc,  where  Blake  firtt  printed  them. 
They  had  la§n  beeide  him  not  leu  than  eeven  yeare  in  tl^ 
*  VoUa'  manueeript,  Theprtvume  *  hiding  in  ihadow*  of  Los 
and  Enitharmon,  Night  flL,  line  47,  and  their  coming  away 
from  the  scene  that  followed  in  *  Jerusalem,*  page  20,  lines  1 
and  ^  and  from  eUl  the  Tharmas  ttory,  skow  how  sternly 
Slake  contracted  what  he  had  to  say  in  the  engraved  poew^, 
from  the  more  expanded  account  in  the  *Vald*  M& 

We  know  now  that  sin  and  repentance  were  shut  out  with 
*Aa»erica^*  but  only  qfter  reading  all  Blake  do  we  get  to  see  that 
jm  meant,  to  Jbm,  tn  nite  of  his  wHd  preaching  of  *free  love,* 
almoet  anything  that  leads  us  to  be  absorbed  %n  nature,  how- 
ever beautiful,  so  that  we  attend  to  and  believe  in  her,  and 
fsrget  ima^inatHin,  This  follows  loffically,  of  coursCffroe^  the 
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orted  that  NiUure  if   eisentiaUp  ooaque  or  Satanic,  and 
eternal  death  onlp  itt  *  limit*;  ^^tU  Imaginatujn,  or  the 
Saviour  or  etemeU  life,  i$  euenHaUy  trcmtlueent,  there  being 
nolimittotrantlueenee{*Jeru$alem/page45LlineX), 
When  we  get  to  the  aeeount  of  the  *elonnff*  in  *Jer%umtem' 


t  of  the  *el69ing 
quoted  from  *l 
end  of  page  80  ond  hegkming  ofya/ge  31  tn  ikieform 


oorrttfonding  to  that  already  quoted  from  *Vala,*  itiiinthe 
■  vpage  80 « 


'  Albion  oorered 
Hb  WettoRi  heaTan  with  roeky  eloada  of  death  and  daipdr,' 

to  whiok  even  $in  wnd  repeniam/ee  would  $eem 
though  thete  two  th4ng$  Join  in  Morai^,  pereomatok 
afterwarde  dy  Rahah,  who,  we  are  al$o  told,  i$  em,  m  Me 
.  ueeful  eaa^ariatory  paeeage,  Night  IX.,  Hnee  ISO  to  160. 

Sinee  HeaTciui  etre  veuele  ofnourishirtg  or  generative  power, 
a$  teen  in  'Jeruealem,'  page  fl,  Une  81  ;page  4S^  Unet  16^  17; 
paffe¥^line$B}y&t,whi<^ve$9el9are8eenaitheE!fe,MmTiage, 
or  Beuiah,  and  the  Bar  {generation),  page  66,  line  40,  and  in 
*rala,*JfightIX.,line$mto7^andB20-thepr^faoetoAe 
book  of  *  America'  comet  with  no  twrprite  fiotn. 

In  *Vaia;  Night  VII,,  Unet  611  and  foUowimg,  we  him 
^frttform^thit  Freludi%tm,  Tracee  of  the  tame  portion 
of  the  mpth  will  be  found  in  extra,  page  17,  after  ^Milton.' 

At  we  read  it  in  thit  book  of  *  America,*  if  we  re^re  to 
keep  a  running  commentary  of  trantlation  in  mind,  in  order 
not  to  get  owrtdvet  lott  among  the  tymbolt,  the  wordt  to  be 
ehidly  noted  Ofr  .*— 

,To  Ore  {pattion)  ike  thadewy  daughter  {properly  hit 
titter,  tinee  hit  father^  t  imeotre  or  egotittie  pertonmlity  and 
Reatoning  power  wat  Xfrtkona,  but  really  hit  meUerial 
eounterpart\  bringt  food  in  iron  batkett,  ufhieh  tywibeUm 
ineidentt  of  excitement  and  <Utraction»  Iron  it  magnetic. 
She  it  nameiett,  at  we  thall  learn  in  Ae  Prektdimn  to 
*Europe,*  beeaute  not  generated  really-^a  mere  portion  6f 
himt4f  that  teemt  external:  the  hehnet  it  a  tignofwa/r  the 
war  of  pattion:  the  bow  it  that  of  male  and  female  lote 
{'Jerit(Uem,*ftage96,  Unet  14,  16,  andaageVl,  Une  IS);  the 
pettHenee  it  the  diteate  of  languor  and  theme.  She  it  in- 
vulnerable beoauu  nakcd'-not  oUtked  with  even  ike  'little 
eurtain  of /teth*  told  of  in  *Thel,*  though  daudt  {blood:  hit 
blood  reaUy)roU  round  her  Mnt,  She  it  youth*  t  ideal  ariting 
from  hit  material  needt;  $naRy,  in  Tofrinmt  forent  obviouelf 
tuggetUve  of  meaning — eagle,  terpent,  ete»  She  beoomet  a  rtM 
power  in  h%m  and  over  hem,  thotigh  in  torment  For  torment, 
tee  *Jerutalem,*protepattage,  page  77 .  See  for  full  txplmna 
tiont  *rala,*  Night  VIL,  Unet  610  to  671. 

f1^  beck  Ikat  f (Mom hat  fUMOedpeofUbfgitttitU.    Why 
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U  ikon  in  iuek  books  of  the  Bible  a$  Joihua,  But\aamtti, 
KitHf^t  CkrmmUMy  and  S^tker^  yiMOk  were  ealled  'Propheto'  { 


mrbUrm^U^  mfeHaiid  ^^eir  iUU,  Blake  took  them  all  far 
t^mbeiie  hitierp,  mnd  $am  no  remim  for  treaUf^f  ike  kmory 
of  hie  own  day  olkerwiee  ikon  syw&boUoaUy.  Jn  foeit  he 
praeUeaUpiMfefUed  U  a$  ke  wefU  alonff  merely  for  the  purpoee 
of  hie  myUk,  The  ideanoweurrentin  reepedable  oirdee  theU 
we  are  to  imitate  the  penone  mentioned  in  Biblical  narrative, 
tkouffh  even  thie  not  too  reckleeely,  while  we  are  not  to  imitate 
BiUioai  au<fcort  ai  all^  would  hewe  aetounded  him  by  He  eool 
eueumpHon  of  auAortty  a$  much  a$  we  may  fairly  imagine 
that  it  would  have  aetoniehed  Moeee  himself  who  wae  theflret 
|9  ektek  e^eh  frokibitione  when  applied  to  poor  Mtad  and 
Mtdmi,  who  were  prophesying  in  the  camp^^Nwmbere,  eikmp, 
mLmreetl^  Thie hekmge to Blak^a  'BiUe of  BM,* promised 
tM  *The  Marriage  of  Heaven  emd  Beli*  We  are  all  eo  04- 
tufiomtd  to  omr  JUehly  bodies  and  their  UmitaiUoms,  that 
we  are  apt  to  forget  that  Blake  believed  elairvoyanee  to  he 
no  wtiraut^  but  the  proper  etaU  of  mats  while  corporeal  eoUdity 
was  the  result  of  an  intdleetual  error.  Our  opacity  eeriatniy 
imermtei  with  owr  oommon  eenee.  The  moat  frequent  examiplee 
of  ttkpmthy,  eeeond  tight,  and  to  forth  are  not  to  be  found 
where  are  moat  decorum  and  edwMition,  omomg  the  eehoot- 
tom$htps9tieofLofnden, 

ft  wimlm  teem  that  Albion*s  Angel  here  it  an  atpect  of 
Urioen,  *  Albion'  beoowtet  a  personage  in  *  Folo,'  amdpre- 
memably  hit  name  wat  interted  into  the  MS.  of  that  mem 
wheneueh  Unet  were  meed  for  it  as  thote  from  page  6  here, 
that  are  in  if^ft<  IX.,  IL  667  and  StiS,  and  othera  that  are 
romnded AM  with  the  eHoee  of  ike  *  Song  of  LibeHy,*  evidently 
dated  1790^  and  iasued  with  *The  Marriage  of  Seaven  and 
HeU.*  rtwiU  be  noticed  haw  me  *^leryUmba' that  awnk  into 
the  Western  Sea  in  mat  Song  tend  up  from  it  a  *human 
wonder'  now,  ae  told  in  page  4.  l%at  the  ^falling  fire'  of 
me  *8ong  of  Liberty*  was  Ore  is  made  dear  in  page  S  here, 
where  the  words  about  stamping  the  Stony  Law  are  me  same; 
and  close  to  mem  Ae  'everything  that  Uvet  ia  holy*  repeata 
the  *ritiont  of  the  Daughtera  of  Albion,' 

That  restraint,  the  holding  in  of  wHd  impmlaet  in  firm  grip 
ef  *heavene*  wat  alto  holy,  foUowa  once  more,  and  hoe  no  in- 
ooncrenee  wh  %sa  ptaee. 

After  intricate  symMism,  analyaed  wim  mare  or  less 
success  by  the  present  editor  in  the  Quaritch  edition,  and 
^  ftobe  analfted  over  again,  aa  well  or  better,  by  any  one 
)  */er%t9l«tn*  and  *  Vtil^' rtatoneMf  weU^  we eomie^ 
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^  tke  kmi  foge^  on  ike  dodrinal  ettmet  of  ihe  whole 


I      It  i$  bodappa$9i&n  thai  fmrni  the  hard  ffoia  of  iJU  Jt>9e 
I  fwitfi,  and  endi  bf  eettinff  frm  the  tpiriiual  in  man. 

That  thi$  i$  not  mare  often  9een  ae  a  foot  toe  muet  attrOmie 

to  eduottUon  ae  at  vreient  praeOeed,  beinff  the  enemp  of 

9lfmpathpandtdepaihf» 


DESIGNS  TO  'AMERICA' 

FronHtpieee,'^A  ootoeealwinffed  giant  eittimff  at  niffhi,  and 
ohainedoi  he  iit$.in  the  opening  where  a  ma$9ii9ewaU  hoe 
hem  broken  throfugh.  Hie  forehead  i»  bowed  forward  on  hie 
kneee.    We  do  not  eee  the  faee, 

A  woman^  intended  to  be  of  natural  me,  hut  of  a  iMrd  of 
hieheigbJ^eiieor^paHofikthrokimwa&^aeonaiiha^.  She 
Htmt  waitima.  A  ohUd  ie  on  her  lap,  another  etande  agaimel 
ner  m  atw  mwoc* 

The  large  Jigwre  eeeme  to  be  Urieen,  ae  Albion*e  Angel, 
ehained  to  the  wall  that  became  the  Mundane  Shell,  or  the 
FkUte  wall  cf  the  FteA,  Xnion  eite  outeide,  with  Loe  and 
Xnitharwum  ae  ehUdren.  The  wall  hoe  been  breadted,  but 
the  ehained  JlgureJUle  the  gap,  Thit  ieinthe  poeeible  waem- 
ingaleo.    Ae ueual,  there i$ no predee paeeage illuetrated. 

Title-page,  ^Miaoed  with  the  lettering,  a  reibed  male  and 
dreteed  female  Jtgure  eitata  Utile  dietanee,  eadlg,  badt  to  book, 
and  pag  no  heed  to  eaeh  other.  Minute  A^%ireitr^  in  wain  to 
inmte  them  to  happg  ikoughie.  Theg  are  reading  fowt  ef 
Uriaen, 

BeUm,  night  and  rain  on  a  battle^fieUL  A  woman  dreeeed, 
but  without  hat,  and  bar^ooted,  erawle  offer  a  pamtnent  of 
dead  bodiee,  and  kieeee  one  of  them,  putting  her  arme  round 
hie  iMofc.    She  ie  Pitg  ae  a  female,  repentant^  trging  to  i 


,repentantf  i 
with  hieeee  the  lover  ehe  hoe  elain  through  jealoueg  when  ehe 
woe  Bahab*    Compare  *  Broken  Love.* 

Prdudium,—A  verg  etrong  and  handsome  bog  ef  turtam 
Uee  on  a  roek  under  a  tree,  eprawUng,  He  ie  chained  down 
bg  the  wriett*  A  man  and  woman  etand  bw,  but  are  turning 
to  leave  Mm,  The  woman  hidee  herfa/ee,  the  man  throwe  up 
hie  hande  and  uttere  violent  r^tnaeh.  All  nude^  Loe, 
Mmtkarmon,  and  Ore, 

Below  the  roote  of  the  tree,  a  doMedrup,  nude,  gouthfia 
Jgure,  Ore,  with  a  worm  near  him,  eite  deep  in  the  eoil, 
e(fuallg  alive  there,  but  in  captivitg. 
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ihrouffh  the  toil  and  foreinff  hu  way  out  We  tee  hU  figure 
1kfro%»gk  ike  earth  om  before.    Sit  head  it  already  above. 

Page  3.  A  man  and  woman  fiy  from  fUmet,  The  man 
ieade  a  child  of  teven.  All  nude:  Lot,  Bnilharmon,  and 
Oreoffoin, 

Page  4.  A  draffon  purtuet  through  the  air,  oatUng  lights 
nwg,  a  draped  and  beaidedjlgure  withateeptre  andbook,  who 
dives  headlong  oui  of  tpaee  to  avoid  him—Tharmat  and 
Urixen,  Below,  on  the  earth,  people  oroueh  in  fear  {nude), 
and  irees  are  blown  JUU.    Cloudt  roll,  heavy  and  low. 

It  it  ddffiouU  to  tee  whether  the  faXXAng  figure  it  a  man  with 
a  long  hwrd,  robed,  or  a  woman  wi^  long  hair.  In  either 
eate,  the  tuX^eet  of  the  design  may  be  called  war  chasing  away 
law,  or  religion. 

Page  S.  Among  the  best  drawingt  and  most  difficult  to  in- 
terpret. It  it  reproduced  in  *Ouehritl,'  voL  %,  Its  text 
ideni^  the  page,  and  oocupiet  the  central  of  ihree  equal  parte 
info  which  Ae  page  it  divided.  The  upper  part  thowt  a 
strong  man  in  the  centre  striding  over  douds,  and  carrying 
another  in  a  doubled-up  heap  on  his  back,  while  a  figure  on 
the  Idt  fides  along  with  a  balance  {much  weighed  down,  un* 
emumy,  though  empiy),  and  another  on  the  right  carries  a 
fiaming  sword.  The  general  interpretation  is  easy.  The 
figures  at  sack  side  show  tke  central  one  kow,  iftke  balance 
mU  he  made  to  go  decisively  one  way  or  tke  otker,  or  all  Judg- 
wsemt  be  discarded  and  tke  sword  adopted.  Energy  need  no 
longer  bear  Bestraimt  on  his  skouUters,  In  more  Blahean 
terms,  tkey  are  Albion  as  Ijim,  bearing  Tiriel  on  kis 
skoulders  between  tke  Bast  and  West,  between  tke  Angel  of 


tke  Flaming  Sword,  'leaving  kis  guard  at  the  tree  cf  life* 
{eompare  *  Marriage  cf  Heaven  and  Hell'),  who  it  Theumas; 
ondLuvak,  who  *  rent  the  soaUsfrom  the  faint  heart  cf  man 
{*Vaks,' Night  II.,  Une  141).  These  two  JBoas  in  this  aspect 
sesmiobeoneemother-'the  result  of  Albion* s  captivity  ta  his 
own  andent  spirit  of  restraint,  Albion  is,  of  course,  'Man,* 
ike  maie  principal,  as  distinguished  from  Humanity,  which 
hasnosex.  Tkarmas  in  this  group  poinU  down  to  the  lake  of 
pre^  from  wkick  a  serpent  rises  coiUng  in  the  lower  part  of 
tke  mtge,  below  the  texL  Tkere  are  two  figurukere,  one  falling 
anahoUUng  its  kead;  one  already  fallen^  kead  dtnsn,  into  tke 
C0i2t»  AltMetker  tke  group  mcty  be  best  described  as  a  pictoriat 
mmivalentfor  some  words  wkick  we  shall  presently  come  to  in 
tlU  book  eaUed'Jemsalem,*  written  ten  years  later. 

*Eaoh  man  ii  in  hii  Spectre's  Power 
XJntU  the  arriyal  of  that  hour 
When  his  Hnmuiity  awake, 
And  oaai  hit  Speotre  into  the  Lake. ' 
VOL.  1.  Y 
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Ptige^  A  p(mth  mtde^  titUnff  on  a  rook  and  a  shiU,  mtd 
looking  vp^  in  tKe  upper  part  of  the  pieture.  Below,  a  lizzard 
eatchinff  ajly.  The  awUcentnq*  of  mank*  ' Sumanitp,*  ami 
ike  eonemenit  regeneration  of  man, 

Paget*  Alituenudehoy  and  aiH  of  eight  yeart  Mar  ie$»t 
atleep,  one  on  the  hack  of  a  big  ueeping  ram,  one  at  hie  eide. 
The  time  of  innocence.  They  inay  he  Thairmae  and  Enitm 
among  the  Jtockt  of  VakL  Thefneanit^ieiheMame-  Compart 
*  Vala,'  yight  IX.,  line  607.  etc 

Paae  8.  The  upper  pari,  a  figure  repreeenting  Jehovah. 
The  lower  part,  the  dark  vfatere  on  whoH  fac€  tku  Spirit 
brooded  at  the  Uginning. 

Page  9.  A  baby  Ipvng  naked  and  alone  in  a  whirling 
atmosphere  ef  vague  vnJUuncee  that  circle  round  in  dim  light. 
Compare  *  Jeruealem,*  p.  81,  line  11,  etc. — 

m  BtrlmMd  off  JoMph'i  Wutifiil  integqmflnt  for  mj 

Th*  ornel  one  of  Albios,  to  olotho  him  in  gwn*  of  i^  moae, 
I  hM,ra  nMDMd  lUm  Jehovht  I^ord  of  HmU.    Bjumfiitj  » 

bMome 
▲  mmgiog  InhaX  In  ralnod,  lovelj  JaiUMlein'a  f olding«loii4>' 


*I  hm  it^ 
belo^o 


Page  10,  Ore,  or  Lot,  in  hie flamee.  A  nude  youth,  witha 
rapt,  eeetatio,  and  frowning  fiot,  olimbina  through  ftrt. 

Page  11.  Above,  a  youth  riding  thorough  the  eby  on  m  1^/0 
Jlping  ewan;  below,  ^um  ehildrenriddng mmontter  onake,  fM 
page  i$  reproduced  ie^  OHekrit^a  *  I^e.'  The  power  ef  in. 
noeenoe  that  eontrole  the  eorti^  in  ehildkood,  oonibreite  tkemir 
in  manhood.  The  ewan  oeoure  twice  more  in  Mak^e  work. 
Compare  picture  ^Jeruealem^  p,lL  and  ^te  mention  of  it  m 
a  type  of  purity,  '  Vala,'  Night  V.,  Une  IM. 

Page  lA  An  old  man,  robed,  walking  on  erulehee  into  • 
tonft.  Thiedeeignie  oompoeed  into  one  picture  with  that  on 
page  6,  and  ie  weU  known  m  one  of  Blakre  pieturet  to  JfiV^ 
^Orave,* 


ft  mwtofime 

page;  a  drowned  wan  eeOenl^^eU  the  bottom  oftkeeea,  m» 
the  lower,    Thepange  of  vit'pwuty  emd  thoee  cfyeaUmey-^ 
OothoonemdofTkeciormon. 
PagelL   Attempropheteie,drupedonlyinaifeilUwd'^Ue 


lewk  and  leavee  her  wude,  eite  under  a  leafUee  tree,  etomlg 
lecturing  a  you^  who  liee  on  the  fround  before.  Mi  fmdf 
raieed  a  little,  hie  elbpwe onetheavy  book  in  two  ooiumeo,  km 


hande raited cmdoU»pedae  in praster^  Fromhetweenthekneet 
of  (he  woman  a  h\g  emke  ie  unoouing  ittelf,  lifting  ite  head 
and  thrutting  out  itt  tongue  at  the  youtK  «m*  tf  dreated  in  a 
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light- fiUing  cothtme.  The  woman  i$  Bahab,  She  i»  teaching 
*NaiunU  Religion '  to  innocence  from  beneath  iU  own  barren 
growth — the  tree  of  Mystery, 

Page  15.  Haappy  and  lawteu  innooenoe.  Women  nude, 
children,  and  large  mne-branchei  with  leaves  and  tendriU, 
piaffing  in  a  world  ofjtames  where  thep  are  not  burned 

Page  1^  A  eoloaeal  female  figure  kneeling  under  a  barren 
tree,  and  wonhipping  with  raised  hands  and  lowered  head- 
andoutspread hatr.  She  is  so  large  that  men,  women,  and 
children  grouped  about  her  and  walking  over  her  look  no 
higger  than  mtoe.  This  is  Bahab,  of  course— or  an  old  Vala, 
MS  Sahab—her  *loeks  spread  on  the  pavement.'  At  the  foot 
ofthepage,  a  snake  among  thorns,  Natwre  itself. 
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Vnun  Book  of  Urizen 

Op  theprimoval  PrietfB  Msum'd  power^ 
When  Eternal!  flpum'd  back  his  religion. 
And  gave  him  a  place  in  the  north. 
Obscure,  shadowy,  void,  solitary. 

Eternals,  I  hear  your  call  gladly. 
Dictate  swift  winged  words,  and  fear  not 
To  unfold  your  dark  yMons  of  torment. 


842 
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1.  Lo,  k  ftlmdoir  of  liorror  is  riten 

In  Eternity  !  Unknown^  anprolific^ 
Self-clos'd^  all-repelling.    What  Demon 
Hath  form'd  this  abonunable  void^ 
This  soul-shndd'ring  vacuum  ?    Some  said 
It  is  Uriieii.    But  unknown,  abstnoted. 
Brooding  soviet,  the  dack  power  hid. 

2.  Times  on  times  he  divided,  and  measured 
Space  by  space  in  his  ninefold  darkness. 
Unseen,  unknown ;  changes  appear'd 
Like  desolate  mountains  rifted  furious 
By  the  black  winds  of  perturbation. 

a  For  he  strove  in  battles  dire. 
In  unseen  conHictions  with  shapes 
Bred  from  his  forsaken  wilderness ; 
Of  beast,  bird,  fish,  serpent,  and  element, 
Combustion,  blakt>  vapour,  and  cloud. 

4.  Dark,  revolving  In  silent  activity. 
Unseen  in  tormenting  passions : 
An  activity  unknown  and  horrible ; 
A  self-contemplating  shadow. 
In  enormous  labours  occupied. 

841 
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5.  But  Eternmis  beheld  hit  TMt  for«fts ; 
Age  on  ages  he  Uy^  eloe'd^  unknown^ 
Brooding^  shut  in  the  deep ;  all  avoid 
The  petrific^  abominable  enaos. 

6.  His  cold  horrors  silent^  dark  Uriien 
Prepar'd;  his  ten  thousands  of  thunders 
Rang'd  in  gloom'd  array  stretch  out  across 
The  dread  world ;  and  the  rolling  of  wheels, 

,  A>  of  swelling  seas,  sound  in  his  clouds 
In  his  hills  of  stor'd  snows,  in  his  mountains 
Of  hail  and  ice ;  voiees  of  terror 
Are  heard,  like  thunders  of  autumn^ 
When  the  dond  blaies  over  the  harvests. 


CBAP.U 

1.  Earth  was  not,  nor  globes  of  attraction ; 
The  will  of  the  Immortal  expanded 

Or  contracted  his  all  flexible  senses ; 
Death  was  not,  but  eternal  life  sprung. 

2.  The  sound  of  a  trumpet :  the  heavens 
Awoke,  and  vast  clouds  of  blood  roU'd 
Round  the  dim  rocks  of  Urizen,  so  nam'd 
That  solitary  one  In  Immensity. 

3.  Shrill  the  trumpet,  and  myriads  of  Eternity 

(4) 
In  living  creations  appealed 
In  the  munes  of  eteraal  fniy. 

(3.)  Sund'ring,  dark'ning,  thund'ring^ 
Rent  away  with  a  terrible  crash^ 
Eternity  roU'd  wide  apart. 
Wide  asunder  rolling ; 
Mountainous  all  around 
I>eparting,  departing,  deparUng, 
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Leaving  minoui  fragmenti  of  life 
Hangings  frowning  cliffg  and  all  between 
An  ocean  of  yoidnees  unfithomable. 

4  The  roaring  firea  ran  o'er  the  heav'na 
In  whirlwinds  and  cataracts  of  bloody 
And  o'er  the  dark  deserts  of  Uriien 
Fires  pour  thro'  the  void  im  all  sides 
On  Urisen's  self-begotten  armies. 

5.  Bat  no  light  from  the  fires ;  all  was  darkness 
In  the  flames  of  Eternal  fury. 

6.  In  fierce  anguish  and  Quenchless  flames 
To  the  deserts  and  rocks  he  ran,  ra^^ing 
To  hide,  but  he  could  not ;  combining. 

He  dug  mountMns  and  hills  in  vast  strength. 

He  pUed  them  in  incessant  labour. 

In  bowlings  and  panffs  and  fierce  madness, 

Lon^  periods  in  burning  fires  labouring, 

mi  hoary,  and  age-broke,  and  aged. 

In  dei^ir  and  the  shadows  of  death. 

7.  And  a  roof  vast,  petrific  around. 

On  all  sides  he  fram'd,  like  a  womb. 

Where  thousands  of  rivers  in  veins 

Of  blood  pour  down  the  mountains  to  cool 

The  eternal  fires  beating  without. 

From  Eternals ;  and  like  a  black  globe, 

View'd  bv  sons  of  Eternity,  standing 

On  the  snore  of  the  Infinite  ocean 

Like  a  human  heart  struggling  and  beating. 

The  vast  world  of  Urizen  appear'd. 

8.  And  Los  round  the  dark  globe  of  Urisen 
Kept  watch  for  Eternals  to  confine. 
The  obscure  separation  alone ; 

For  Eternity  stood  wide  apart 

(•) 

As  the  stars  are  apart  from  the  earth. 
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9.  Lot  wept,  howling  aroand  the  dark  Denon 
And  cursing  hit  lot,  for  in  anguish 
Urizen  was  rent  from  his  side^ 
And  a  fiithomless  void  for  his  feet^ 
And  intense  fires  for  his  dwelling. 

10.  But  Uriaen^  laid  in  a  stony  sleep, 
Unoiganis'd,  rent  from  Eternity. 

11.  The  Eternals  said :  What  is  this,  Death? 
Uriaen  is  a  clod  of  day. 

(«) 

12.  Los  howl'd  in  a  dismal  stupor. 
Groaning  !  gnashing !  groaning ! 
nil  the  wrenching  apart  was  healed. 

13.  But  the  wrenching  of  Urizen  heal'd  not 
Cold,  fbatureless,  nesh  or  day. 
Rifted  with  direful  changes. 

He  lay  in  a  dreamless  night 

14  Till  Los  rous'd  his  (his)  fires  affirighted 
At  the  formless,  unmeasurable  death. 

CHAP,  m 
{Emmeoudy  immbered  IV.  in  Blah?*  engrofotii  Mk.) 

1.  Los,  smitten  with  astonishment, 
Frighten'd  at  the  hurtling  bones 

2.  And  at  the  surg^ing,  sulphureous. 
Perturbed,  Immortal,  mad,  raging 

3.  In  whirlwinds,  and  pitch,  and  nitre 
Round  the  furious  limbs  of  Los. 

4.  And  Los  formed  nets  and  gins. 
And  threw  the  nets  round  about 
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5.  He  watch'd  in  thttdd'rlng  fear 

The  dartc  thmngw,  and  bound  eterj  obsnge 
With  rivets  of  iron  ind  Intms. 

0.  And  these  were  the  ohangee  of  Uriien. 

(•) 

OHAP.  IV 

1.  Ages  on  ages  roll'd  over  him ; 

In  stony  sleep  ages  roll'd  over  him, 
lilce  a  darlc  waste  stretching,  ohanff^able ; 
By  earthqualces  riv'n,  belchmg  sullen  fires ; 
On  ages  roll'd  ages  in  ffhastly 
Sick  torment ;  around  him  in  whirlwinds 
or  darlcness  the  eternal  Proohet  howl'd. 
Beating  still  on  his  rivets  of  iron. 
Pouring  sodor  of  iron;  dividing 
The  horrible  night  into  watches. 

2.  And  Uri4en  (io  hk  eternal  name) 

His  prolific  delight  obscured  more  and  more ; 
In  darlc  seeresy  biding  in  surgeing. 
Sulphureous  fluid  his  phantasies. 
The  Eternal  Prophet  beard  the  dark  bellows. 
And  tum'd  restless  the  ton|^ ;  and  the  hammer 
Incessant  beat,  forging  ehams  new  and  new ; 
Numb'ring  witb  linlss,  hours,  days,  and  years. 

3.  The  eternal  mind  bounded  began  to  roll 
Eddies  of  wratii,  ceaseless,  round  and  round. 
And  the  sulphureous  foam,  surgeing  thick. 
Settled,  a  laKe,  bright  and  shining  clear. 
White  as  the  snow  on  the  mountains  cold. 

4.  Forgetfulness,  dumbness,  necessity. 
In  chains  of  the  mind  locked  up. 
Like  fetters  of  ice  shrinking  together, 
Disorganized,  rent  from  Eternity. 
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Lot  beat  on  hit  fetten  of  iron, 
.    And  heated  his  furnaces,  and  ponr'd 
Iron  sodor  and  sodor  of  brass. 

6.  Restless  tum'd  the  immortal,  inchain'd. 
Heaving  dolorous  !  auA^ish'd,  unbearable^ 

.  ,  Till  a  roo^  shaggy,  wild,  inelos'd 
In  an  orb  his  fountain  of  thought 

6.  In  a  horrible,  dreamful  slumber. 
Like  the  linked  infernal  chain, 
A  vast  Spine  writh'd  in  torment 
Upon  the  winds,  shooting  pain'd 
Ribs,  like  a  bending  cavern. 
And  bones  of  solidness  froie 
Over  idl  his  nerves  of  joy ; 
And  a  first  Age  passed  over. 
And  a  state  c?  dismal  woe. 


(10) 


7.  From  the  caverns  of  his  jointed  Spine 
Down  sunk  with  fHght  a  red 
Round  globe,  hot,  burning  deep, 
Deep  down  into  the  Abyss ; 
Panting,  Conglobing,  Trembling, 
Shooting  out  ten  thousand  branches 
Around  nis  solid  bones ; 

And  a  second  A^  passed  over. 
And  a  state  of  dismal  woe. 

8.  In  harrowing  fear  rolling  round. 
His  nervous  hndn  shot  branches 
Round  the  branches  of  his  heart. 
On  high,  into  two  little  orbs. 
And  fuced  in  two  little  caves. 
Hiding  carefully  ftrom  the  wind. 
His  Eyes  beheld  the  deep ; 
And  a  third  ksn  passed  over, 
And  a  state  ofdismal  woe. 
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0.  The  pangs  of  hope  hegan^ 

In  heavy  i>ain  striving ^  struggling ; 

Two  Ears  in  close  volutions ; 

From  beneath  his  orbs  of  vision 

Shot  spiring  out^  and  petrified 

As  they  grew.    And  a  fourth  Age  passed^ 

And  a  state  of  dismal  woe. 

10.  In  ghastly  torment  sick^ 
Hanging  upon  the  wind, 

(M) 

Two  Nostrils  bent  down  to  the  deep ; 
And  a  fifth  Age  passed  over. 
And  a  state  of  dismal  woe. 

11.  In  ghastljr  torment  sick. 
Within  his  ribs  bloated  round, 
A  craving.  Hungry  Cavern. 
Thence  arose  his  cnannel'd  Throat, 
And,  like  a  red  flame,  a  Tongue 
Of  thirst  and  of  hunger  appear'd ; 
And  a  sixth  Age  passed  over. 

And  a  state  ofdismal  woe. 

12.  Enraged  and  stifled  with  torment^ 
He  iSrew  his  right  Arm  to  the  north, 
His  left  Arm  to  the  south. 
Shooting  out  in  anguish  deep, 

And  his  Feet  stamp'd  the  nether  Ab3r88 
In  trembling  and  howling  and  dismay ; 
And  a  second  Age  passed  over. 
And  a  state  of  dismal  woe. 


1«  In  terrors  Los  shrunk  Arom  his  task. 
His  gi'oat  hunmer  fell  from  his  hand. 
His  fires  beheld,  and  sickening 
Hid  their  strong  limbs  in  smoke ; 
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For  with  noises,  minonsy  loudi 
With  hurtlinffs  and  clash  ings  and  groans. 
The  Immortslendur'd  his  chains, 
Tho'  bound  in  a  deadly  sleep. 

2.  All  the  m^iads  of  Eternity, 
All  the  wisdom  and  joy  oflife. 
Roll  like  a  sea  around  him, ' 
Except  what  his  little  orbs 

Of  sight  by  degrees  unfold. 

3.  And  now  his  eternal  life 
Like  a  dream  was  obliterated. 

4.  Shudd'ring,  the  Eternal  Prophet  smote 
With  a  stroke  from  his  north  to  south  region. 
The  bellows  and  hammer  are  silent  now, 

A  nerveless  silence,  his  prophetic  voice 
Sies'd,  a  cold  solitude  and  dark  void, 
The  Eternal  Prophet  and  Uriaen  clos'd^ 

Ik  Ages  on  ages  rolFd  over  them. 
Cut  off  from  life  and  Ugkt,  froaen 
Into  horrible  forms  of  deformity. 
Los  suffered  his  fires  to  decay. 
Then  he  look'd  back  with  anxious  desire. 
But  the  space,  undivided  by  existence, 
Struck  horror  into  his  soul. 

6.  Los  wept,  ohecvtr'd  with  mourning ; 
His  boeom  earthquak'd  with  sighs ; 
He  saw  Uriaen,  deadly  black 

In  his  chains  bound,  and  Pi^  began 

7.  In  anguish  dividing  and  dividing, 
For  pity  divides  the  soul 

In  pangs,  eternity  on  eternity. 
life  in  cataracts  pour'd  down  his  diffiii : 
The  void  shrunk  the  lymph  into  Nerves, 
Wand'ring  wide  on  the  bosom  of  night. 
And  left  a  round  globe  of  blood 
Trembling  upon  the  void. 


f 
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(") 
Thus  the  Eternal  Prophet  was  divided 
Before  the  death  image  of  Urizen^ 
For  in  changeable  clouds  and  darkness^ 
In  a  winterly  night  beneath^ 
The  Abyss  of  L<»  stretch'd  immense. 
And  now  seen,  now  obscured  in  the  eyes 
Of  Eternals,  the  visions  remote 
Of  the  dark  separation  appear'd. 
As  glasses  discover  Worlds 
In  ike  endless  Abyss  of  umce. 
So  the  expanding  eyes  or  Immortals 
Beheld  the  dark  visions  of  Los, 
And  th«  globe  of  li£D  blood  treinhHng. 

(le) 

a  The  globe  of  life  blood  trembled, 
Branching  out  into  roots. 
Fibrous,  writhing  upon  the  winds ; 
Fibres  of  blood,  milk,  and  tears, 
In  pangs,  eternity  on  eternity. 
At  length  in  tears  and  cries  imbodiiid, 
A  femue  form  trembling  and  pale 
Waves  before  his  deathy  fiuse. 

9.  All  Eternity  shudder'd  at  aight 
Of  the  first  female  now  separate. 
Pale  as  a  cloud  of  snow. 
Waving  before  the  £sce  of  Los. 

10.  Wonder,  awe,  fear,  astonishment. 
Petrify  the  eternal  myriads 

At  the  first  Ismale  form  now  separata. 

(17) 
They  call'd  her  Pity,  and  fled. 

1 1 .  Spread  a  Tent  with  strong  curtains  around  them, 
Let  cords  and  stakes  bind  in  the  Void 

That  Eternals  may  no  more  behold  them. 
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12.  They  began  to  weave  curtains  of  darkness. 
They  erected  large  pillars  round  the  Void  ; 
With  golden  hooks  fasten'd  in  the  pillars. 
With  mfinite  labour  the  Eternals 
A  woof  wove,  and  called  it  Science. 


CHAP.  VI 

1.  But  Los  saw  the  Female,  and  mtied  ; 
He  embrac'd  her ;  she  wejit,  sne  refus'd ; 
In  perverse  and  cruel  delight 

She  fled  from  his  arms,  yet  he  fbllow'd. 

2.  Eternity  shudder'd  when  they  saw 
Man  begetting  his  likeness 

On  his  own  divided  image. 

a  A  time  passed  over ;  the  Eternals 
Began  to  erect  the  tent, 
When  Ehiitharmon,  sick. 
Felt  a  Worm  within  her  womb. 

4.  Yet  helpless  it  lay  like  a  Worm 
In  the  trembling  womb 

To  be  moulded  into  existence. 

5.  All  day  the  worm  lay  on  her  bosom. 
All  night  within  her  womb 

The  worm  lay  till  it  grew  to  a  serpent. 
With  dolorous  hlssiI^^i  and  poisons 
Round  Enitharmon's loins  folding. 

8.  Coil'd  within  Enitharmon's  womb 
The  serpent  grew,  casting  its  scales ; 
With  sharp  pangs  the  hissings  began 
To  change  to  a  grating  cry. 
Many  sorrows  and  dismal  throes. 
Many  forms  offish,  bird,  and  beast. 
Brought  forth  an  Infant  form 
Where  was  a  worm  before. 
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7.  Tbe  Etomak,  tWr  tent  finiriitd, 
Alann'd  with  these  gloooriF  vkionVi 
When  Eoitberaioii^  ffreaoingu 
Produc'd  e  man  Child  to  ^lelight 

a  A  shriek  ran  thnf*  Eternity^ 
And  a  namlytio  ttroka. 
At  the  Dirth  of  the  Human  shadow. 

9.  Delving  earth  in  his  resistless  way^ 
Howlinff,  the  Child  with  fierce  fiiunee 
lastt'd  from  Enitharmon. 

10.  The  Eternals  closed  the  tent^ 

They  heat  down  the  stakes  with  cords^ 


'\ 


(18) 


Streteh'd  to  a  wovk  of  otami^: 
No  more.  Los  heheld  Eternity. 

11.  In  his  hands  he  siez'd  the  infimt. 
He  hathed'liim  fti  tprfngs  of  sorrow^ 
He  gave  him  to  Enitharmon. 


onAp.  vn 

1.  They  nam'd  the  child  Ore ;  he  grew. 
Fed  with  milk  of  Enitharmon. 

2.  Los  awoke  her ;  O  sotrow  and  pain. 
A  tightening  girdle  grew 
Around  his  hosom.     In  sohhings 
He  burst  the  girdle  in  twain ; 

But  still  another  girdle 
Oppress'd  his  bosom.    In  sobbings 
Again  he  bum  it.    Again 
Another  girdle  succeeds. 
The  ^rdft  was  fomi'd  by  day, 
By  night  was  burst  in  twain. 

TOIn  I, 
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3.  Theie  fidling  down  on  the  roek 
Into  mn  iron  chain. 

In  each  other  link  by  link  lock'd. 

4.  They  took  Ore  to  the  top  of  a  mountain. 
O  how  Enithannon  wept ! 

They  chain'd  hia  yonnc  limbe  to  the  rock 
With  the  Chain  of  JeJooiy . 
Beneath  Urixen's  deathfal  shadow. 

6.  The  dead  heard  the  Toice  of  the  child. 
And  began  to  awake  from  sleep ; 
All  thing!  heard  the  voice  of  tne  child. 
And  be^  to  awake  to  lifSs. 

6.  And  Uriien^  craring  witii  hunger. 
Stung  with  the  odours  of  Nature, 
Ezplor'd  his  dens  around. 

7.  He  form'd  a  line  and  a  plummet 
To  divide  the  Abyss  beneath. 
He  form'd  a  dividing  rule. 

8.  He  formed  scales  to  weigh. 
He  formed  massy  weights ; 
He  formed  a  braxen  quadrant. 
He  formed  golden  compasses. 
And  began  to  explore  the  Ahym ; 
And  he  planted  a  garden  of  fruits. 

9.  But  Los  encircled  Enitharmon 
With  fires  of  Prophecy, 

FVom  the  sight  or  Urisen  and  Ore 

10.  And  she  bore  an  enormous  race. 


CHAP,  vm 

Urixen  explor'd  his  dens. 

Mountain,  moor,  and  wilderness. 

With  a  globe  of  fire  lighting  his  journey, 

A  fearful  journey,  annoy'd 

By  cruel  enormities ;  fbrms 
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(») 
Of  life  on  hig  fbnftkan  mownUini. 

2.  And  his  world  teem'd  TMt  enormitiM, 
VrigWidDg,  fiuthleM^  &wning. 
Portions  of  life,  similltadet 
Of  a  foot,  or  a  hand,  or  a  head. 
Or  a  heart,  or  an  eye,  thejr  swam  mifchievoog. 
Dread  terrors,  delighting  in  hlood. 

Z.  Meet  Uriaen  tidcen'd  to  see 
His  eternal  creations  appear. 
Sons  and  daughters  of  sorrow  on  mountains. 
Weeping,  wafling.    Unt  Thiriel  appear*d, 
Astonish'd  at  his  own  eidstence, 
lilce  a  man  from  a  cloud  bom,  and  Utha 
From  the  waters  emerging  laments. 
Grodna  rent  the  deep  earuk,  howling, 
Amas'd;  his  heavens  immense  oracks 
like  the  ground  nareh'd  with  heat;  then  Fuson 
Flam'd  out,  first  oegotten,  last  bom. 
All  his  eternal  sons,  in  like  manner 
His  daughters,  from  green  herbs  and  cattle. 
From  monsters  and  worms  of  the  pit 

4.  He  in  darkness  dos'd  view'd  all  his  race. 
And  his  soul  sicken'd  !  he  curs'd 
Both  sons  and  daughters,  for  he  saw 
That  no  flesh  nor  syrfrit  could  keep 
His  iron  laws  one  moment. 


6.  For  he  saw  that  life  Wd  upon  death. 


(«) 


The  Ox  in  the  slaughter  house  moans ; 
The  Dog  at  the  wintry  door ; 
And  he  wept,  and  he  called  it  Rty, 
And  his  tears  flowed  down  on  the  winds. 
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fk  Cold  he  wander'd  on  high,  over  their  dties. 
In  weeping  and  pain  and  woe : 
And  wherever  he  wandered  in  lerrewa 
Upon  the  aged  heavens, 
A  eold  shadow  follew'd  behind  him 
like  a  spider's  web,  moist,  cold,  and  dim. 
Drawing  oat  from  his  sorrowing  soul. 
The  dungeon-like  heaven  dividkig. 
Where  ever  the  footsteps  of  Uriien 
Walked  over  the  cities  in  sorrow. 

7.  Till  a  Web  dark  and  cdd  throofhont  all 
The  tormented  element  stretch'd 

From  the  sorrows  of  Urisen's  soul. 

And  the  Web  is  a  Female  in  embrio. 

None  could  break  the  Web,  ne  wings  of  fire, 

8.  So  twisted  the  cords,  and  so  knotted 

The  meshes ;  twisted  like  to  the  human  brain. 

9.  And  all  called  k  the  Net  cf  Religion. 


1.  Then  the  Inhabitants  of  those  Oties 
Felt  their  Nerves  change  into  M«rrow» 
And  hardening  Bones  bsgim 

In  swift  diseases  and  torments, 

In  throbbiiigs  and  shootings  and  grin#ngs. 

Thro'  all  the  coasts,  till  weakened 

The  senses  inward  msh'd,  shrinking 

Beneath  the  dark  net  of  infection ; 

2.  Till  the  shrunken  eyes,  clouded  over, 
Discem'd  not  the  woven  hy^^ris^ . 
But  the  streakv  slime  in  their  heavens. 
Brought  together  hy  narrowing  pereei^ons, 
Appeared  transparent  air ;  for  their  eyes 
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Grew  small  like  the  eyes  of  a  man^ 
And  in  reptile  forms  shrinking  tcM^ether 
Of  seven  reet  stature  they  remain  d. 

3.  Six  days  they  shrank  up  from  existence^ 
And  on  the  seventh  day  thev  rested^ 

And  they  hless^d  the  seventn  day^  in  sick  hope^ 
And  forgot  their  eternal  life. 

4.  And  their  thirty  cities  divided 
In  form  of  a  human  heart 

No  more  could  they  rise  at  will 

In  the  infinite  void^  hut  bound  down 

To  earth  by  their  narrowing  perceptions^ 


(2«) 


They  lived  a  period  otyetin, 

Then  left  a  noisom  body 

To  the  Jaws  of  devouring  darkness. 


5.  And  their  children  wept,  and  built 
Tombs  in  the  desolate  places^ 

And  formed  laws  of  prudence,  and  call'd  them 
The  eternal  laws  of  God. 

6.  And  the  thirty  cities  remained 
Surrounded  by  salt  floods,  now  call'd 
Africa :  its  name  was  then  Egypt 

7.  The  remaining  sons  of  Urizen 
Beheld  their  brethren  shrink  together 
Beneath  the  Net  of  Uriaen. 
Persuasion  was  in  vain. 

For  the  ears  of  the  inhabitants 
Were  wither'dand  deafen'd  and  cold ; 
And  their  eyes  could  not  discern 
Tlieir  brethren  of  oilier  cities. 
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8.  So  Fuson  cali'd  all  together 

The  remaining  children  of  Uriien^ 
And  thev  left  the  pendulous  earth. 
Thef  called  it  Egypt^  and  left  it. 

9.  And  the  salt  ocean  rolled  englob'd. 


THE  KND  OP  THE  PIBST  BOOK  OP  VROEir 


MEANING  OF  THE  BOOK  OF  'URIZEN* 

Of  aU  the  moodi  of  vUnd  thai  Blake  woi  Uatt  JUted  h 
ckaraoier  to  treat  wtth  any  kind  of  juitioe^  none  mw  «o 
certain  to  be  itl-uBed  6y  fcm  a$  the  mood  of  tnteUedual  eer- 
taint jf.  He  §aw  it  under  twoforme,  living  in  hie  day.  a»  it 
lives  in  our$.  There  it  the  dogmatie  priett  ^eho  kimetif  i§  no 
prophet,  and  the  believer  in  elementary  wuUhematio  education, 
who  ha$  not  gone  far  enough  into  hie  tubjeet  to  feel  the 
frailneee  of  the  frontier  that  divides  it  frotn  myeticiem.  He 
rolled  the  twointooneae  the  sehooUnaeter  ofoureoule  (*Vala,' 
Night  IX.,  line  130)»  eaUed  it  Urizen,  ea^  that  ite  proper 
place  wu  at  the  very  centre  ofUght,  and  that  iti  evil  tendency 
wot  to  go  to  the  mere  darkneee  of  repetition,  restraint^  wi- 
iwiaginative  morality,  and  all  that  is  the  contrary  (tfite  fdeoL 
It  woe  likely  to  enter  thde  condition,  a$  each  qf  tfce  domimamt 
moodi  that  rule  our  life  i$  liable  to  bccowu  an  imfiueniee  the 
reverce  of  its  ideal  and  natural  tendency,  because  tt  would  be 
sttre  to  grow  proud,  and  that  is  the  effect  of  pride. 

In  *  Vald*  he  wrote  a  sun-myth  that  fitted  the  psychology, 
much  as  in  'Alice  through  the  LooHng^Glass*  we  rcM  in  our 
own  day  a  game  of  chess  made  the  plat  of  a  niursery  tale. 
This  he  did  in  1797,  but  already  in  1794  he  has  taken  a  prim' 
eipal  scene  from  the  myth  and  given  it  on  introduetion  and 
denouement,  to  make  a  sannrate  bit  of  symbolic  teaching  {a 
separate  Profhetic  Bock)  from  its  matter.  He  even  seems  to 
have  intended  to  do  so  in  tvn  volumes. 

As  this  Book  opens  the  time  is  niaht—not  merely  night  after 
sunset,  but  the  primal  niqhi,  the  ahscluteladt  of  ' 


art,  love,  beauty,  or  brotherhood  in  the  soul  of  any  one  and 
everyone.  He  assumes  power  as  Primal  Priest,  He  is  mere 
restraint,  without  even  such  alleviations  as  the  *  Visians  cftht 
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IkmgilUen  rf  Album' 90  holdlifde$oribe.  ff%$  * diviiiom' €»re 
larrienofaUrtauU,  Be  u  prapeHj^,  vfhen  ofwn,  ^^oughman 
mmd  tower,  as  *Vala*  {never  pMialM  by  Blake)  telU  U9.  Bui 
mom  ki$  sowing  taeks  ajleld,  for  *  earth  ipkw  not,  nor  plobee  of 
e^raoUon,*  and  the  ddvUion  of  hm»df  tnto  origxwA  and 
«rMffV€,  wUo  sdf  and  proereattve,  avails  noihina.  The  in- 
MieohMii  resuU  is  dark  Mrs  and  formless  blood,  or  cloud, 
INsmr  $0  loams  our  remembranes  for  a  wtommt  is  the  formula 
^  eloud  is  Wood.'— *F<Ua,'  Ifigfu  IX.,  line  5tn.) 

Uriaen,  as  the  spirit  of  ineffectually  yet  reliffiously  restrained 
passion,  unsupported  by  brotherhood,  art  or  hope,  is  described 
fwiie/remkiy{n  *  VaUt,*  Night  /X,  1^  to  167.  This  state, 
with  Of  wifeetiims  *  stupor*  {a4mdess,  repressed  desire),  had  to 
le  rent  awapfrom  the  Bjfirii  ofPr<mheey  (Los),  though  it  was 
•  pari  of  wUetleet  in  Us  way,  and  so  the  end  of  the  third 
thaptertfths  *BookcfUrisen'  sees  him  sorent  and  Ufl  formless, 
Los  dendes  to  form  him  beeaiise  only  form  eon  be  ultimately 
deati  with  for  good^  and  he  gives  him  a  body  bw  watching 
and  fmMiQ  his  Canoes.  It  u  a  *body  of  doctrine,*  if  you 
desire  the  vhrase^  and  consists  of  a  set  of  oonseiousnesses— that 
symbdisea  by  spine,  ^  ego  of  thought  itse^—a  mere  freezing 
^^ioughi  over  that  joy  which  is  the  spring,  or  nervn,  of  life, 
m  condensation  of  oommwnicativeblood  into  a  globe  ;  JaeoTt,  the 
ego  ef feeling;  Eyes,  the  origin  of  localised  and  aiened  desire, 
aeeoriing  to  the  rule  thai  we  cannot  desire  that  n^ichwehave 
not  perceived :  Ears^that  should  (and  ultimately  do,  at  dose 
^the  tale  in  *  Vaia*)  receive  inspired  command  and  generate 
stvina  wordSf  thoughts,  and  moods.  Tongue,  the  organ  with 
wkia^  moot  good  or  evU  could  be  done^  and  therewith  the 
work  ef  generating  Urieen  {in  the  North,  the  dark  interior  of 
matter  where  generation  has  its  world)  was  completed, 

t%en^Uielaw  *  what  we  look  on  we  become,*  Los  was  so  far 
generated  also  that  he  became  this  personality,  aswe  ^aH  hear 
eleewherSf  with  Ms  dijftrence,  he  was  alive,  and  so  the  red 
drop  efpathetie  tendency  in  his  heart  separated  and  became 
revealed  en  the  female,  and  is  called  Enitnarmon, 

In  later  books  thai  inteUeetwU  thing  called  a  tear  is  mnch 
heard  of,  Loe  now  saw  Enitharmon  and  pitied  (she  beoasne 
PUy  in  oonsequenee),  but  in  the  unpMuhed  book  '  Vola* 
{uemhlished  by  Blake),  Night  IV,,  line  W,  we  see  that  she  was 
mmsmated  by  the  tears  of  Los,  as  Vala  herself  was  animated  by 
A<  teiMrs  of  Jerusalem,  as  told  in  the  book  *Jerus(Uem*  on 
tike  last  Une  ofvage  IL 

The  story  of  the  'binding'  of  Urizen  is  given  with  varia- 
Uons  thai  br%ng  out  even  more  clearly  the  purpose  of  the 
syaMism  in  Night  IT,  of  'Vala,*  from  line  170  to  line946, 
ft  is  ssen  as  part  of  a  larger  narrative.    The  paraphrase 
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k<re  tffertd  aitaim  only  to  truth  along  a  narrow  Une  o^ 
agfprw'iatentit*  Urizen^  and  the  part  cf  Mimd  {afterwarcui 
Muea  Albion)  that  wu  *aenerat€d  *  in  Kim  afttrwa/rdi^  i$  9€cn 
to  have  put  on  a  *hody  <^  death*--4n  facL  to  have  died 
(iright  TF.,  Une  S9«).    M(inyUne$t  notably  the  wUbrgetMle 


*»ng!illiilMM.  ixmkmm^  uommHj,  la  tlwlM  ei  the 
looked  «is' 

wiUhereoognitedaMverhaUytiueameiinthetviQaeoiiunU.  Jl« 
exirm  jtoM  helon^inp  ta  aome  oopm  onl^oftke  hook  *  Milton', 
gitm^  inbri^,  a  tk$rd  ticriion, 

Mit  reaction  Loi,  after  binding  Uriun^  ha$  no  ohoiee  Uu  to, 
aim  kirtk  to  Ore,  hie  living  oppoeUe^  «ffM»  he  wiU^  oi  tpld. 
tn'Vala,*  Jfiah^r,,  here  and  elBewkere,  try  aleo  tobindtoek 
roekj,  for  lameee  paseion  ie  ae  much  lih^y  to  be  the  enemy  of 
the  Spirit  €/ Prophecy  a$  paeeionleet  la%Q, 

Urieen  goee  to  ike  oavee  o/  Ore  {the  * oaiveme  afihegrave,* 
or  *placeM  of  human  eeed,'  where  Thd  hereel/Juet  peeped  tn^, 
and  fed  wtth  virgin  terror)  m  '  Vala,'  Jftght  VIL,  Hne  Si 
andfrom  then  to  the  time  c/  regeneration  the  arg%immU  mntk 
oonteetqf  their  naiureeeomee  and  goee  through  the  poewi^ 

At  the  end  of  Hhie  book  Urieen  euoeeede  in  qetiing  eone. 
al  laet.  Be  had  tpni.  Tiriel  ie  one  ^  them,  bui  we  loofk 
tn  vain  for  Uiwi,  wna  doee  wA  appear  again  in  Blake^e  work 
eme^  ae  one  ifthree-^Hair,  Oohim^Jiim-^^whieh  anpoor  ameot^f^ 
ahet  rfthe  ehUdren  of  Lot  and  butharmon,  '  Vala,*  JfigA 
riILt  Une  »\  and  following.  It  eeene  that  J^lake  eiwidu 
forgot  ihoHtf  the  namee^uUtntereeted  him  leaet,  Itmiueiba 
remewu>ered  that  he  never  imprinted  on  hie  vumory  by  ooeef^ 
pietely  engraving  either  the  book  qf*  Tiriel*  or*  Vaku*  Wm 
ie  the  name  ^  the  Wtetemeon, 

Tiriel,  JFWo%  Utha^  Orodnek 
being thefour^  intheueual order^ 

S.  S.  W.  N. 

Fire  Air  Water  JBa/rth 

ZMeen         Lwvah         5Phetrmae         Urthonm, 

for  XTrizenU  *  eternal*  j^aee  ii  in  iheSouth,  thoaghherewe  are 
hearing  about  him  in  the  North,  vhert  the  eunaoee  at  nif^ 

So  Tiriel,  when  he  oalled  himeeJf  *king  of  the  WeeQ  wad 
unueuaUy  hypocritical. 

The  name  *  Tiriel,*  ae  Mr,  Perugini  (a  brother-ediior, 
though  not  a  coUahorator)  haejuet  reminded  mc^  ie  given  m 
Fronde  Barrett'e  hook  on  '  The  Mague,*  IdOl,  ae  VMmu^ 
•  Th£  inieUigenee  of  Mercury,* 

In  the  end  we  lea/m  that  Urizen*M  ftre-eon,  Fuson,  oaXU 
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flff  ike  ii^tuenoeit  90  UMilithtdiMmi  thai  there  are  eiUee-fuUt 
mud  faJbet  avay  tht^e  who  will  eome,  thirty  only^  that  vere,  hie 
iferff  heart  remaining.  It  wUl  be  teen  <U  any  rate  that  the 
'myriade*  pf  Urizen  *bu4U  a  temple  in  the  imoffe  oi  the 
kmman  heart,*  of  which  he  laid  thejirtt  ttone.—*  Vala,*  Night 
VIL,  Une  610.  We  aleo  fnd  Afriea  referred  to  a$  'heart' 
thaped  Africa'  m  another  piaee.  Those  who  l^  the  pendtt- 
kmt  earth  eaXUd  tl  *  Egypt,'  which  Swedenborff  eaj/M  aenotee 
'Seienee'  when  refhred  to  in  the  Bible.  Science  i$  tametimei 
ueed  in  m  good  eeme.  $ometiinet  in  a  had  one.  Jt  oppotee 
*re§iaion*  when  religion  i$  had.  hut  also  opvotet  *imagina>- 
Hon'  when  imagination  U  good,  Beetrietea  non-visionary- 
semes  thai  skvt  oni  prophecy  take  root  in  Egypt— as  told  in 
the  whole  page  49 of  ^Jerusalem*'-where Egypt  is  named  in 

This  book  i$  priided  with  one  editoriai  variation  from 
Blake,  The  ehapters  wre  now  correctly  ntmbered.  In  the 
original^  Blake  had  numbered  Chap.  Ill,  at  IV,,  as  well  as 


Chap^  IV.  Thus  ^ere  seemed  twofowrth  dMpters  and  no 
ihiftL  The  wumberings  of  ifer$es  and  chatters  have  MsueUly  a 
symbolie  sttitability  to  their  contents,  and  had  there  been  any 


such  indication  that  there  thould  he  no  Chap.  III.  to  this  hook, 
the  error  would  have  been  left  But  there  is  none  at  aU,  and 
the  unmsual  mmbering  was  reaUy  on  oversight  ofBkdc^s  and 
k99  thersfbre  not  been  followed  horsk 


DESIGNS  TO  •URIZEN' 

On  the  title-page  of  the  *Book  of  Urixen,*  which  seems  to 
htsve  been  intended  for  the  first  and  second  Book  of  the  name, 
is  seen  Urizen  writing  his  hooks  under  the  Tree  of  Mattery, 
An  exceedingly  old  and  bearded  man,  with  long  hatr  and 
dosed  eyes,  sits  in  a  heap  on  an  open  volume  that  is  covered  • 
wW^  blood  and  blood-vessels.  Sis  knees  are  nearly  up  to  his 
ears,  and  higher  than  his  hands,  which  stick  out  right  and 
kft  symmetrically,  each  with  a  pen  in  it,  and  write  on  a  huge 
volume  that  lies  open  behind  htm.  They  are  apparently  just 
aftfe  to  sign  this  without  reaching  too  far  to  the  rear.  Over 
his  head  rise  the  tables  of  the  law,  like  the  hack  of  a  throne, 
and  over  ^em  a  mau  of  rock,  from  which  their  shape  is. 
chiselled,    A  letufless  tree  rises  over  all.    This  is  Urisen,  old. 

Page  t.   Theworde  'Preiudi^Am  to'  at  the  top,  then  a  vogue 
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atmotpktrio  wpoM  mi  wMk  a  gtfkotf^  female  jigure^  d/ramei^ 
6u<  ha/re  of  arm  and  ehoulder,  JtoaU  auxt^  aeroee  from  kji  to 
riffki,  the  haek  toward  ut.  She  reaekee  out  a  lonff  arm  to 
rteeive  a  habff  thai  eowue  ewmaUnff  tkiro%iffh  the  epaoe  Umairde 
her  from  the  Uft,  ptirtwng  her,  and  lading  tie  arm  in  the 
tapwurd  palm  ^  her  hand  ae  U  oomee  wiMn  reach,  Urigent 
umoeenif  with  Vala,  Below,  the  title  and  eeven  Urnee  ei 
*prelvd9um*  are  framed  like  apieture  in  afreme  offlamee. 

Pope  8.  At  the  top  a  nude  made  figure.  Ore,  or  Loe,  not  pet 
intptred,  hut  eeekina,  ttridee  aU  aoroee  from  ripht  to  lift, 
turning  hie  faee  anaehouldere  from  ue  and  flinging  an  arm 
forward  and  another  backward  ae  he  goee.  He  doee  not 
touchground,  hut  ttridee fioaiingly  through  •  whirl  of  Jtomet 
which  have  no  houndarp. 

Poffe  4.  The  old  man  (UriMon,  etaimeng  to  he  JAovdkL 
opemng  hie  hook  wide  ae  hie  arme  extend  hefore  him,  ana 
reading  in  iL  Ite  pagee  are  covered  with  Hebrew  oharaetere, 
XMtJIaahee  and  irradiatee  from  hehind  hie  head. 

Page  ft.  A  pouth  {Luvah,  ae  CStriet)  with  spread  arwu 
falle  clear  down  head-firet,  hound  round  hw  a  eerpent,  and 
not  etruggUng,  On  each  etde  othere,  aleo  m  eerpeni  eoUe, 
fall,  holdiyth^irheade  {the  thievee).  Thep  faU  ttrough  ftrt 
into  the  hoap  ofthejiame  that  ritee  to  mset  thewi. 

Page  6.  A  pouth  (Loe,  in  tormente  of  Ore),  with  hewr  on 
endt  protecting  hie  left  ear  with  hie  right  hand  and  hie  right 
ear  with  hie  l^  erawle  kneeling  towarde  ue  and  etooping, 
eeoapingfrom  a  w¥ue  qffame.  Hie  face  ie  thruet  forward^ 
with  etariing  ewe$  and  wide  open  mouth, 

PageJ.  A  Ueletan  {Urieen,  ae  *  the  Bonee  of  Horeb*)  eitting 
on  the  ground  profUe,  holding  hie  head  that  iehopfed  between 
hie  kneeef  eo  that  hie  elbow  touchee  the  ground  bp  hie  inetep, 
A  heUo  of  light  dim  around  him,    Bepond  ie  darkneee, 

PageS,  The  old  man  {Urizen,  ae  Seaeon  in  the  dark  oaeee 
cf  the  eeneee,  uniUutninated  hf  imagination)  ie  eeen,  ^uiie 
Hind,  naked,  draped  onlp  in  h%e  own  long  beard,  cratMng  on 
hie  hande  and  kneee  towarde  ue,  and  raieing  hitnedf  now 
to  the  height  of  hie  etraightened  arme  ae  he  begine  to  eeeape 
from  under  a  maee  of  dark  rock  that  hoe  no  vieSbie  UmiL 

Page  9.  A  nude  pouth  {Loe)  ie  going  boldlp  awapfrom  ue 
into  the  eame  dark  foek.  He  hae  hardlp  room  to  keep  hie  feeL 
Hie  head  ie  alreadp  hidden.  He  etridee  orawUnglp,  hut  wUh 
determination.    He  goes  to  war  with  thoee  roeke. 

Page  10.  A  chained  and  howliiuf  anatomw  eitting  in 
JIamee,  A  nude  pouth  beeide  him,  picking  up  a  hammer,  and 
eitting  in  the  eame  ,fiamee,  Urizen,  with  Loe  *binding'  hie 
*changee* 

Page  IL    The  eame  old  man  ie  Jtoating  with  upward  arwu 
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amifaeet»preadheardandpaddlinfffeet,inavaffued^ 
9fw(Uer,  tkrouffk  which  we  tee  him  a$  if  we  were  m  it  dUo. 
He  it  Urizen  poMsinff  the  world  of  2%anna«. 

Fage  12.  A  woonlihe  feminvne  jigwre,  Ahama,  dividinff 
two  pcUe  dcfude  at  night  a$  a  moon  might  teem  to  do. 

Page  13.  A  male,  heardlettjlgure  uptide  down,  in  and  on 
dark  eloudt,  ttanding  on  hit  handt,  wtth  bent  elbowt,  and/eet 
twaping  in  (he  eloudp  air.  Perhapt  Lot  going  *  North*  ofi^r 
Urtten.    Another  vertion  of  hit  entering  the  rodb. 

Page  14  Fdur  figwret^  two  young^  two  old^  lean  over  Hkt 
gUbed  world  from  the  thg,  and  one  movet  the  watert/rom  kaif 
thetwrfaee.  They a/re  Urizen^ XuvoJ^  Tharmat, anaUrthona, 
An  eai^e  it  teen  behind  them,  Tharmat  it  wufvimg  the  watert. 
The  other  youth  it  Lwvah, 

Page  14a.  The  youth.  Lot,  who  before  crawled  from  the 
famet,  it  now  detoending  through  them  on  ourpote.  He  hat 
leaped  in  with  hit  kneet  drawn  up  and  hit  handt  ela^pod 
behind  hithead. 

Page  16.  Perhapt  Lot  howUng  over  the  dron  of  blood,  iter' 
hapt  KnithartMn  leaning  over  the  *pendulout  world  of  blood 
that  toUdifUt  from  her  hair  and  her  drett  of  blood-^fettelt. 
The  jlaure  ttioojot  toward  ut  to  low  that  we  cnly  tee  the  back 
qf  the  head.    The  handt  are  over  the  eart. 

Page  16.  The  youth.  Lot,  coming  hafpy  and  bold  from  CiU 
Jlamet,  walking  in  triumph,  and  carrying  hit  hammer. 

Page  17.  Enitkarmon  appearing  from  the  fire  before  Lot. 
She  hovert  in  the  air  and  tumt  thylyfrom  Mm,  holding  her 
head  at  if  in  thoughtt  of  grief.  He  aoet  the  tame,  at  the  tame 
time  kneeling  and  bowing  forward.    Both  nude  and  young. 

Page  18.  Birth  of  Ore.  A  baby,  nude,  diving  joyoudy 
into  a  man  ofjfamet. 

Page  19.  Mnitharmon,  mature  but  young,  ttandt  betide 
Lot  with  drooped  head.  He  (now  bearded)  ttandt  iU  hit 
forge  touching  her  with  hit  body  from  thoulder  to  hip;  hit 
hand  reaching  away  from  her  leant  on  the  handle  ^  hit 
hammer,  retting  on  Me  anviL  Hit  expreuion  it  anxiout  and 
frowning  {Jedlouty),  Here  it  tad  and  perplexed  {contrition). 
There  it  an  iron  belt  round  hit  waitt,  from  the  middle  of 
wfcicib  a  chain  droopt  to  the  ground,  where  it  trailt  and  u 
lott  tight  of.  Between  the  two  flguret,  and  touching  the 
mtotker  with  the  whole  front  of  hit  ^gure,  the  father  with  the 
tide,  ttandt  Ore,  a  youth  now  of  fourteen.  Hit  armt  wound 
round  her  <u  high  on  the  body  at  they  will  reach  are  raited 
above  kit  head,  at  Ju  lookt  upwardt  from  a  little  below  the 
height  <^  her  breattt.  All  the  flguret  are  nude,  but  a  tort  of 
cloak  behind  Snitharmcn  trailt  from  one  hand.  AfuUpage, 
graofful  and  imprettive. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


dM  BLAKE'S  POEMS 

Fage  fO,  XMain  Mi^  weeptnff  on  ike  ffrowtd,  hi$  wriaU 
ehtnned  to  kU  ankUi^  kit  knee$  at  kigk  at  ki$  ekin,  kU  beard 
and  kair  Jlowinff  to  tk4  eartk.  A  full  paqe.  Tragic  and 
matterfuL  *  Fvrtfetfulneu,  dwnbnetSt  neoeuUp,  in  dtamt  of 
tke  mind  locked  upJ—*  Vala,*  JTiaiu  /F.,  line  «1L 

Poffeti,  Uriteneatj^^orinff ki$den9--a  bearded,  pairiar^ud 
flgwrt^  but  in  tke  fwl  vigour  of  life.  He  weart  a  robe  witk 
ttftki  deevee,  and  earriee  a  radiating  globe.  A  Uon  meete 
k%m,  but  doe$  not  tkreaten.  Dreary  kUle  and  twHtgkt 
bekwd. 

Pageff,  Ck4^y  dof,  out  of  wkiek,  from  a  cloud,  eomee  an 
excited  figure  wttk  kande  out  and  long  kair^TkirieL 
Anetker,  fultf  eeen,  Jloati  nude  witk  a  look  tf  korror,  and 
wean  a  nimbue^-Fuxon.  Below  ie  dark  tea  to  tke  left,  out  of 
tfJUdk  a  kcad  it  riting^Utka;  and  an  atklete  ttrufffflet  out  of 
(keearikonaoUfftotkerighi—Orodna.  '  Tkiriel,' we  know 
bw  an  eoHier  poem,  wot  afterwardt  *  TirieL'  Me  lotet  tke 
*k*  from  kit  name  aloiig  witk  hit  youth,  a$  Abram  and 
Sarai  in  tke  Bible  beoome  Abrakam  and  Sarcd^  when  tkep 
adopt  *  ike  ftromite*  or  youik,  or  tke  divine  element— becoming 
tpmbolt  wkick  are  mott  dahoratcly  explained  by  Swedenbory 
in  tke  'Arcana  Ccdettia,' 

Page  S3.  An  involved  group  of  female  JIguret  writking  on 
tke  grrrund,  Tkey  art  wormt  from  tke  body  downwardt,  and 
enwound  all  abotU  witk  worm  gro^rik.  One  kat  a  baft  wingt, 
Tkey  are  tke  emanation^  qf  tke  otker  four  in  their  eartk- 
atpectt — tke  female  and  tke  worm  in  one.  An  aapeet  of 
ecneieiout  bvA  tmintpired  mortality. 

Page  94.  A  larpe  dog  lying  on  ike  ground  kowling.  wiOi 
lifted  kead,  outtide  a  mattive  doted  aoor.  A  youtk  like  a 
young  prictt,  in  a  rche,  ttandt  witk  kit  back  to  it,  and  lookt 
up  de^ftairingly  witk  datped  kandt.  Tkit,  *the  dog  at  tke 
wintry  door.  Tke  youth  itperhapt  Ore,  tamed  and  outoatL 
Tke  dog  it  detire.  Tke  wintry  door  it  morality,  rutraiint  of 
detirti   FuUpage. 

Page  S5.  i%e  back  of  an  dd  man,  UriMtn  aga/in,  U  teen. 
in  a  long  robe,  Jtoatifw  away  into  cloudt  €md  darknett,  and 
kdding  up  kemdt  of  oonttemation  tu  ke  teet  where  ke  it 
going,  Tke  '  wkite  web '  traUt  after  kim  ae  ke  goet.  It  wiU 
beoome  kit  net. 

Page  S6.  An  old  man,  Uriten,  it  teated  on  a  low  ttone 
ikrone  witk  kit  armt  tupported  on  rockt  <U  eaek  tide  of  kim, 
A  hugtnet  of  rope  at  tkiek  dt  aoaJble  fattent  him  in  kit  place. 
He  cannot  rtte.  Hit  eytt  are  open,  and  glance  tidewawt  in 
emnoyanoe.    Hefrownt.    He  it  *  oaugkt  in  kit  own  ntL*^ 
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{In  the  eopif  of  ^Europe*  poue$ted  fty  the  hraihen  LmndL 
tkefoUowiitiff  pr^au  U  to  be  read.  It  U  not  in  the  Britm 
Mueemneopp,  BiakeaeemitokavedieuiedttaMoulofkeq^ 
with  the  tone  of  the  red  of  the  Book.) 

Trrm  windowi  light  the  MTwned  ICui:   throng  one  he 

breftthM  the  air ; 
Through  one  hean  mniie  of  the  ipheree;  through  one  the 

etenmlVine 
Flourithet  that  he  may  reoeire  the  grapes ;  through  one  ami 

look 
And  tee  imall  portions  of  the  eternal  world  that  erer  groweth; 
Thron|rh  one  himself  pass  ont,  iHiat  time  he  please,  bat  he 

For  stolen  joys  are  sweet  and  bread  eaten  in  seoret  plirasint 

So  sang  a  Fairy,  mooldngj,  as  he  sat  on  a  streaked  talip. 
Thinking  none  saw  him.    When  he  oeased  I  started  fnHn  the 

trees 
And  ean^t  him  in  my  hat,  as  boys  knotk  down  a  batterilj. 

How  know  Ton  this,  said  I,  small  sir,  where  did  yon  lean 
this  song? 


Seeinc  himself  in  my  possession  thus  he  answered  me, — 
My  liaster,  I  am  yours,  command  me,  for  I  must  obey. 

Then  tell  me,  what  is  the  material  world,  and  is  it  dead? 
He,  laughing,  answered,  I  will  write  a  book  on  leaves  of 

iiowers. 
If  yon  will  feed  me  on  lore-thooc^ts,  and  give  me  now  end 

then 
A  enp  of  sparkling  poetio  fanoles,  and  when  I  am  tipsy 
I  will  sing  yon  to  this  soft  late,  and  show  yon  sJil  idiye 
This  world,  where  every  particle  of  dnst  breathes  forth  its  Joj. 

I  took  him  home  in  my  warm  bosom.    As  we  went  along 
Wild  flowers  I  gathered,  and  he  show'd  me  eaeh  etensl 

flower. 
He  lani^ed  aloud  to  see  them  whimper  beeanse  they  were 

plneked, 

2ien  hovered  round  me  like  a  eload  of  ineense.  When  I  esme 
to  my  parlour  and  sat  down  and  took  my  pen  to  write, 
My  Fauy  sat  upon  the  table  and  dietated  Burope. 
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Ite  iMwnelMii  shadowf  female  me  from  out  the 

breast  of  Orc^ 
Her  snaky  hair  braadiahing  in  the  winds  of  £nitb« 


And  thus  her  voice  arose. 

0  mother  Enitharmon^  wilt  then  brinfir  forth  other 

sons? 
To  eanse  my  name  to  ranish,  that  my  place  may  not 

be  found. 
For  I  am  £unt  with  travel. 
Like  the  dark  cloud  disburden'd  in  the  day  of  dismal 

thunder. 

My  roots  are  brandish'd  in  the  heavens,  my  fruits  in 

earth  beneath. 
Surfs,  foam,  and  labour  into  life,  first  bom  and  first 

oonsum  d ! 
Consumed  and  consuming ! 
Then  why  shouldst  thou,  accursed  mother,  bring  me 

into  life? 

1  wrap  my  turban  of  thick  clouds  around  my  lab'ring 

head. 
And  fold  the  sheety  waters  as  a  mantle  round  my 

limbs. 
Yet  the  red  sun  and  moon. 
And  all  the  overflowing  stars,  rain  down  proliflcpains. 
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(«) 

Unwilling  I  look  up  to  hesTen,  unwilling  count  the 

ftan. 
Sitting  in  fathomletf  ab3rM  of  mj  immortal  tlirine ; 
I  deie  their  burning  power, 
And  bring  forth  howling  terron^  all  devouring  fierj 

Devouring  and   devoured,    roaming   on   dark  and 

desolate  mountains. 
In  forests  of  eternal  death,  shrieking  in  hoUow  trees. 
Ah,  mother  Enitharmon ! 
ttaiim  not  with  aolid  fiMru  tfak  vig'rooa  pragenj  of 

fires. 

I  bring  forth  from  mj  teeming  bosom  myriaib  of 

flunes. 
And  thou  dost  stamp  them  with  a  signet ;  then  they 

roam  abroad. 
And  leave  me  void  as  death. 
Ah !  I  am  drowh'd  in  shadj  woe  and  vtslonarf  jof. 

And  who  shall  bind  the  infinite  with  an  eternal  bond? 
To  compass  it  with  swaddling  bands?  and  who  shall 

cherish  it 
With  milk  and  honey  ? 
I  see  it  smile,  and  I  roll  inward,  and  mj  voice  it  pM. 

She  ceast  and  roU'd  her  shady  clouds 
Into  the  secret  place. 
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Thb  deep  of  winter  came ; 
What  time  the  secret  child 

Descended  through  the  orient  gates  of  the  eternal  day. 
War  ceas'd,  and   all   the  troops  like  shadows  fled 
to  their  abodes. 

Then  Enitharmon  saw  her  sons  and  daughters  rise 

around; 
like  pearly  clouds  they  meet  together  in  the  crystal 

house; 
And  Los,  possessor  of  the  moon,  joy'd  in  the  peaceful 

night. 
Thus  speaking,  while  his  numerous  sons  shook  their 

bright  fiery  wings. 

Again  the  night  is  come. 

That  strong  Urthona  takes  his  rest. 

And  Urizen,  unloos'd  from  chains. 

Glows  like  a  meteor  in  the  distant  north. 

Stretch  forth  your  hands  and  strike  the  elemental 

strings; 
Awake  tM  Uiunders  of  the  deep. 

(«) 

The  shrill  winds  wake, 

Till  all  the  sons  of  Urizen  look  out  and  envy  Los, 

Sieze  all  the  spirits  of  life  and  bind 

Theb  warbling  joys  to  our  loud  strings ; 

▼OL.  I.  2  a 
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Bind  all  the  nourishing  sweets  of  earth 

To  g^ve  us  bliss,  that  we  may  drink  the  sparkling  wine 

of  Los; 
And  let  us  laugh  at  war. 
Despising  toil  and  care. 
Because  the  days  and  nights  of  joy  in  lucky  hours 

renew. 

Arise,  O  Ore,  from  thy  deep  den, 

First  bom  of  Euitharmon,  rise ! 

And  we  will  crown  thy  head  with  garlands  of  the 

ruddy  vine ; 
For  now  thou  art  bound. 
And  I  may  see  thee  in  the  hour  of  bliss,  my  eldest 

bom. 

The  horrent  Demon  rose,  surrounded  with  red  stars 

of  fire. 
Whirling  about  in  furious  circles  round  the  immortal 

fiend. 

Then  Enitharmon  down  descended  into  his  red  light, 
And  thus  her  voice  rose  to  her  children :  the  distant 
heavens  reply. 

(») 

Now  comes  the  night  of  Enithannon's  joy. 

Who  shall  I  call?    Who  shall  I  send ? 

Tliat  Woman,  lovely  Woman  !  may  have  dominion. 

Arise,  O  Riutrah,  thee  I  call ;  and  Palamabron  thee; 

Go  !  tell  the  human  race  that  Woman's  love  is  Sin ; 

That  an  Eternal  life  awaits  the  worms  of  sixty  winters. 

In  an  allegorical  abode»  where  existence  hath  never 

come. 
Forbid  all  Joy,  and  from  her  childhood  shall  the 

little  female 
Spread  nets  in  every  secret  path. 

My  weary  eyelids  draw  towards  the  evening,  my  blisa 
is  yet  but  new. 
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(•) 

Ariie.  O  Rintrah,  eldest  bom,  second  to  none  but 

Ore. 
O  lion  Rintrah^  raise  thy  fury  from  thy  forests  black ; 
Bring  Palamabron,  homed  priest^  skipping  upon  the 

mountains^ 
And  silent  Elyaittria^  the  silver  bowed  que«L 
Rintrah^  where  hast  thou  hid  thy  bride^ 
Weeps  she  in  desert  shades? 
Alas,  my  Rintrah  I  bring  the  lovely  jealous  Ocalythron. 

Arise,  my  son !  bring  all  thy  brethren,  O  tfaou  king  of 

fire. 
Prince  of  the  Sun,  I  see  thee  with  thy  innumerable 

race. 
Thick  as  the  summer  stars ; 
But  each  ramping,  his  golden  mane  shakes, 
And  thine  eyes  rejoice  because  of  strength,  O  Rintrah, 

furious  king. 

Enitharmon  slept 

Eighteen  hundred  years.     Man  was  a  dream  ! 
The  night  of  Nature  and  their  harps  unstrung. 
She  slept  in  middle  of  her  nightly  song 
Eighteen  hundred  years,  a  female  dream. 

Shadows  of  men  in  fleeting  bands  upon  the  winds . 

Divide  the  heavens  of  Europe, 

Till  Albion's  Angel,  smitten  with  his  own  plagues, 

fied  with  his  bands. 
The  cloud  bears  hard  on  Albion's  shore, 
Flll'd  with  immortal  demons  of  futurity. 
In  council  gather  the  smitten  Angels  of  Albion. 
The  cloud  bears  hard  upon  the  council  house :  down 

rushing 
On  the  heads  of  Albion's  Angels. 

One  hour  they  lay  buried  beneath  the  rains  of  that 
hall; 
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But  M  the  sUn  rise  from  the  salt  lake,  they  mriae  in 

pwn. 
In   troubled   mists  o'ercloaded   by   the   terrors  of 

struggling  times. 

(•) 

In  thou^ts  perturb'd  they  rose  from  the  bright  ruins, 

sileoty  following 
The   fiery   King,  who  sought  his  ancient  temple, 

serpent-form'd. 
That  stretches  out  its  shady  length  along  the  Island 

white. 
Round  him  roll'd  his  clouds  of  war ;  silent  the  Angel 

went 
Along  the  infinite  shores  of  Thames  to  golden  Verulam. 
There  stand  the  venerable  porches  that  high-towering 

rear 
Their  oak-surrounded  pillars,  form'd  of  massy  stones, 

uncut 
With  tool:    stones  precious:    such  eternal  in  the 

heavens. 
Of  colours  twelve,  few  known  on  earth,  give  light  in 

the  opake, 
Plac*d  in  the  order  of  the  stars,  when  the  dye  senses 

whelm'd 
In  delu^  o'er  the  earth-bom  man,  then  tum'd  the 

fuxile  eyes 
Into  two  stationary  orbs,  concentrating  all  things. 
The  ever- varying  spiral  ascents  to  the  heavens  of 

heavens 
Were  bended  downward,  and  the  nostrils'  golden 

gates  shut, 
Tum'd  outward,  barr'd,  and  petrify'd  against  the 

infinite. 

Thought  changed  the  infinite  to  a  serpent :  that  which 

pitieth 
To  a  devouring  flame ;  and  man  fled  from  its  face  and 

hid 
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In  fbregts  of  nigbt :  then  all  the  eternal  ^nresti  were 

diyided 
Into  earths,  roUinf  in  eiroles  of  tpaee,  that  like  an 

ocean  mah'd. 
And  overwhelmed  all  ezeept  this  finite  wall  of  flesh. 
Then  was  the  serpent  temple  form'd,  ima^  of  infinite, 
Shut  up  in  finite  revolutions,  and  man  hecame  an 

Angel, 
Heaven   a   mighty   drele    taming,    God    a  tynmt 

erown'd. 

Now  arriVd  the  ancient  Guardian  at  the  southern 

porch. 
That  planted  thick  with  trees  of  hlaokest  leaf,  and  in 

a  vale 
Ohscure  inclos'd  the  Stone  of  Night ;  oblique  it  stood, 

o'erhung 
With  purple  flowers  and  berries  red,  image  of  that 

sweet  south. 
Once  open  to  the  heavens,  and  elevated  on   the 

human  neck. 
Now  ovei^own  with  hair,  and  cover'd  with  a  stony 

roof; 
Downward  'tis  sunk  beneath  th'  attractive  north,  that 

round  the  feet 
A  raging  whirlpool  draws  the  dizzy  enquirer  to  his 

grave. 

(•) 
Albion's  Angel  rose  upon  the  Stone  of  Night 
He  saw  Urizen  on  the  Atlantic ; 
And  his  brazen  Book, 

That  Kinffs  and  Priests  had  copied  on  Earth, 
Expanded  from  North  to  South. 

(10) 

And  the  clouds  and  fires  pale  roU'd  round  in  the  night 
of  Enitharmon, 

Round  Albion's  cliffs  and  London's  walls ;  still  Eni- 
tharmon slept ; 
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RotBng  Tolnmet   of  grey   mitt   involve  Churches 

Palaces^  Towers : 
For  Uriien  unoloip'd  his  Book^  feeding  his  soul  with 

pity; 
Tho  youth  of  finghmd  hid  in  f^oom  curee  the  peki'd 

heaveoty  compeU'd 
Into  the  deadly  night  to  tee  the  form  of  Albion't 

Angel. 
Their  parents  brought  them  fbrth^  and  aged  ignoienee 

preaches  canting^ 
On  a  vast  rock^  perciev'd  by  those  senses  that  are 

eWd  firom  thought 
Bleak,  dark^    abrupt   it   stands^    and    overshadovs 

London  eity; 
They  saw  his  boney  feet  on  the  rock^  the  flesh  con- 

suro'd  in  flames ; 
They  saw  the  Serpent  temple  lifted  above,  shadowing 

the  Island  white ; 
They  heard  the  voice  of  Albion's  Angela  howling  in 

flames  of  Ore, 
Seeking  the  trump  of  the  last  doom. 

Above  the  rest  the  howl  was  heard  from  Westminster 

louder  and  louder^ 
The  Guardian  of  the  secret  codes  forsook  his  ancient 

mansion. 
Driven  out  by  the  flames  of  Ore,  his  furr'd  robes  and 

fidse  locks 
Adhered  and  grew  one  with  his  flesh  and  nerves^  and 

veins  shot  thro*  them. 
With  dismal  torment  sick,  hanging  upon  the  wind,  he 

fled. 
Grovelling  along  Great  George  Street,  thro'  the  Park 

gate ;  all  the  soldiers 
Fled  from  his  sight:  he  drag*d  his  torments  to  the 

wilderness. 

Thus  was  ^e  howl  thro'  Burope ! 

For  Ore  rejoic'd  to  hear  the  howling  shadows. 
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But  Palamabron  shot  his  lightnings,  trenching  down 

his  wide  back, 
And  Rintrah  hung  with  all  his  legions  in  the  nether 

deep. 

Enitharmon  laugh'd  in  her  sleep  to  see  (O  woman's 

triumph !) 
Every  house  a  den,  erery  man  bound :  the  shadows 

arefiU'd 
With  spectres,  and  the  windows  wove   over   with 

curses  of  iron : 
Over  the   doors.  Thou  shalt   not;    and    over   the 

chimneys.  Fear  is  written : 
With  bands  of  iron  round  their  necks,  fasten'd  into 

the  walls. 
The  citizens:    in  leaden  g3nres   the  inhabitants  of 

suburbs 
Walk  heavy :  soft  and  bent  are  the  bones  of  villagers. 

Between  the  clouds  of  Urizen  the  flames  of  Oro  roll 
heavy. 

Around  the  limbs  of  Albion's  Guardian  his  flesh  con- 
suming; 

Howlings  and  hissings,  shrieks  and  groans,  and  voices 
of  despair 

Arise  around  him  in  the  cloudy 

Heavens  of  AUuon.    Furious, 

(11) 

Tlie  red  limb'd  Anffel,  siez'd  in  horror  and  torment : 
The  Trump  of  the  last  doom ;  but  he  could  not  blow 

the  iron  tube ! 
Thrice  he  assay'd  presumptuous  to  awake  the  dead  to 

Judgment 

A  mighty  Spirit  leap'd  from  the  land  of  Albion, 
Nam'd  Newton :  he  siez'd  the  Trump,  and  blow'd  the 

enormous  blast ! 
Yellow  as  leaves  of  Autumn  the  myriads  of  Angelic 

hosts 
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Fell  thro*  the  wintry  skies^  seeking  their  graret^ 
Rattling  their  hollow  bones  in  howling  and  lamenta- 
tion. 

Then  Enitharmon  woke^  nor  knew  that  she  had  slept, 
And  eighteen  hundred  years  were  fled 
As  if  they  had  not  been. 
She  caird  her  sons  and  daughters 
To  the  sports  of  night 
Within  her  crystal  house^ 
And  thus  her  song  proceeds. 

Arise^  Ethinthus  !  tho'  the  earth-worm  call. 

Let  him  call  in  vain. 

Till  the  night  of  holy  shadows 

And  human  solitude  is  past ! 

(M) 

Ethinthus^  queen  of  waters^  how  thou  shinest  in  the 
sky! 

My  daughter^  how  do  I  rejoice!  for  thy  children 
flock  around. 

Like  the  gay  fishes  on  the  wave,  when  the  cold  moon 
drinks  the  dew. 

Ethinthus !  thou  art  sweet  as  comforts  to  my  fainting 
soul. 

For  now  thy  waters  warble  round  the  feet  of  Eni- 
tharmon. 

Manathu-Varcyon  !  I  behold  thee  flaming  in  my  halls, 
Light  of  thy  mother's  soul !  I  see  thy  lovely  eagles 

round. 
Thy  golden  wings  are  my  delight^  and  thy  flames  of 

soft  delusion. 

Where  is  my  luring  bird  of  Eden  ?     Leutha^  silent 

love ! 
Leutha,  the  many  coloured  bow  delights  upon  thy 

wings: 
Soft  soul  of  flowers,  Leutha ! 
Sweet  smiling  pestilence  !  I  see  thy  blushing  light: 
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Thy  daughters^  many  changing^ 
Revolre  like  sweet  perfumes  ascending,  O  Lentha, 
silken  queen. 

Where  is  the  youthful  Antamon,  prince  of  the  pearly 
dew? 

0  Antamon,  why  wilt  thou  leave  thy  mother  Eni- 

tharmon? 
Alone  I  see  thee,  crystal  form. 
Floating  upon  the  hosom'd  air. 
With  lineaments  of  gratified  desire. 
My  Antamon,  the  seven  churches  of  Leutha  seek  thy 

love. 

1  hear  the  soft  Oothoon  in  Enitharmon's  tents; 
Why  wilt  thou  ffive  up  woman's  secrecy,  my  melan- 
choly child  r 

Between  two  moments  bliss  is  ripe : 

O  llieotormon,  robb'd  of  joy,  I  see  thy  salt  tears  flow 

Down  the  steps  of  my  crystal  house. 

Sothaand  Thiralatha,  secret  dwellers  of  dreamful  caves, 
Arise  and  please  the  horrent  fiend  with  your  melodious 

songs. 
Still  all  your  thunders,  golden  hoofd,  and  bind  your 

horses  black. 
Ore !  smile  upon  my  children  ! 
Smile,  son  of  my  afflictions. 
Arise,  O  Ore,  and  give  our  mountains  Joy  of  thy  red 

light. 

She  eeas'd,  for  All  were  forth  at  sport  beneath  the 

solemn  moon, 
Waking  the  stars  of  Urizen  with  their  immortal  songs. 
That  nature  felt  thro'  all  her  pores  the  enormous 

revelry. 
Till  morning  ope'd  the  eastern  gate. 
Then  every  one  fled  to  his  station,  and  Enitharmon 

wept. 

But  terrible  Ore,  when  he  beheld  the  morning  in  the 
east. 
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(") 
Shot  from  the  heights  of  Enithannon^ 
And  in  the  vineyards  of  red  France  appeared  the  light 
of  his  fury. 

The  tun  glow'd  fiery  red, 

The  foriotit  terrors  flew  aronnd  ! 

On  golden  chariots^  raging  with  red  wheels^  dropping 

with  hlood. 
The  Lions  lash  their  wrathful  tails ! 
The  Tigers  couch  upon  the  i»«y  and  suck  the  ruddy 

tide, 
And  Enitharmon  groans  and  cries  in  anguish  and 

dismay. 

Then  Los  arose,  his  head  he  rear'd,  in  snaky  thunders 

clad; 
And  with  a  cry  that  shook  all  nature  to  the  utmost 

pole, 
Call'd  all  his  sons  to  the  strife  of  hlood. 

FIKIB 


MEANING  OF  'EUROPE' 

*JBurope  *  t«  a  term  for  darknett,  JBwrope  and  AHa  art 
aivfavt  the  evening  arid  the  momingy^ North  and  EatL 

After  the  first  page  about  the  Fairy,  that  Blake  <miUed 
from  hi9  later  eoptee  as  finite  wuuited  to  the  book^  comet  the 
real  Preludium  in  $eriotL$  epmbolic  vein.  It  may  be  parvt- 
phrased.  The  only  service  done  by  the  Fairy  it  to  forewarn 
the  reader  to  expect  a  tymbolio  poemt  referring  to  tome  atpnt 
of  marriage.  This  warning  %t  contained  in  the  very  faet 
Aat  a  Fairy  it  the  speaker. 

For  the  *  Shadowy  Female'  tee  not  only  the  Prdudium  to 
'America,*  but  extra  page  8,  and  extra  page  17  at  the  end  of 
•  JIfilUm,  '—the  is  {like  *  Vala,  *  the  Shad&w  *  ammeU^ '  by  Jem- 
talem^t  teart)  Nature.    We  tee  her  here,  fvot  under  aU  oMpeett, 
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htU^dH^ina^f  Ike  Uootk  PoiHon  •mai9$  ike  blood  and  u 
not  created  by  it  Thi$  Female,  thi$  innbU  but  vague  efueion 
oi  ymmuUed  detire  that  ritee  from  tke  very  breaet  ^  male 
energy,  eUmding  b^orehie  fa4ie,  prayed  $paee  Uedf  {BnUhMr- 
mtn^  to  bring  into  exittenee  no  other  beings,  for  $he,  like  each 
tywUtolio  being,  and  like  each  ef  ue  mortaU,  deeired  her  own 
Ufe  to  continue.  If  other  ifi»ion$  become  moode  in  turn,  ehe, 
the  adoleeceni  frefaoe  to  maiwre  lone,  will  be  aupertededk 
She  hereelf,  fatnting  and  travailing,  brings  forth  no  per^ 
manenl  mental  shape  of  life,  except  selfishneu,  questioning, 
and  the  desire  of  oonquesL  If  such  get  to  have  life  cf  thetr 
own  in  space,  tt  is  as  destroyers  of  imagination,  as  mere 
hrutt  passions,  that  they  must  needs  live  on,  A  boy's  vague 
emotions  are  a  good  prefab  but  a  bad  voIwim*  Such  is  the 
proee  eqmivalent  of  the  Preludiwnofthiebook. 

The  deep  i^  winter,  the  state  of  man  when  most  given  to  the 
Umdts  of  common  senu  and  common  Motiem,  came  next*  The 
*desoent*^the*  secret  child' through  the  gates  qf  the  day  is  a 
eounterpari  story  to  that  of  shadowy  female  in  the  Preludium, 
wiere  blood4>om  Desire,  rising  out  of  the  breast  of  S]^ritual 
pase%on,for  *  above  is  within,*  and  both  really  descend  in  going 


This  descent  is  mortal  eunrise,  the  appearance  of  thai 
ApoUo  whom  Blake  once  described,  to  the  alarm  of  a  listener, 
as  *  Satan,*  Spiritual  war  ceased.  The  struggle  tkfU  appears 
to  mortals  as  that  ofeouls  striving  to  enter  mortaUty  tkrough 
the  gate  of  a  mortal  8  realised  passion  was  suspended.  It  also 
•wont  mare,  the  struggle  of  imaginative  ir\/luenoes  with  those 
thai  only  d^ire  to  reason  and  compare. 

The  pearly  daughters  of  Spaoe  are  uiuaUy  to  be  seen— -so  far 
as  meet  of  us  know— in  the  form  of  clouds  in  the  air,  Los, 
though  spirit  of  Prophecy,  yielding  to  languor,  rejoices  in  the 
moon  («mofe  light  is  elsewhere  ceiled  '  Ahania,'  and  always 
shows  the  dreamy  side  of  passion,  as  Urisen,  the  sevU-light, 
shows  the  practical  and  tyrannous  side  of  that  wakefulneestha^ 
iemorefatal  to  eocpandea  imaginative  Ufe  tha/n  sleep  itedf). 

So  Urthona  {Seasoning  power  of  Prophecy)  rests,  and 
Urisen,  Ruler  of  Light,  becomes  in  sleep  a  ruction  or  echo, 
a  faculty  not  chcUned  to  effort,  especially  to  the  effort  <i 
wmpreeeing  himself —* aeerting  his  own  despair*  (*Vala,* 
Night  VIIL,  lineXWs,  AUof  which  isduetothegeUinglooH 
of  thai  ftameless  thir^,  the  undirected  passion  of  the  blood. 

Then  the  Spirits  of  life  are  all  drawn  into  the  attraction. 
They  are  called  by  name,  for  there  is  no  spaoe  in  poetry  for 
the  tediums  of  weary  analytical  deseriptum.  Such. stuff  is 
only  permitfnble  in  a  note,  where  it  can  be  read  once  to  avoid 
bewilderment,  and  then  kept  unread  for  ever,  as  in  times  qfn^ 
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ttetual  ikreai  againtt  Ufe  a  onee-jtroved  prt-wrm  i$  kepi  for 
mfeip,  loaded  ^  not  fired. 

Ore  ri$e$  in  the  etm-dream,  and  kit  red  Uffki  i»  emrpmken, 
Sintrah  and  Palcmuxbron^  whom  Blake  at  leiutofyjeaeeoeiat^ 
plaifUf  and  explaininglf  with  Wkitield  and  WeeUjf  in 
^MiUon,'  page  SO,  line  66,  are  called  on  hpthe  imtvtrMi 
mother  topreaeh  aqainet  love^  and  that  it  i$  $in  in  iteelf^  for 
ike  marr%age  bond  i$  held  to  permit  propagaHon^  6u<  nOt 
to  enoowrage  love*$  deUght^  at  whteh  all  <^^urehe$  look  aekanee 
{*Jer%ualem,'peige9l^  Hne  46),  for  ehwrehee  beUmg  to  a  Ood 
who  doee  not  exiet  ineide  man,  but  outeide,  *in  an  attegorio 
abode,  where  exietenee  hoe  never  oome.* 

In  a  eorUradieiorp  wap  thi$  love  of  dominion  i»  $een  to  be 
the  real  pateion  of  female  or  bodily  yearning  when  it  onee 
gett  outttde  of  Ore  into  the  eUmd,  8o  Bintrak  i$  urged  It 
bring  not  only  Palamabron,  bmt  Oealythron,  jealouay,  origin 
of  the  reHrictive  haif  ofraigion, 

Oealythron  {tee  *MtUon,^  extra  page  8»  Une  19)  it  tfc«  jwr- 
tion  ofCMPt  pealouty  that  narrowed  the  tttn  into  aglobe,  at 
weutuaUyteett^cmdhidthevitionarytun—iheeunofthemind, 

Slynitria  did  the  tame  to  the  moon,  giving  ut  Me  natmtU 
tight  and  taking  the  imaginative  tight  away  through  that 
pealouty  which  narrovfcd  all  creation,  forbade  ihe  tree  <^  life 
in  Eden,  eind  alwayt  *gaint  feminine  apptauteJ — See  the 
vertet  to  * Ifobodaddy.*    Slynitria*t  guard  u  Palamabron. 

In  the  early  part  of  *  Milton*  much  it  to  be  read  akout 
PaiamaJbron^  and  a  litUe  in  'Jeruealem,* 

But  Bintrah  it  here  called  Prince  of  the  Sun,  T%it  it 
Urizen*t  title  when  in  hit  right  place.  But  'fewUnine 
delution*  hat  broken  loote  over  the  world*  In  the  book  of 
*  Urizen'  we  are  told  about  the  origin  of  the  *  net  of  retigicn,* 
whi^  it  the  retult  of  Uriten*t  feminine  mood,— hit  pity  and 
in  Night  V,  and  following  in  ^  Vala,' 

At  a  retuU,  the  net  for  eighteen  hundred  yeart  tubetiiuted 
itttif  through  the  different  Churehet  for  the  real  Chriwtiamity 
about  which  (like  to  many  other  teaehert)  Blake  himtetf  wot 
certain  that  he,  and  he  only,  rightly  knew  and  delivered,  tu 
the proteprrfacet  to  the  fo%ir  ehaptert  of  *  Jerutaiem' frankiy 
thow, 

Enitharmon  {tpace,  or  the  body)  tlept:  A«m  eighteen 
centuriet  were  the  night  of  nature:  her  happinett  became  like 
harpt  unttrung.  Mind  {or  Man)  wat  a  dream — the  Sick 
Man*t  Dream,  called  Theotormon  in  the  *  Vition  of  the 
Daughtert  of  Albion,*  line  170,  a  dream  given  at  a  goepel  by 
Theotormon  himedf  to  Jeeut  when  he  wat  theManofSorrowt, 
hmring  Oothoon*t  voice,  but  not  yet  entered  into  the  power 
^kat  came  with  hit  returreetion. 
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Bmt  war  and  tnMefoOow,  Jmaffmation  will  noi  remain 
M»  ihi9  tomb  of  §orrow  and  literal  interpretation,  though  (to 
UK  another  pkraee  o/Biak^e)  *«tom  on  the  eteme  of  genera- 
tion,' 

*8kadowi  of  Mm'  dieturb  the  dream,  and  'divide'  the 
^heavene  of  Europe, *    {A  generative  tpmbol,  obviouelg.) 

Albion**  Angeliwho  i»  $een  more  dittinetly  in  later  hookt 
t^fler  he  hae  become  hie  Spectre)  Jfie$  in  vain.  He  and  all  hie 
Uke  are  buried  beneath  the  ruin  oaiueed  by  the  dtmone  of 
futurity  that  were  really  at  thie  time  (in  1794)  agitating 
Europe* 

Albion^ t  leading  propeneity  wot  rationaUetie  argument  at 
thde  Ptriod,  *^iery  man'e  leading  propeneity  ought  to  be 
taUea  hie  leading  virtue,  and  hie  good  angel,*  $add  Blake  in 
the  laet  of  hie  notee  to  Lavater^e  Aphorieme. 

Compare  for  what  ietobe  learned  ofDemone  of  the  Deep  a 
laterpaeeage  of  *  Vala*  than  that  which  touched  on  the  Fre- 
Imdiwn,  Night  VJL,  linee  VII  to  7H  o^  aleo  *Jeruealem,' 
page  65.  It  wHl  be  eeen  that  theee  two  eete  of  demone  are 
efpoeed  ae  Uood  to  JudgmenL 

They,  theee  Angde  (Commoneene^e  reaeoniing$),  riee  in  ihe 
form  of  thoughte^  are  eeen  ae  etare  rieing  after  euneet,  and 
ihi&refore  ae  ihe  eone  of  Albion  {iee  *JerueaUm*)  become 
rationaUem,  goto Baoon*e place  of  tUle,  Verulam,  where  *light 
in  the  opake*  ie  to  be  eeen,  but  where  the  Jive  bodily  eeneee  cf 
wuen  turn  to  bare  againet  the  ti^ntto  inetead  ofgatee  to  let  tt 
Jlow  into  the  epirit,  Keptoutiteeemeaeerpent,Imagi^uitiont 
the  atmoeflhereof  Hdl,  pime;  till  mind  (ifan)  became  conven- 
tional{an  Angd) :  Heaiven,  the  origin  of  the  bodUy  prolific  emd 
ihe  muntally  reetricUve  (a  wnighty  circle  turning);  and  God,  no 
longer  ineiae,  but  outeide  ue,  appeared  ae  a  crowned  tyrant. 

At  the  paragraph  *  Now  ttrrwed  the  andent  Cfuardianat 
the  eouthem  porch,' on  page  S,  and  in  what  foUowe,  we  have 
whoit  ie  told  ae  Lwiah  and  Vala  leaving  the  place  of  eeed  emd 
flying  up  into  the  brain,  in  *Jeruealem,'  for  Luvah  when 
Satanic  {love  inmaterialiem)iealway$  the  *  emiter  with  death,' 
Compare  the  *Everlaeting  Goepel'  and  *  Lafayette,*  ae  well  ae 
*Jeruealem,* 

The  Angd  of  Albion,  Urieen,  eeeme  to  have  become  eeeentiaUy 
fewUnine,  *  Milton,'  extra  page  8.  *The  commingling  of 
Albion*e  and  Luvah*e  epectree  wote  hermaphroditic,*  and  we 
know  that  Imvah*i  epatre  wae  Satan,  Albion'e  emanation 
wae  Jeruealem;  hie  wife  wae  Vala;  hie  epectre  {like  Vala'i) 
wae  SoUan,  Satan  thue  wae  ultimately  revealed  ae  double- 
formed,  and  wae  in  fact  Luvah  and  Vala  conjoined,  viewed  ae 
WarandBahab.  Firom  what  we  read  in 'America' about  hie 
Angd  being  fiercely  oppoeed  to  the  Weet,  andeototheeofteoul 
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of  the  Wiut,  OUkBon,  we  $ee  k&w  Blakt^  deiermivtation  to  rmeal 
vte  meamnff  of  hie  vieione  rioened  >(i<iPecw  thu  time  mrnd  the 
dap  wheti,  about  eevem  pemre  latere  he  wrote  *Jermmlew^*  for 
War  and  Bahah  wre  eeen  joined  ae  the  *dragon-red  mrnd 
hiddm  hartot,*  amd  take  Jvet  the  plaoe  thai  m  the  hook 

*  America'  i»  oeeupied  hy  Albion*e  AnQeL  Albion' $  Angd 
ie  war^  or  ^enyergy  em/da/ved^*  or  imagimgUion  eonatraimed  to 
ttfyiMientk  But  iitMgmiUion,  or  the  oieionarp  power  that 
reveale  etemitp.  ia  aleo  oppooed  by  love,  when  love  i$  *  the 
infernal  grove}  Lwnh-<Md-Vala  become  War-€md'Bahah 
thent  or  <irgwnerU-and4aw,  who  after  thia  time  vanithee  amd 
ie  no  more  heard  of  in  part  of  tiie  mg^  that  telle  ^  riper 
devdcpmenle,  though  he  may  be  traced  ae  the  *  bUnd  London, 
age4)efU,  led  by  a  child*  whom  we  eee  in  the  picture  to  the 

*  Song  of  Experience'  called  *  London,' and  who  ie  referred  to 
in  *Jeruealem,'  page  84,  Une  11,  who  ought  to  have  been  em 
Immortal  guardMn^-he  eeeme  to  have  emanated  from  Uriten'e 
book  when  that  wae  opened  in  the  deadly  night  with  Urixen, 
eo  thai,  $0  far  ae  hie  drc^ifon  part  wcm  concerned,  he  really 
wae  both  the  Dragon  Uriten  and  The^rmae  ae  the  Devouring 
Tongue,  who  wae,  for  a  while,  a  dragon  and  the  oppooite  of 
the  tme  Tharmae,  whoee  vegetative  portion  wae  Amertoa, 

In  a  drawing  on  one  page  ^of '  Amerioa^  a  dragon  ie  eeen 
hwnting  through  the  air  thefaUingJtgure  of  anaged  man  with 
aecgiftreandbook. 

We  muet  here  think  twice  before  we  eeem  to  have  dieeovered 
contradiction  in  Blake.  Bemembering  how  *Luvah  wae  called 
Satan  beeauee  Jie  entered  into  th<U  eteUe,'  and  refUtibimg  on  the 
pereonageenamedinthemy^aewer^^cotonrealeteUeeofthe 
humaneouland  not  ae  we  coneider  poetic  impereonatione  like 
the  dancere  at  a  maeked  ball,  we  perceive  how  onemay  be  caUod 
by  the  name  of  another  on  entering  itUo  tiuMt  others  but  net  if 
unable  to  do  eo. 

To  follow  the  drift  of  the  paragraph  on  page  8,  beginnii^ 
with  ^Thought  changed  the  ^fnfinite  to  a  eerpent,*  and  ending 
*Ocd  a  tyrant  crowned,'  we  miui  eee  in  it  an  attevqit  to  ekettk 
from  the  eymboUc  point  of  view  t^  long  hd$tory  of  rtUgioue 
thought  from  the  old  eerpent-worehip  to  our  own  tivte,  getting 
itaUintoafew  linee;  emdattheeametime  itwillhelpue  to 
eee  into  the  permanent  nature  ofBUMe  own  eymbdic  metkode 
ff  thought  and  epeeoh  to  compare  the  often  qwaied  eaapreeeiom^ 

*  The  vaetform  of  Naifure,  like  n  eerpent'  Qjeruealem,*  page 
S9,  Unci  litind  80),  with  the  euggeettve  *Beaeomngt,  like  vaet 
eerpente,  infold  around  my  limibe,  bruieing  mymivmte  artion^ 
la^on,'— of  which  a pietttre  hoe  been  noted  on  page  bcf  'The 
Book  of  t/rieen,'  though  the epecial  eiymbcl  and  not  ^e  wider 
interpretation  ie  given  in  that  note  {em  *Jeruealem'),  page  V^ 
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Une  IS;  ihe  paninff  cUu%%4>%  page  4£,  line  76;  ike  verf 
mjf(Mc^  page  64,  Ufte  89,  amd  the  valuable  hint,  page  56,  Une 
ISb  which  M^  ihe  oiherwieeobtourepaffe  84,  line  4& 

Keeping  «n  1^  mind  the  naturalistiOf  eerpenUne,  amd 
Sitkmie  a»  all  forming  phaeee  of  one  id^  and  watching  it  in 
rdaiUmtomorethanoneZoa^wethaUeometoacompriheneion 
ahoof  *Vala,*  Night  VII.^  lime  (iaO,  and  the  tfH'lierlinee  136 
tolSft,  with  the  UiU  earlier  lib  to  129  of  the  eafne  Night,  whoee 
matter  i»  abrvptlg  eondeneed  with  fretk  ideas  added  in 
'Jeruealem,*  page  30,  Une  80,  where  what  may  he  called  the 
eoeial  atpeet  of  the  wibrolherlineee  thatfoUowe  when  the  great 
human  energies  are  debated  into  what  we  call  fleehlp  patsion, 
whieh  chills  the  hearty  aooordimg  to  the  wellradmitted  r%Ue— 
goodprefaoey  badvolwne. 

The  *Mild*  Satan  wiU  he  aenplp  devdoped  in  'MiUon,' 

To  return  to  '  Europe.*  The  southern  porch  of  the  North, 
of  the  wintry  plaoe,  is  not  the  same  as  the  whole  region 
eaOed  South,  amd  Urisen,  as  Angel  of  Albion,  is  not  in  the 
south.  It  is  only  a  phase  of  him  that  is  acting.  Thehwman 
head  with  hair  ami  skull  is  used  <u  a  symboL  It  is  the 
downward  and  outwtiird  head:  the  head  of  the  loins  and  of 
naiwre,  not  the  spiritudl  upward  or  inward  head.  On  page 
10  we  soon  hear,  <u  we  should  eospect,  of  Urizen^s  pUp.  Los, 
ai  ike  beginning  of '  Vala,*  elaimed  that  art,  and  tt  is,  in  the 
UutUneof  Chap.  F.,  verse  10  ef  *The  Book  of  Urizen,'  the 
earliest  name  of  Enitharmon,  So  everpthimg  has  its  good 
anditshadsideoraspeet^ 

*  Louis*  are  habituaUp  used  as  a  symbol  for  argummnt,  and 
so  is  war. 

Rooks  are  the  *hard  surfaces*  of  thii^^s,  ihe  scales  of  the 
serpent,  which  most  of  us  forget  are  not  reality,  but  a  result 
of  an  inteUeetsud  state  in  oursshes,  as  much  as  is  a  melody 
or  a  colour. 

*Movriing' is  a  symbol  of  spiritual  desire.  *  The  fkunes  of 
Ore*— another  symbol  for  the  sctme  thing,  heard  throttgn 
Europe,  the  Norih  and  the  Night — ocntse  Uriten  in  the  guise 
pf  a  Judge  to  fl^yto  the  wOdemess.  JUntrcUi,  the  lion  whose 
roarings  were  whiteAeld^s  eloquence  at  that  time,  hung  with 
his  hosts  *of  words*  in  the  deep;  hut  Palamabron,  who  is 
*homed,'  who  seems  to  have  bem  a  hulL  and  his  symbol,  the 
pen  and  harrow,  wrote  on,  as  people  do  at  night,  or  *shot 
his  lightnings  down  his  back.*  He  is,  by  his  place  in  the 
^uariemary,IUntrah,PcUamabron,  Theotormon,  and  Bromion, 
a  love-force  of  &ie  second  or  *Luvah*  rank,  for  the  sequence 
Urisen,  JDuva4,  Tharmas,  Urthona  is  a  descending  sequemee 
from  Sun  to  Earth,  from  Eenith  to  Nadir. 

Emitharmon,.  urged  by  the  feminine  lam  cf  Jealousy  and 
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dmrtfor  <loMtnMm.  it  ddiifhUd  to  me  reUoion  twmed  hy  ike 
ehwreheifrom  the  ideal  offorffiveneu  to  the  real  and  wtoral 
laWt  tMdtake$aplea»urt  intkeenekaimiment  and  et^eeUemetU 
of  wUnd—ihe  fnale. 

Ei^eeblementmeanetndimdmaUtytKaiappearttobestrei^fth 
to  tke  female^  or  the  emdumak  B%U  tnqnrotton  knowe  thai 
inourindividwUeeheiweareonlpa  *  worm  of  eixtp  winiert^' 
a$  well  €U  rationaltem  bnowe  it  Oommunttjf  of  minds  u 
Mind   and    Eteimiitf.      Theee  eexee    {contrariee)   a«ie    no 

MOfV* 

It  eeeme  afunotion  of  AXbwtCe  Anffd,  or  Ouardian,  to  take 
careofhie  ^Xeavene'—veueli  of  the  etrength  that  derivee  from 
hloodf  even  if  h%$  limbec-hie  mental  fowere—are  burned. 
He  triee  in  vain  whUe  Albion  ie  in  thee  ttate  to  awake  the 
wufral  but  deadened  faetUliee  of  hie  wUnd,  He  oannoL 
Newtonean,  Soienee  eon  arouee a eori qf  imaffinalion when 
reliffion  faile  to  do  eo.  We  are  in  fuil  eighteenth  eeniury. 
The  deeoipUnedy  eonvenlional,  and  low-fed  mental  powert 
eowte  dropping  down  like  leavee.  Such  ie  indeed  the  reeuU  of 
eeienee  on  wtende  whoee  imofinaHon  hae  been  cheeked  uniU 
theg  have  onlf  eondmet  and  reaeon  for  their  two  halvee  of 
bemq*  And  eo  the  eenU^rg  do$e$.  Enitharmon  woke  {to 
awake  iefor  thenaiMralheaH  to  love  vieionarf  emd  imwMvtei 
life  and  Zeorniii^r)  and  knew  noi  VuUjihe  had  been  merely 
ta/uffht  negative  tnrtue  or  conduct,  not  aroueed  to  poeiHvt 
virtue  or  geniue,  for  eighteen  hundred  yeare. 

Her  eong^her  exeitoHon  to  the  epiriti  caU§  them  now  to 
theeporieofnighL 

Bthinthue  ie  one  of  the  eet  to  vfhieh  Thd  and  Oothoom 
belong.  We  hear  that  the  wae  buried  near  that  moraliree^^ 
galloweatTybum{*Jeruealee^*  pageli,  line  96);  exoepther 
name  akmg  with  Ooalythront  Oothoon,  Le%Uh«L,  SlynOria^ 
BlythiriOf  Enauld^  Manatha,  Varcyon,  and  othere  not  men- 
turned  here  in  the  long  liet  of  the  eone  and  daughtere  of  Loe 
and  Enithetrmon  in  Iright  till. ,  line  367  of  *  VaUi, '  we  hem- 
no  more  of  her  or  ofeeveral  othere  of  theee  tpirite*  We  eon 
only  nvpoee  that  their  etoriee  were  written  *n  Blak^e  enany 

LeuUM,  emanation  of  Satan* i  botons  if  heard  of  in  '  Book 
i^Loe*  and  in  the  early  payee  of  *  Milton,*  and  the  name  of 
Elynitria  ie  in  *Jeruealem,*  page  9S,  Une  5 ;  and  of  JBthin^ 
thue,  page  la,  line  96.  Sotha  ie  heard  of,  and  * Diralada*  ae 
l%iralatha,  hie  etnanation,  or  *joy*  te  there  called^  They 
are  epirite  of  elementary  paeeion ;  oiui  at  JBnitharmon  eatle 
fortheredl%ghtofOrctheeunrieee,andeheweqpe.,  That  ie 
to  eay,  the  animating  drop  eoothingly  leavee  ite  vee$el,  and  ae 
daydawnet  Ore  entere  into  it  and  Loi  ealleall  hie  powere  to 
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mter.  the  propagtUive  tirife  for  which  all  the  ptaj/fulnea  cfall 
hen  were  hut  a  preparation. 

3%i9  noie  i$  but  a  $ketch  whoie  extremely  eondemed  form 
mm&t  etsueeitto  be  obect^re  to  anyone  butahabitual  reader 
efBlakef  and  sueh  a  reader  will  blame  ite  brevity  ttnd  will 
mttpeet  ai  jinl  thai  it  deniee  whatever  it  does  not  ttaU,  It  it 
not  imiended  m$  an  inolunve  aooount  of  all  the  meaninn$,  but 
at  a  tuffgettive  hint  where  tome  of  them  may  be  tought  It 
{along  WBith  the  Serpent  on  itt  title-page)  may  be  tummed  up  in 
the  line  65  of  'Jerutalem,*  page  7—'  0  holy  generation.  Image 
ef  regeneration** 


DESIGNS  TO  'EUROPE' 

FronUepiecc—Uriten  at  the  Architect,    He  hnedt  in  the 

tun,  ttooping  and  reaching  out  of  it,  and  meaturing  the  ahyu 

below  with  huge  oompatset.    ffit  hair  and  beard  fioaX  in  the 

wind,    He  it  nude.    The  figure  young  and  ttrong.    Compare 

.  •  Vala,*  Night  VI,,  line  226,  eU, 

Title-page,-~A  huge  terpent—a  form  Urizen  himtelf  eould 
take,  « 

Preludium. — An  attattin,  nude,  with  a  dagger,  wearing  a 
pleated  grin  on  hitface,  titt  in  a  tmall  cave  and  waitt  for  a 
pHorim  with  dote  oottume,  hat,  and  pack  on  hit  back,  Thit 
it  an  idiot  questioner,  who  it  alwayt  quettioning,  but  never 
capable  ofantwering,  who  titt  with  a  tly  grin,  tiUnt,  plotting 
when  to  question,  like  a  thief  in  a  cave'  {* Milton,*  page  43, 
line  11).  At  the  foot  of  a  page  a  tort  of  Devil  iuierub,  a 
crumpled  face  wUh  armt  wownd  over  itt  eart,  flying  on  batt^ 
tfifi^f — Inftdetity,  a  vition  of  Art  that  doet  not  believe  in 
vision.  It  it  also  thown  /lying  away  near  the  feet  of  Blah^t 
frd  engraving  of  himtelf  at  *  Olad  Day^  dated  1780,  wnd  in 
•  Ayiifwries  of  Innocence  .—- 

*The  bat  that  flits  at  close  of  eve 
Has  left  the  brain  that  won't  beUere.' 

A  wuUe  fgure,  nude,  faUt  head  downwardt,  with  an  iron 
weight  tied  to  his  hands.  The  mind  drawn  out  into  nature 
by  love  {head  down,  otUward;  Nature,  death;  Iron,  carnal 
love). 

Page  S.  Seemingly  elemental  tpiritt  of  the  air.  A  nude, 
flying,  hold  young  man  in  mdd  air,  catching  two  othert  like 
himself,  and  strangling  them  (U  they  all  kick  their  way 

TOL.  U  2  » 
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Mooptfdk  eftm&t  <^  Motidi  tmi  gtU  oiMy.  n€f  cri  ll« 
aryuienlaltoe  rwowtiyt  Ifcot  Mat  Ike  daiii«l»  'wlgiirf  wilfc 
one  OMoCAer  en  the  edge  of  Im  ahfu*  {pf  the  Fiwt  8mm$\ 
ThUpkrtmUfiromtkeproeeaoeoimlqfthe'Vieiomtfiheimt 
JuddwutU.*  Tke^  art  9eifkoodi,*liUle  DewOe  that /l^ftr 
tktmedvee'  in  *wood9,'  orplatm  ef  wMmie^  intkepotm  *Lm 
iheTerrHbU^'wriUenaiJMpham, 

PoffeX  Vwrioui  expre$9iani  of  lorn,  TwowinfftdJI^um 
meet  emd  Km  kappUp  in  air,  Anotker/loaU^  loMmg  deem 
eadljf  ataredplanek  A  Jloatinff,  nudewrgin,  wJthoiU  wit^e^ 
graepe  anatker^  kaff  draped,  eoko  writkee  awag  from  her, 
Tkeee  ekould  be  Jeruealem  {nude)^  Vala  {^^arUg  in  neke  ef 
naiwralidea),  Tke  red  planet  wiag  be  *Urtwenreleaeed /rem 
ekaine,*  *  glowing  like  a  eneUor  in  ike  dielant  North,' 

Page  4.  A  youthful  figv^  Uee  on  iU  face  on  tke  grmmd, 
aeteep,  Itamee  ieette  from  ite  kead,  A  beantjfid  emde  giei 
kofNTing  over  it  in  dotide  raieee  tke  eover  to  look  eU  tke 
Jtamee.  Bekind,  emaXUr  figwree  of  goutkful  fofrme  Ue  gtoirf 
in  wOd  repoee  of  love,  or  ruth  in  wHd  eeeUuig, 

Tkeekufdeqpifigjtg%treieeogowig,eolitUeeeen,m9^meig 
draped  tkiu  it  can  kardlg  be  known  wketker  it  ie  giri  er 
bog.  If  girl  it  ie  Vala^  and  tke  nttde  one  aboee  ie  Jemeaiem: 
tke  love  tkat  dreame  and  bume  tke  fallen  bodw^  and  tke  km 
tkai  koven  pitving  over  it  in  tkejloating  9Und, 

Page  6.  A  king,  dreeeed  in  a  euit  of  ekain  armmer  frem 
head  to  foot,  etande  ai  eate,  wearing  ha  erown  and  hJdiag 
tke  handle  ofkie  eword  inkiel^  kand,  wkile  ite  point  reete 
on  tke  grownd.  Two  angeU,  tke  eame  eiu  ae  kimeelf,  draem 
UkepaU,  weak,  winged  vtrgine  in  wkite  drapery,  9liamd  olttt 
behind  at  ea4ik  eide,  Tkie\eOg,wkoie  explained  itk* Milton,* 
page 68,  Unee  33, 36 ;  petge  80;  Une  33 :  page  31,  Imm  49;  ^i^ 
S7,  linee  SiL  60,  61.    TkeAngeU  ef  Pity  and  Oen^flaeeien 

Page  6.  A  virgin,  perkape  mined,  rdmrmmg  to  herfeAer, 
bowing,  moving  forwwrd,  and  already  kneeling  with  faee  dewm, 
kiding  it  againet  hie  lege  ae  eke  Jling$  ker  mreee  round  kiee. 
Be,  tm  old  man  witk  white  beard  etande  koldie^  ami  kieareu 
over  kie  kead,  level,  etraigkt,  with  kande  bent  baeked  tkt  waiel^ 
ae  if  warding  ker  off.  She  eeeme  to  have  dropped  eo  euddemly 
on  ker  kneee,  and  eo  advanced  tkat  ke  kae  notyet  kmd  Mm 
to  ekange  kie  poeition  einoe  ke  unu  bidding  Aor  to  keep  haeL 
Tkey  wear  a  eort  of  ahetraot  eoetttme,  all  over,  witk  deewee 
a  eivMlar  rehe—but  botk  are  barefoot,  Tke  old  enan  ie  Ae 
ieaUntev  of  Jekovak,  Ske  ie  one  of  tke  little  powere 
tkrouffk  love  to  life  eo  long  ae  tkey  do  not  moJfce  oosmi 
witk^ealouey  a»%d  eeekfor  dominion. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


DESIGNS  TO  <  EUROPE  387 

•aiM^ALimGiHLoti/  Ona  i$  ike  name  qfa  ddugkUr  of 
Uriwm  in  *rala,*  Night  VIL,line9  96  and  101. 

FmQe  7.  Two  Ji^nig  maliffnant  apiriU  of  ike  air,  nude, 
vmmg,  heamUfMl,  withmt  winge;  one  a  ycfuik^  one  a  virgin, 
MOWMV  hlighting  hreaik  upon  ear$  of  com.  They  «uw<  he 
mimutt  eroatwrte,  for  ike  tare  of  oom  art  neariy  at  hig  ae 
ttfwirftet.  The  eUUke  eurl  up,  and  black  Jiakte  fUl  ike  air. 
Tkie  ie  reproduced  in  'GHekritL*  The  fig%krte  have  come 
from  Urizen't  'arwtiee  of  dieeaet,'  Theg  artjtalouep  {of  the 
JnUOeei)  UiahUng  food  (of  the  Iwuigination),  altojeaioutg  of 
wtoral  lam  blighting  boatlw  vtgttaHift  happineei'-oalled  the 
ton^eidin'rala.* 

Pagt^  JL  Unyt  terpeni  up  tke  tide  of  ike  page,  tkooUng 
M^  ai  the  top.  Ore,  among  ike  contteUaHom  of  Urinen, 
Oompare*V(Sa;  Night  VJll.,Hne^. 

P^9.  Tjbo  mid  giHiekwngeU,  draped  and  winged,  lower 
tkeir  eeeptree  before  a  wieked-4ooking  fat  Pope,  rather  like 
Leo  XIII,,  in  a  tiara,  eeated  on  a  throne,  wUh  a  book  open 
before  kim,  and  bat^  wings  bekindkim,  Miefaeeie  very  red. 
Of  oouree  ke  ie  Urizen,  tke  'primeval  priett/  wko  *  aenimed 
power'  and  beeawte  the  *pretter  eerptnt^  Compare  Preludium 
to*BookofUriten,'  emd  *  VaXa,*  Night  Vin7,  Une  900,  etc 
The  only  dirtet  verhal  aUueUm  to  popee  in  Blak^t  worke  ie  in 
*JentetUem,'page  64,  Une  16^  where  rala^  mocking  tke  liwUte 
and  nature  of  mofial  man^  eaye  derieively,  *Oo  aeeume 
Papal  dignity,  tkou  epeotref*  Tke  word* aetume* kere and 
in  the  preludium  unitee  the  paeeagee  teeknioaUy  in  tke 
symboiee  etory* 

Page  10.  *  Tke  ambitioue  tpider,'  eymbolically  placed  in 
'Milton,'page94,linelli. 

Pageil.  Tkejlyinkumanform,  A  naked j^rieoner newly 
ehained  in  a  dungeon,  kie  wtatMadjaUer  leaving  kirn. 

Page  IS.    A  caterpillar. 

Page  IS.  A  kero  reeeuing  kie  wife  oiui  dangkten  from 
jiamet,  SeietkewuueulineorintelleetwUofvitionarypower 
reeeuingthe pateive  or  mere  eigkt  from  tke  Jlamee  ofvegeta' 
tian.  Me  ie  Beauty  reeeuing  fleek  from  mere  paeeion,  ffeie 
tke  idea  referred  to  poetic  power  eyenbolieed  €U  Milton,  and 
eanlamnedintkeline 

'hear  to  redeem  And  hlmaelf  periili.' 

^*  Milton,' page  ^,  line  90. 

Tkeee  deeigne,  Hke  aU  Blak^e,  are  mieeionary  cartoom 
preaehing  hie  law  and  goepel,  wk%ekwae 

Seek  beauty,  even  inJUeklypaeeion. 
Cultivate  vieion,  even  when  it  ie  terrible. 
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Tken  pou^titt  put  wiiKew>rtd€mdpuiU€fft€mdtlm»09 
throuffh  the  intx^matum,  into  brotherhoocU  throuQh  «dUe4,  bf 
reaehing  the  Univerwal  Mind,  you  wiU  reach  the  aaotnmon^ 

But  avoid  arffwnent^  abetraot  pkiloeophy^  abttraet  momUty, 
and  telf-rtghteoueneeB.  Theee  are  foroee  of  JMJmiidmmUwm 
amd  fiolura/iimi  and  lead  to  death. 
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AHANIA 


1.  Vvwon,  on  a  ehariot  iron-winged^ 

On  ipiked  flames  roM ;  hii  liot  visage 
Flam  d  fvrions ;  sparkles  liis  hair  and  beard^ 
Sbot  down  his  wide  bosom  and  shoulders. 
On  elonds  of  smoke  rages  his  ohariot. 
And  his  richt  hand  bums  red  in  its  dond^ 
Moulding  mto  a  Tast  ^obe  his  wrath^ 
As  the  thunder-etone  Is  moulded^ 
Son  of  Uriien's  silent  burnings. 

2.  Shall  we  worship  this  Demon  of  smoke^ 
Said  Fttson^  this  abstraet  non-entity^ 
This  doudy  God  seated  on  waters^ 

Now  seen,  now  obseur'd.  King  of  sorrow  ? 

9,  So  he  spoke  in  a  fiery  flame^ 
On  Uriien  frowning  indignant. 
The  Globe  of  wrath  shakiDg  on  high. 
Roaring  with  furv,  he  threw 
The  howling  Globe ;  burning  it  flew, 
Length'ning  into  a  hungry  beam,  swiftly 


^Sl 


ipos'd  to  the  exulting  flam'd  beam> 
e  broad  Disk  of  Urisen  upheaved 
Aeross  the  Void  many  a  mile. 


&•  It  was  forged  in  mills  where  the  winter 
Beats  ineessant.  Ten  winters  the  disk. 
Unremitting^  endured  the  oold  hammer. 
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6.  But  the  stronff  arm  that  sent  it  remember'd 
The  sounding  heam.   Laughing,  it  tore  through 
That  beaten  mass,  keeping  its  direction, 

The  cold  loins  of  Urisen  dividing. 

7.  Dire  shriek 'd  his  invisible  Lust 

Deep  groan'd  Urizen,  stretching  his  awful  hand, 

Ahania  6bo  name,  his  pitted  soul), 

He  siez'd  on  his  mountains  of  Jealousy. 

He  groan'd,  anguished,  and  called  her  Sin, 

Kissing  her  and  weeping  over  her. 

Then  hid  her  in  darkness,  in  silence. 

Jealous,  thV  she  was  invisible. 

8.  She  lell  down,  a  fidnt  shadow,  wADd'riBg 
In  chaos,  and  drding  dark  Uriaen^ 

As  the  moon,  anguish*d,  omlee  the  earthy 
Hopeless  I  abhorr'd !  a  death*diadetr. 
Unseen,  unbodied,  unknown, 
The  mother  of  Pestilence 

9.  But  the  fiery  beam  of  Fuson 
Was  a  pillar  of  Are  to  BkTpt ; 

Five  hundred  years  wana  nng  on  eaith. 
Till  Los  sies'd  it  and  beat  in  s  mass 
Witii  the  body  of  the  sun. 


CHAP;  u 

But  the  forehead  of  Urisen  (^ 
And  his  eyes  pale  witli  anguish,  his  1  , 
Blue  and  changing ;  in  tears  and  bitter 
ContritioB  he  prepared  hit  Bew. 

Form'd  of  Ribs,  that  in  hit  dark  solitude^ 
When  pbscur'd  in  his  forests,  feU  monsters 
Arose.     For  his  dire  Contemplations 
Rush'd  down  like  floods  from  his  mountains. 
In  torrents  of  mud  settlkig  thick. 
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With  Eggs  of  unnatural  production  o 

Forthwith  hatching ;  aoxno  howl'^  on  iW^Ulls, 
Some  in  vales,  some  aloft  flew  in  air.  j 

d.  Of  these,  an  enormous  4read  Serpent, 
Scaled  and  poisonous,  horned, 
Approach'd  Urizen  even  to  his  knees-        ; , 
As  ne  sat  in  his  darl^-rooted  Oak. 

4  With  his  h'oms  he  push'd  furious.  "    • 

Great  ^e  ooniiet  and  mat  the  jealousf'  ' 
In  cold  poisons ;  hut  ifrizen  smote  }iim.       , 

6.  First  he  poison'd  the  rocks  with  his  hlopd. 
Then  pOnsh'd  his  rihs,  and  his  sinews 
Dried :  laid  them  apart  till  winter. 
Then  a  Bow,  black  prepared  :  on  this  Bow 
A  poison'd  rock  placed  in  silence. 
He  utter'd  these  words  to  the  Bow : 

6.  O  Bow  of  th^  clouds  of  secresy,  ' 

0  nerve  of  that  lust-form'd  monster ! 
Send  this  rock  swift,  invisible  thro' 

The  black  clouds,  on  the  bosom  of  Fuzovi. 

7.  So  saying,  in  tormeiU  of  his  voonds 
He  bent  Uie  enormoud  vibs  slowly ; 

A  cLrcle  -of  darkness,  then  fixed  i 

The  sinew  in  its  rest :  then  the  Reck, 
Poisonous  souroe,  plae'd  with  art,  lifting  difficult 
Its  weighty  bulk  :  silent  the  rock  lay, 

8.  While  Fu«Mi>  his  tygers  unloosing, 
Thought  Uriaen  slain  by  his  wratE. 

1  am  God,  said  he,  eldest  of  things* 

0.  Sudden  sings  the  rock,  swift  and  invisible^ 
On  Fuzon  flew,  enter*d  his  bosom. 
His  beautiful  visage,  his  tresses. 
That  gave  light  to  the  mornings  of  heaven, 
Were  smitten  with  darkness,  deform'd. 
And  outstretched  on  the  edge  of  the  forest. 
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10.  B«t  the  rode  M  upon  tiieAurtii^ 
Moviit  SiiMd,  in  AxMmu 


OBAF.  m 

1.  The  CUohe  shook^  end  Uriien^  teeted 

On  hleek  doadt^  hb  tore  wound  andnted; 

The  ointment  flow'd  down  on  the  void 

Bf  iz'd  with  Mood:  here  the  enekegeteherfeiMii. 

2.  With  diffienlbr  end  ipreat  pain  Urhnn 
Lifted  on  hie n  the  deed  eoree : 

On  hb  ehoaldert  he  bore  it  to  where 
A  IVee  hong  over  ih%  Immeniitjr. 

3.  For  when  Uriien  shrunk  away 
From  Eternals,  he  sat  on  a  rock. 
Barren ;  a  rock  which  himself^ 

From  redounding  fimdee^  had  petrified. 

Many  tears  fell  on  the  roek^ 

Many  sparks  of  Tegetation. 

Soon  shot  tlie  pained  root 

Of  Mystery  under  his  hod : 

It  grew  a  thick  tree :  he  wrote 

In  silence  his  book  of  iron^ 

TiU  the  horrid  i>lant  bending  its  boughs, 

Grew  to  roots  when  it  fdt  the  earthy 

And  again  sprung  to  many  a  tree. 

4  Amas'd  started  Uriien  I  when 
He  beheld  himself  compassed  round 
And  high  roofed  over  with  trees ; 
He  arose,  bult  the  stems  stood  so  thick, 
He  with  difficult  and  great  pain 
Brought  his  Books,  all  but  the  Book 
Of  iron  from  the  dismd  shade. 

5.  The  Tree  still  grows  oTor  the  Vdd, 
Enrooting  itself  all  around, 
An  endless  labyrinth  of  woe ! 
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The  corse  of  his  firtt  beffotten 
Oti  the  aocaned  Tree  of  Mjrstery^ 
Oti  the  topmott  stem  of  this  Tree 
Uriien  luul'd  Fmon't  eone. 


OBAP.  IV 

1.  Forth  flew  the  arrowi  of  pettileneei 
Round  the  pale  liring  Corse  on  the  Tree 

2.  For  in  Uriien's  slumbers  of  abstraetion^ 
In  the  infinite  ages  of  Eternity^ 

When  his  Nerres  of  J07  melted  and  flowi 
A  white  Lake  on  the  dark  blue  air, 
In  pertnrb'd  pain  and  dismal  torment^ 
Now  stretching  out,  now  swift  con^obinj 

3.  Effluvia,  Ti^r^d  above 

In  noxious  clouds ;  these  hovered  tUek 
Over  the  disorganis'd  Immortal, 
mi  petrific  pam  scurf  d  o'er  the  Lakes, 
As  the  bones  of  man,  solid  and  dark. 

4.  The  clouds  of  diseate  hover'd  wide 
Around  the  Immortal  in  torment. 
Perching  around  the  hurtling  bones. 
Disease  on  disease,  shape  on  shape. 
Winged,  screaming  in  blood  and  torment 

6.  The  Eternal  Prophet  beat  on  his  anvils. 
Enraged  in  the  aesolate  darkness ; 
He  fbrg'd  nets  of  iron  around. 
And  Los  threw  them  around  the  bones. 

6.  The  shapes,  screaming,  fluttered  vain. 
Some  combin'd  into  muscles  and  glands. 
Some  organs  for  craving  and  lust ; 
Most  remain'd  on  the  tormented  void : 
Uriien's  army  of  horrors. 
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7.  Round  the  pale  liviof  Corse  on  tlie  Tree, 
Forty  yeftra  flew  the  mowi  of  peetilenoe. 

8.  Wailing  end  tersMmd  wee 
Ran  thro'  all  his  dismal  world  ; 
Forty  years  all  his  sons  and  daughters 
Felt  their  skulls  harden ;  then  Asia 
Arose  in  the  pendulous  deep. 

9.  Tlie^  reptHise  t^on  the  BartiL 
10.  Fuxon  groan'd  on  the  Tree. 


The  lamenting  voiee  of  Ahania^ 

Weeping  upon  the  void 

And  round  the  Tree  of  Fuioa. 

Distant  iM  flolittiry  night 

Her  voice  was  heai*d ;  but  no  form 

Had  she;  but  her  tears  from  douds 

Eternal  fW  reund  the  Tree. 

And  the  roioe  cried :  Ah,  Urisen  !  Love  ! 
Flower  of  morning !  I  weep  on  the  verge 
Of  Non-entity ;  how  wide  the  Abyss 
Between  Ahsjiia  and  thee ! 

I  lie  on  the  verffe  of  the  deep; 
I  see  thy  dark  douds  ascend ; 
I  see  thy  black  forests  and  floods^ 
A  horrible  waste  to  my  eyes ! 

Weeping  I  walk  over  rocks^ 
Over  dens^  and  thro'  valleys  of  death. 
Why  didst  thou  despise  Ahania^ 
To  cast  me  from  thy  bright  oresence 
Lito  the  World  of  Loneness  r 
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5.  I  cannot  toaoh  his  hand^ 

Nor  weep  on  his  knees^  nor  hear 
His  Yoice  and  bow^  nor  see  his  eyes 
And  joy,  nor  hear  his  footsteps,  and 
My  heart  leaps  at  the  lovely  sound ! 
I  cannot  kiss  the  place 
Whereon  his  brignt  feet  have  trod. 
But  I  wander  on  the  rocks 
With  hard  necessity. 

6.  Where  is  my  golden  palace. 
Where  my  ivory  bed  r 

Where  the  joy  of  my  n^omfaig  hoar. 
Where  the  sons  of  eternity  singing  r 

7.  To  awake  bright  Urisen,  my  king. 
To  arise  to  the  mountain  sport. 
To  the  bliss  of  eternal  valleys ; 

8.  To  awake  my  king  in  the  mora. 
To  embrace  Ahania's  joy 

On  the  breath  of  his  open  bosom : 

*  From  my  soft  cloud  of  dew  to  fall 

In  showers  of  life  on  his  harvests. 

9.  When  he  gave  my  happy  sonl 
To  the  sons  of  eternal  joy. 
When  he  took  the  daughter  of  life 
Into  my  chambers  of  love.. 

10.  When  I  found  babes  of  bliss  on  my  bed. 
And  bosoms  of  mill  in  my  chambers, 
Fill'd  with  eternal  seed ; 

O  !  eternal  births  sung  round  Ahania, 
In  interchange  sweet  of  their  joys. 

11.  Swell'd  with  ripeness  and  fat  with  fatness^ 
Bursting  on  winds  my  odors. 

My  ripe  figs  and  rich  pomegranates. 
In  inrant  joy  at  thy  feet, 
O  Urisen,  sported  and  sang. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


BLAKFS  POEBiS 

12.  Then  thou  with  thv  lap  full  of  aeed^ 
With  thy  hand  fiill  of  g«neroas  fire, 
WiJked  forth  from  the  clouds  of  morning 
On  the  virgins  of  springing  joy^ 
On  the  human  soul  to  cast 
The  seed  of  eternal  science. 

Id.  The  sweat  poured  down  thy  temples^ 
To  Ahuiia  returned  in  evening 
The  moisture ;  awake  to  birth^ 
My  mother's-joys,  sleeping  in  bliss. 

14.  But  now  alone^  over  rocks,  mountains, 
Cast  out  from  thy  lovehr  bosom : 
Cruel  jealousy,  selfish  fear : 
Self-destroying:  how  can  delight 
Renew  in  these  chains  of  darkness^ 
Where  bones  of  beasts  are  strown 
On  the  bleak  and  snowy  mountains, 
Where  bones  from  the  birth  are  buried 
Before  they  see  the  light? 


FINIS 


MEANING  OP  'AHANIA* 

*Ahtmia*  u  ofim  ivppoied  to  le  ike  'Setumd  Bock  cf 
Uriun,*  though  not  90  called  hy  Blake.   It  u  dated  the  pear 

IHtsofiTwtoVp^nt  tkepoet^  %i  to  Urisen  what  the  nameUa, 
ikadoww  female  wae  to  Ore— the  product  and  child  c^  hit 
^  tUeat  u%tmifto9i  * 

Me  heeame  rAdUow  at  once,  being  not  oAer  than  a  fkaee 
cfunivereal  Ore,  Urizen'e  cold  wUl  coite  him  down,  h%U  iti 
heam  dMdee  hit  loine— all  an  obvious  tpmhoL  Thenthebeam 
turned  out  to  be  Ahania—that  w,  he  wot  alwayt  double,  at 
AOnonU  emotional  nature  douJbU  formed  wiU  be  teen  m 
* /erutalem*  at  Luvah  and  Vala, 
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REFERENCES  FOR  'AHANIA' 

flV  fMo»it%f  txpkmtUarp  ttf$rmof  to  Ufwu  fmamA  In 
^Akmma*  mft  ckt^p  from  *Jeru$alem.*     Tk^  Mp  wktm 

howtverhad  $m  map  be  U  doe$  U$$  harm  to  9pirUmol  lift  thorn 

4m  «•  that  o»mke$  ue  eorponal  wniepaqoo,  deprioa  U9  tforo- 
phHiopower,  <lotr»oyawfl<,  omdthe  $tate  nfmimd  m  oiktm  oU 

m§  to  tmetm  point  thoi  otUp  hp  goin§  om  im3  hrtakimg  forth 

4ttto  OOtOOt  MNOliMfMSt  001%  W$  #3FJWfff  tO  tUMltf  iwtO  OIM  MM^ 


MmHon, 
ttkikm  flumoi 

Um4BX 
CkoAof  mookk 


oool    Chri$t$  tfiritmmi  hodf—n^ftor  forowin§  om  omotkmr 
forthortmUU  pf  thti  eot^utum,  omd  mmrelf  toitimp out  th§ 

^^M  W^BW  W^iCm  too  T^€rOOOt9  OOr$  MV  ^fHWI  ••  tfMlfVfVM  MV 

ChmrioU    •mo$mUion  U  the  chariot  ef  QooHm:   MMe 
'  Imiiot^ 

Jiomn   Amorooe  pa$tion,^*Vola,*  JTighi  VIII., 

miooL*  poQe  6^  hm  G^  omMmo  the  paeeagee  aboot 
Mui,paQe70,Unel^mmdpaQe»Jioe6h  Itiealm 
the  ^podre  or  reaeomog  power  or  ekadow  {*JerueoUo^* 
paae  t,  Uoe  6).  emi  ae  *everp  nolural  thina  ha$  a 
eptritwii  oomM.  it  cantft  fj^  otood  ■  for  the  mnnI  ti  # 
eUmd  to  etairoopamt  oi9um,—*Vala,^ Night  IX.,  Ume 
fTL  lie  eonmoBtion,  the  rough  tear%  oriih  Urieem'e 
deeei^  religion,  ie  heard  of  tn  Nif^  VIII,,  time 
ITSL 

Tkmmdtr  mod  JImmee    Thought  amd  de»6re,—See  oereee  on 
pnfooe  to  fret  ekofUr  ef  *Jerueoleou* 

MmeMtowonhip,^OoouMre*Jer%uaiewu  pageAUmeeSf 
mmdtfrimleo'Voia.' 

iom  and  eorrow.^Jfight  III,,  Umee  60  amd  70^  emd  the 
eooMextim  hothpotMO* 


Okhe  ef  1Frol4.—CMmMirf  He  oofwdorpari,  tJhe  globe  ef 
Fi^,  frooi  blood  i^Jerttealeoi,' page  17.  ItfM  61;  poge 
66^  Mm  4Sj  *Book  ef  Urizen,'  Chap.  V,.  ete.).  Com- 
pare alee  Loi%  Glehe  of  Fire,  page  Si,  lime  S,  amd  the 
gUbe  UUo  whieh  the  *AHamtiie  eomtimemi'  woe  eamght, 
pefe4B,limetO. 

Wierged  im  ooSUe.'^Compore  *Jeruealeok,'  page  IS^  lime  6i  t 
page  19;  lime  19;  page 38,  lime 37 ; page 39;  Umee 8 mm! 
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A;  page  43^  line  49;  page  GO,  line*  ^  and  ^  See  alto 
'VaJ^'Ki(/hiiVllJ.,lSMSSt%eUL 

Loint  of  Urizen—Chld  reaeoning$  denroua  of  arffumenta- 
tive  pieiorp  a/nd  moral  proermtion. — Cfow^pare  'Jertk- 
9alem,*pagel^l4ne44. 

iSmk— 2%e  tv»  oppoiiU  kinde  of  emanation  Beem  tin  io  each 
other,  Jlahab  ie  tin  {*Vala,'  NigiU  IX.,  line  158),  to 
it  Smtkmrmon  ( 'Jerutalefn,'  page  ia»  line  43).  Bmkab 
immUet  Mn  {page  1%  line  17),  bul  the  idea  of  tin  it  an 
i9^ooHon,'^*Jer%ttaleiA,*  page  43,  line  76. 

Boek,  mutke,  t»^,'~*Jerutaiein*  and  *rala*  are  fuU  of 
patmget  about  thete,  but  the  mott  condenttd  it  thai  in 
^Jerutatem*  onpage  9S  oontaining  the  Une  85. 

Oak.^^orettt  ore  growtht  of  detpair,  Thejf  are  the 
tntanglemontt  of  darkneu  in  the  JUA  that  oheek  and 
taddof^  the  tpirit;  and  entanglementt  of  the  mitral 
ktwtf  onljf  appUoable  to  fUth,  that  endanger  the  Ufe  of 
the  tpirtt  and  lead  to  detpadr  and  u/eeping.  See 
*Jerutalttnt*paa€^linet6toll,andlineUipagef4, 
lineal;  pageW,line5;  page G6, line 6li (in emanation 
of  *Mpttery*) ;  general  torrow,jpage  89,  line  23;  'death* 
of  Albion  *n  Druid  Oakt,  page  iifUne  a ;  latt  allution, 
page  98,  line  t)0. 

Poiton.— Compare  *  The  Defied  Sanetttary,'  the  la^  linet  of 
'Thel,*  the  first  Night  of  *  Vala,'  ete.  In  a  general 
way  *poiton*  meant  all  the  tendency  of  the  heiauty  ^ 
fleth  to  take  away  from  the  vitality  of  the  spirit— it  u 
the  counterpart  to  the  evUt  ofmorcU  rettraint  that  when 
applied  to  vition  taket  away  tit  tpontanetty. 

Bow. — The  how  is  not  alwayt  eviL  It  it  made  of  male  and 
female  lovet  Joined,  They  are  the  two  ends  of  the 
spring,  and  their  junction  it  the  cord.  Thev  may  he 
utM  against,  and  may  he  used  in  favour  of,  ipiriital 
liberty,— ^  Jerusalem/  page  60,  line  S2;page  62,  bdUad, 
and  page  97,  lines  Q  (o  17. 

Sinai,— See  *  Jerusalem,*  vage  16,  line  68.  Th^otophittt 
ecUl  thit  the  record  of  Vie  Astral  Light,  Magieiemt  ute 
tymbclt  to  read  it,— See  artide  on  Magic  in  'Ideat 
itf^Chod and SvU*  hy  W,  B,  Teats,puUished by  A,  H, 
BuUen,  47  Oreat  Russdl  Street,  See  also  *  Jerusalem,* 
page  86,  line  92;  page  68,  line  6— <i  valuable  exjOanaUon 
here  of  the  closing  of  the  western  gate.  Page  96^  line  9^ 
which  unites  the  lack  of  transparency  in  Nature  {rodtt 
are  the  hard  turfacet  of  things)  wUh  the  serpent — the 
how,  the  law,  telfhood,  reason^  etc, ;  in  fact,  all  thai  it 
not  tpiritual  brotherhood  united  in  delight  and  vition, 

Myttery,—whai  we  call  Nature— the  solid  thing  that  matt 
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rfwdo  not  dream  of  piercing  wHk  ike  X  ray  of  the 
90iiL  CUMrvoyanU^  hppnotiiU,  and  propkeU,  with 
9omemaffieiani,  may  miywUh  Blake  tkat  it  w  a  myttery 
why  Natwre  teemt  96lvL  He  added  that  it  it  part  of 
tki9  myetery  that  it  $kould  need  to  he  moral,  and  tkat 
in  inirodueing  any  tuek  thing  ae  'Forgivenese  of  Sine' 
C^^riet  paeuA  *ihe  Umite  of  poetibUity.'  ^ake,  a 
natural  clairvoyant  and  magiotan,  preaehee  *Forgtve' 
nete*  a§  poeewle  by  meane  of  imputing  tin  and 
iy1Ueouene»eto*daUe*  €mdpumtMng  then  or  redeem- 
ing  them.  When  $ad  he  eeated  to  he  dairvoyanL 
Nahnre  appeared  to  him  <u  it  doee  to  ue,  and  hie 
*centree  were  open  to  pain,*  For  'Myttery,*  tee  all 
allueione  toBakab  in  ^Jeruealem,*  It  ie  'Bahab*  or 
*Ahttraotphilotopky/*Morallaw,'eto.  ItufLretmet 
wUk  in  tke  Song  of  Xmoerienoe  called  *  The  Human 
Ahetraet,'  See  *Book  of  Urieen,'  and  aleo  'Vala,'  NigU 
VII,,  line  ^ 

BeptUixc^See  'Jemealeok,'  page  49,  Une  33,  etc,,  and  the 
long  account  of  the  lo$$  of  the  *auman*  or  imaginative 
form  ky  Uriten  [or  eeientifle  intellect)  and  hie  going 
over  to  wuUeriaUem  or  the  *  female  death  *  in  *  Vala^ 
Night  VIII,,  linee  409  and  following.  The  rock  ie 
here  further  explained,  and  au  terpentine  attributet  of 
Nature. 

Lament  ofAhaeUa,  Chap,  V.-^Oompae^  with  thit  the  outcry 
ofAhania  in  *Vala,*  Night  VIII.,  linet  486  taMi. 


DESIGNS  TO  'AHANIA' 

Tkefrcntitpieee  it  afuU-paoe  picture  repretentifHf  a  white' 
haired  wum  of  powerful  and  mattive  Umbe,  titling  on  hit 
hauneket,  withhtt  kneet  up  tonearly  hit  eart,  and  hit  head  to 
bowed  forward  ihat  no  face  can  be  teen.  Between  hit  legt  titt 
en  herkeele  a  female  Jlin*re  to  fnuchtmaUer  than  he  that  }f  they 
bath  roee,  the  would  not  come  much  higher  than  hit  elbow,  8m 
ie  datoing  her  handt  in  pain,  and  looking  up  with  her  head 
twittei  to  one  tide^  for  theddmanhat  buried  all  hit  denehed 
fmger$  in  her  hatr,  and  it  mercilettly  pulling  iL  They  are 
in  •  dreary  landtoape  outtide  a  rough  cliff.  Both  nude. 
The  female  figure  young  and  pretty.  They  wre  Uriten  and 
vou  I.  2  0 
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Ahania,  Uriun  is  ^grocmimg,  and  oaUmg  kU  parted  «oul 
Sin.' 

On  the  titU-poffe  A  kamia  it  seen  a»  a  my  of  Hu  WMon  agamk^ 
pariing  the  douds,  htU  the  ehude  are  not  seen.,  She  ie  *  on 
the  marffin  of  nonerUitp.'  At  the  end  ie  a  vague  and  eirangt 
picture ;  a  ht  of  broken  pieoesi^  a  giant,  enuuhed  like  a  eUstue^ 
or  hewn  asunder  like  meat,  lying  on  rooks.  It  beUn^  to  the 
'Book  of  Urusen,'  Chap,  F.,  stansa  3. 

'Ahania*  is  nci  nrinted  from  the  same  sort  of  plates  as  ths 
oiher  books,  with  the  exertion  ef  the  'Book  qf  Los,'  but,  like 
this,  is  as  carefully  and  neatly  engraved  throughout  €ls  a 
visiting-card,  and  the  title  was  given  with  delib&ratum. 
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CRAP.  I 

1.  £no,  aced  Mother, 

Who  the  chariot  of  Lenthm  guides. 
Since  the  day  of  thunders  in  old  time, 

2.  Sitting  beneath  the  eternal  oak. 
Trembled  and  shook  the  stedfast  Earth, 
And  thus  her  speech  broke  forth. 

a  O  Times  remote  ! 

Wlien  Love  and  Joy  were  adoration, 
And  none  impure  were  deem'd, 
Not  Eyeless  Covet, 
Nor  Tliin-lip'd  Envy, 
Nor  Bristled  Wrath, 
Nor  Curled  Wantonness. 

4.  But  Covet  was  poured  full. 
Envy  fed  with  rat  of  lambs. 
Wrath  with  lion's  gore. 
Wantonness  luU'd  to  sleep 
With  the  virgin's  lute. 

Or  sated  with  her  love. 

5.  Till  Covet  broke  his  locks  and  bars, 
And  slept  with  open  doors ; 

Envy  sung  at  the  rich  man's  feast ; 
Wroth  was  follow'd  up  and  down 
By  a  little  ewe  lamb ; 
And  wantonness  on  his  own  true  love 
Begot  a  giant  race. 
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6.  Raging  farions,  the  flames  of  desire 

Ran  thro'  hearen  and  earth,  liring  flames. 
Intelligent,  organiz'd ;  arm'd 
With  destruction  and  plagues.    In  the  midst 
The  £temal  Prophet  lK>und  in  a  chain, 
Compell'd  to  watch  Urizen's  shadow, 

7.  Rag^d  with  curses  and  sparkles  of  fiuy. 
Round  the  flames  roll,  as  Los  hurls  his  chains,. 
Mounting  up  from  his  fury  condens'd. 
Rolling  round  and  round,  mounting  on  high. 
Into  vacuum,  into  nonentitf, 

Wliere  nothing  was ;  dash'd  wide  apart, 
His  feet  stamp  the  eternal  fierce- raging 
Rivers  of  wide  flame ;  they  roll  round 
And  round  on  all  sides,  making  their  way 
Into  darkness  and  shadowy  oheeurity. 

8.  Wide  apart  stood  the  fires;  Los  remained 
In  the  void  between  fire  and  fire  ; 

In  trembling  horror  they  beheld  him ; 
They  stood  wide  apart,  driv'n  by  his  hands 
And  his  feet,  which  the  nether  abyss 
Stamp'd  in  fiiry  and  hot  indignation. 

0.  But  no  light  fh>m  the  fires ;  all  was 

Darkness  round  Los;  heat  was  not,  for  bound  up 
Into  fiery  spheres  fh>m  his  fury. 
The  gigantio  flames  trembled  and  hid. 

10.  Coldness,  darkness,  obstruction ;  a  Solid 
Without  fluctuation,  hard  as  adamant. 
Black  as  marble  of  Egypt,  impenetrable. 
Bound  in  the  fierce  raging  Immortal ; 
And  the  separated  fires  froze  in 
A  vast  solid,  without  fluctuation, 
Bound  in  his  expanding  clear  senses. 
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CHAP.  II 

1.  The  Immortal  stood  frozen  amidst 
The  vast  rock  of  eternity^  times 
And  times^  a  night  of  vast  durance. 
Impatient,  stifled,  stiffened,  hard'ned. 

2.  Till  impatience  no  longer  could  bear 

The  hard  bondage,  rent,  rent  the  vast  solid 
With  a  crash  from  immense  to  immense. 

3.  Craok'd  across  into  numberless  fragments. 
The  Prophetic  wrath  strugling  for  vent. 
Hurls  apart,  stamping  furious  to  dust, 
And  crumbling  with  bursting  sobs,  heaves 
The  black  marble  on  high  into  fragments. 

4.  Hurl'd  apart  on  all  sides  as  a  fidling 
Rock,  the  innumerable  fragments  away 
Fell  asunder,  and  horrible  vacuum 
Beneath  him  and  on  all  sides  round, 

i    5.  Falling,  falling,  Los  fell  and  fell. 

Sunk  precipitant,  heavy  down,  down. 
Times  on  times,  night  on  night,  day  on  day. 
IVuth  has  bounds.  Error  none :  falling,  fdling. 
Years  on  years,  and  ages  on  ages ; 
Still  he  fell  thro'  the  void,  still  a  void. 
Found  for  falling  day  and  night  without  end. 
For  tho'  day  or  night  was  not,  their  spaces 
Were  measured  by  his  incessant  whirls 
In  the  horrid  vacuity  bottomless. 

6.  The  Immortal  revolving,  indignant 

First  in  wrath,  threw  his  limbs  like  the  babe 
New  bom  into  our  world ;  wrath  subsided. 
And  contemplative  thoughts  first  arose. 
Then  aloft  his  head  rear'd  in  the  Abyss, 
And  his  downward  borne  tkW  changed  oblique, 
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7.  Many  ages  of  groans^  till  there  mw 
Branchy  forms^  omnising  the  Human 
Into  finite  inflezibb  organs^ 

8.  Till  in  proceei  from  fidling  he  bore 
Sidelong  on  the  purple  air^  wafting 
The  we&  breeze  in  efforta  o'erwearied. 

9.  Inceeaant  the  idling  Mind  labooi^d, 
Organiiing  itself,  tul  the  Vacaam 
Beeame  element,  pliant  to  rise. 

Or  to  hU,  or  to  swim,  or  to  fly, 
WiUi  ease  searching  iJie  dire  Tacnity . 


CHAP,  m 

1.  The  Lungs  heave  incessant,  dull,  and  heavy, 
For  as  yet  were  all  other  parts  formless, 
Shiv'ring,  clinging  around  like  a  cloud. 
Dim  and  glutinous  as  the  white  Polypus, 
Driv'n  by  waves  and  englob'd  on  the  tide. 

2.  And  the  unformed  part  crav'd  repose ; 
Sleep  began,  the  Lungs  heave  on  the  wave. 
Weary,  overweigh'd,  sinking  beneath. 

In  a  stLOing  black  fluid  he  woke. 

3.  He  arose  on  the  waters,  but  soon 
Heavy  falling,  his  organs  like  roots 
Shooting  out  from  the  seed,  shot  beneath. 
And  a  vast  world  of  waters  around  him 

In  furious  torrents  began. 

4.  Then  he  sunk,  and  around  his  spent  lAings 
Began  intricate  pipes  that  drew  in 

The  spawn  of  the  watera.    Outbranehing 
An  immense  Fibrous  Form,  stretching  out^ 
Thro'  the  bottoms  of  immensity  raging. 
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ft.  He  roie  on  the  floods ;  then  he  smote 
The  wild  deep  with  his  terrible  wrath^ 
Seperating  the  heavy  and  thin. 

6.  Down  the  heavy  sunk ;  cleaving  around 
To  the  fragments  of  solid ;  ap  rose 
The  thin^  flowing  round  the  fierce  fires 
That  glow'd  furious  in  the  expanse. 


CHAP.   TV 

1.  Then  Light  first  began ;  ftrom  the  fires. 
Beams,  conducted  by  fluid  so  pure, 
Flow'd  around  the  Immense.    Los  beheld 
Forthwith,  writhing  upon  the  dark  void^ 
The  Backbone  of  Urizen  appear 
Hurtling  upon  the  wind. 

Like  a  serpent,  like  an  iron  chain 
Whirling  about  in  the  Deep. 

2.  Upfblding  his  Fibres  together 

To  a  Form  of  impregnable  strength, 
Los,  astonish'd  and  terrified,  hunt 
Furnaces;  he  formed  an  Anvil, 
A  Hammer  of  adamant*  then  began 
The  binding  of  Urisen  day  and  night. 

3.  Circling  round  the  dark  Demon  with  bowlings, 
Dismay,  and  sharp  blightings,  the  Prophet 

Of  EtMmity  beat  on  hk  iron  links. 

4.  And  first  from  those  infinite  fires. 

The  light  that  flow'd  down  on  the  winds 
He  siM  d ;  beating  incessant,  condensing 
The  subtil  particles  in  an  Orb. 

6.  Roaring  indignant,  the  bright  sparks 
Endur'd  the  vast  Hammer ;  but  unwearied 
Los  beat  on  the  Anvil,  till  glorious 
An  immense  Orb  of  fire  he  fram'd. 
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6.  Oft  lie  queneh'd  it  beneath  in  tlie  Deeps^ 
Then  survey'd  the  all  bright  mass.   Again 
Siezing  fires  from  the  terrific  Orbs, 

He  heated  the  round  Globe^  then  beat; 
While  roaring  his  Furnaces  endur'd 
The  chain'd  Orb  in  their  infinite  wombs. 

7.  Nine  ages  completed  their  circles. 

When  Los  heated  the  glowingmass,  casting 
It  down  into  the  Deeps :  the  Deeps  fled 
Away  in  redounding  smoke  :  the  Sun 
Stood  self-balanc'd.    And  Los  smiled  with  joy. 
He,  the  vast  Spine  of  Uriaen^  sie^d 
And  bound  down  to  the  glowing  illusion. 

8.  But  no  light,  for  the  Deep  fled  away 
On  all  sides,  and  left  an  unform'd 
Dark  vacuity  here.     Urizen  lay 

In  fierce  torments  on  his  glowing  bed, 

9.  Till  his  Brain  in  a  rbck,  and  his  Heart 
In  a  fleshy  slough,  formed  four  rivers. 
Obscuring  the  immense  Orb  of  fire 
Flowing  down  into  night ;  till  a  Form 
Was  completed,  a  Human  Illusion, 

In  darkness  and  deep  clouds  involv'd. 


THE  END  or  THE  BOOK  OF  LOS 


MEANING  OF  THE  'BOOK  OF  LOS' 

Then  i$  a  $peo%<m»  faeHitp  t^bout  this  $hori  book  whitik 
$eemt  partly  to  explain  itself  and  partly  to  have  been  wuide 
unnecessary  as  well  as  explained  by  the  ' Book  of  Urixen*  that 
appeared  before  U,  and  seemingly  ought  to  havefoUamed  it,  or 
to  have  been  left  out  as  unnecessary  because  of  it 

The  different  stanzas  in  the  order  of  their  numbers  wtay 
perhaps  be  translaied  nearly  as  in  the  Quariteh  edition,  and 
somewhat  thus : — 
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1.  Since  the  Jtrst  day  of  produotive  power  or  ereaUve 
ikougkti,  the  thunders  of  old  tizoe,  Sno,  the  aged  moiker 
{Sartk),  hoe  gwided  the  ehariot  ofLeuiha  {boday  6ea/uip\  for 
the  w^aiemal  power  rttlee  in  the  materitU, 

9,  Beneath  the  eternal  veffeteUivetorrow^that  oak  which  the 
wtitiaken  Druidi  iuppoeed  to  be  imaginaUon — Eno  trembled, 
and,  shaking  the  earth  hereelf,  wae  delivered  of  children; 
that  is,  of  speech. 

3.  ^  eaUed  aioud  on  the  times  thai  had  ceased  to  he,  when 
the  four  quarters  of  humanity — now  known  04  four  evils — 
were,  in  right  of  imaginative  freedom,  four  Uameless  things. 
When  from  the  masculine,  joj ;  and  the  feminine,  love ;  eame 
the  ehtlcL  adoration.  The  three,  as  we  team  elsewhere,  became 
Self  heed,  Pity,  and  Desire,  But  this  is  their  state  in  our 
own  time. 

She  calls  to  the  four  regions  by  their  fallen  names:^ 
Ew^i  '\  CUrisen. 

Waste,  XOorresponding  to  the]  IamvoK 

Wantonness,  f        four  Zoos,         "iTharmas. 
Coeet,  J  \UrQicna. 

Who,  being  unopposed,  perfectly  indulged,  and  not  given 
^punishment  enough  to  cause  them  to  commit  sins* — to  borrow 
another  phrase  of  Blake^s^-were  harmless. 

4.  They  were  all  satiated.  *  Love  is  too  young  to  know  wheU 
conscience  is,*  according  to  ShcUoespeare,  The  world  wae  then 
like 'Love.* 

5.  In  return,  they  did  good  deeds  opposite  to  thetr  own 
natures.  The  destruction  of  oftttnioiton,  the  amiu%img  of 
festivity,  the  protection  of  helpfulness,  and  the  propagation 
cf  beauty  and  strength. 

6.  At  this  outcry  of  the  ancient  maternity,  living  Jlames  ef 
the  wrath  and  desire,  the  heart  and  loins  of  imaq^Miionthed 
together  make  creations  possible,  ran  through  the  generative 
rmion  of  prophecy.  Theilres  were  armed  with  destruction 
w' freedom  emd  plague  of  the  senses  that  are  open  to  pat'n. 
They  were  thus  creative.  Creation*  s  first  effect  is  oofUraetion, 
the  next  is  opacity,  the  third  is  pain,  the  fourth  is  Uiss,  the 
total  is  an  image  of  regeneration,  and  the  cause  is  Merely. 
This  outcry  excited  the  desires  of  nature  and  mind,  arid 
the  prophetic  spirit  in  the  midst  could  do  nothing  but  keep 
watch  on  their  enemy,  the  shadow  of  selfhood. 

7.  S,  9.  The  spirit  of  prophecy  had  become  *  infected.'  Be 
fought  for  a  space  for  himeelf  <tmong  the  flames,  an^^  kqit 
desire  from  overwhelming  him,  as  though  he  also  had  beet>me 
what  he  beheld—the  spirit  of  selfhood. 
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10.  So  maXU^  atul  rtatgm  6«fan  ^ektrt  <Jb«  fret  wprni  <moe 
VMtf  in  MHO^irialKm  otui/oiifia  it  (ruU. 

Jot  three  itanzae  the  dark  water  triumphe  ever  the  light, 
wuiterialimn  over  imagination,  Eno's  error  wu  to  call  out  for 
a  Ufe  on  earth  a$  in  heaven,  mh&e  ttill  thinae  are  cu  thep  are» 
The  error  of  Lo$  wu  U>  take  $ide»  against  dUi^the  ideoL  At 
the  third  the  rock  i$  broken,  and  the  tpiriiual  body  it  free; 
Lo$  i§  impotent  in  the  Jlrtt  etanta,  rending  tn  tie  eeoond, 
%aterliliberated in  the  third. 

4.  I%ui  arieen,  he  tuddenlp  Jlnde  hie  error.  He  ehould 
neither  have  bound  the  tentee  to  be  only  een^e,  nor  have 
destroyed  them  for  being  only  eenee.    Me  tuddenly  ftnde  him- 


T 


And  to  he  fattt,  for  truth  hat  bcwndt,  error  none.  But 
hit  fall  it  fructifying  even  now,  for  he  wMrlt  at  he  faUt, 
msaturing  night  and  day,  and  where  oirdet  are  Aere  the  void 
wiUpretenUf  bear  fruit. 

t,  And  htt  fall  having  done  itt  Jtrtt  work,  ehamget  to  an 
Miqut  motion,  and  pretenUy  hit  head  that  had  been  down- 
waedt  (for  when  the  bodily  man  entert  into  aetivitw  of  the 
loint,  even  though  it  be  to  control  thit  activity  andjindaflaee 
for  himte^f  between  itt^ret,  the  tpiriiual  man  within  hnn  it 
itvetted  in  all  itt  regiont,  itt  head  it  in  the  bodily  loint,  itt 
Mnt  in  the  bodily  head),  Thit  moment  eorretpondt  in  the 
ttory  of  Lot  to  that  ofthe&wrd  ttanta  of  the  fourth  chapter  of 
'  Urieen,*  where  the  eddiet  (^hit  wraih  tettle  to  a  lake. 

7.  In  the  apet  of  oorrow  Lot,  ettentially  creative  and  forced 
to  do  tomething,  oreatet  himtelf;  that  it,  hepreparet  a  tyttem 
with  which  to  deliver  men  from  tyttemt,  at  Blake  taythedoet 
in  *Jenualem.*  For  thit  he  had  fatten  into  the  region  of 
tyttem— hit  own  loint. 

S,  In  the  dark,  purple  air,  the  region  of  the  heart,  he  now 
Jtoated  tidewayt  in  torrouiful  feeling, 

9.  And  then  thefalUfUfbutttiUwcfhetie  Mind  orgamtei 
itt^,  atui  beoamyt  called  by  mortoUt  Imagination,  oa^table  of 
exflonng  all  the  rajfiont  of  itt  it^lnity.  The  ninth  etanea 
fnithet  the  dutiet  of  a  ninth  gettatuve  month. 

The  latt  three  ttantat  exactly  thow  the  eontratt  between 
the  book  of  '  Uriten*  and  of  *  Lot.'  Both  enter  the  feminine 
darbnett.  Both  organiH  themtdvet,  Urizen  propagatet 
rettrietiont  and  a  net  from  the  watery  region  of  teart,  from 
the  loint,  or  pitiful  and  tearful  portion,  of  the  head.  Lot 
endt  by  propagating  freedom,  the  pliant  faculty  of  entering 
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iiUo  oU  the  vacuiiy  eaUed  natwre,  from  the  Jiery,  or  mmUU 
and  9ffr<UhJul,  region  of  the  head  of  {or  epiritwU  head  in)  the 
loins. 

Los  heinff  essentiaUp  prophetiCj  Urizen  seieniUe,  the  reefer 
must  have  a  Los  tu  weU  <ts  a  Uriten  inside  Mm  to  foUo» 
rtaUp  the  story  here  told. 

Chapter  III 

1.  The  loins  are  a  duplex  symbolie  ^"^jion  of  emih  tmd 
voter.  The  earth  Los  had  oast  away.  The  water  he  mmt 
vivify.  So  in  this  centre,  this  East,  or  the  voit^—as  Mast 
heeame  when  the  Zoos,  or  four  forms  of  life  are  out  of  their 
hosses,  as  we  shaU  see  in  *  Jertisalem'—Orffomsatton,  or 
iwiapination,  begins  as  a  dot  that  hrtMnches,  as  all  selfhoods 
hegun { ^Jervialem,* page  S3,  line  20,  ete.\  andnowwith  hmgs 
he  hrtnffs  air  to  the  water,  or  heart  to  the  loins.  Air  is  Me 
eorrespondinff  symbol  to  heart,  and  water  to  loins:  they  are 
vmder  Luvah  and  Tharmas, 

9.  MvMtion  entered  the  region  of  sense,  and  they  both 
beoams  weary  at  first,  struggling  aftvrwa^rds,  for  they  were 
male  and  female  prineifles, 

3^  Sueh  struggle  leads  to  fruitfulnessin  eternity,  and  the 
waters  beeasne  torrents,  the  hmgs  heeame  organs, 

4.  PresenHljf,  in  the  region  of  material  sense  compared  to 
which  heart  u  vsaseulime  om  head  is  vMSculine  compared  in 
itstwrnwtthheart^-afbrmisborn  of  heart  and  kins,  coUeeted 
from  the  s/penan  of  ihe  waters  as  ihe  bwmmgglobe  of  Uriaen 
from  thefHres  of  the  air, 

5.  Then,  as  in  *  Urizen*  {Chapter  V,,  stamtsa  4),  Los  smote 
Ae  north  from  the  south  region  {darkness  from  Hffht,  earth 
from Jlre,  or  loins  from  heaa^  so  now  he  separates  me  *heavy 
from  the  thin,*  west  from  the  east,  water  f^m  air,  loins  from 
heart, 

C  The  two  loins,  or  female  detnents,  water  and  earth,  dove 
together— being  the  '  heavv  '—and  sank;  that  is  to  sav,  passed 
into  the  outer  or  lower  ofhwman  fioture,  while  the  '^thin*  or 
air, /owing  around  the  fierce  fires,  eoaleseed  with  them,  and 
going  to  the  upper  or  inner,  really  began  wniUng  the  scattered 
Jlres  into  an  oHf,  a  serfhood, 

ChapterlV 

■  1.  At  this,  light  or  human  imagination  really /rst  bega^n, 
and  here  we  have  Blak^s  immortal  hope, — <u  from  the  holy 
loins  arose  the  holier  imagination,  so  from  holy  body  what  we 
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tUlUukolymmL  Mt had tJu •ame rtffoird  frr tJi  Mm  that 
Bmnan  C<Uholie$  have  onljffor  the  loim  of  the  Vitgm  Mwr$. 
Thie  eeUotion  on  their  part  i$  due  to  their  rationalielie  read- 
mtf<tftkem^qftheOardenofScUH,with  the  odd  addition 
given  hv  St,  Paii2»  that  the  enorat  taint  there  acquired  wu 
phpeioaU^  inheritable,  adding  the  verp  proper /anew  thai  at 
ieoit  the  mother  of  Christ  $ho%Ud  he  aoo(nuUed  free  ojiL  We 
ehall  $ee  thie  elaborate  aoeount  epitomdeed  later  into  the  brief 
ttatetnent  that  Lo$  ie  the  eon  of  Tharmae  {Demon  of  the 
Water$).  The  pwrejl\tid  eond-ueted  the  Ughifrom  the  firee. 
Air,  or  the  itsfwenee  of  the  hearty  being  added  to  fire  or  the 
paeiiono/thehead.  Forthwith  bp  thie  light  Loe  beheld  the 
voide  tptritualfbrm.  It  woe  a  eerpent.  It  woe  the  baekbone 
of  Ih'uen,  It  vfoe  the  eyetem  of  logic  or  mere  coherence 
Hfithout  imaqination,  experience  ^»i(houl  ttwpiratton,  tiolwrol 
tendev^  ^ifiidumt  exaltaHon,  thevcut^ohainofihemMid*  that 
*loek$  tip*  the  head  heart,  loine  of  unimaginativeneee  in  the 
book  of  *  Urieen'  (Chapter  VL,  etanea  4)  into  forgetfulneet, 
dmnbnete,  neeeeeit^, 

S,  3.  Loe.  attonuhed  and  terrified  at  hie  own  experiencee, 
now  made  pMmaoee,  whi^  we  learn  in  *  Jentealem/  page  tS^ 
Une  la,  are  the  etomach,  that  there  might  be  a  counterpart  to 
the  pipee  that  drew  in  the  epawn  ofthewaten.  Be  formed 
the  anvil  and  hammer  of  thehef»rt»  Juet  en  the  loine  are  a 
duplex  region,  eo  i»  the  heart,  a  place  not  onljf  of  breathing 
but  of  heating,  wUh  a  pre  ae  wdl  a$  an  air  of  ite  own,  other- 
wieetheloine  would  overhalanee  f^  region  above  them,  and 
^  outer  control  the  inner.  Then  began  the  binding  cf  the 
coldheadr-cfUriten,  Tki§  ie  the  moment  eftheeloee  of  the 
eecond  and  V^  whole  of  the  third  chapter  of  *Vrieen,'  AUthe 
reel  ie  a  eort  of  belated  introduction  to  thoee  ekaptere. 

In  it  we  read  how,  out  of  UrieefCe  bwming  fir^  that  pre- 
ceded himedf,  he  forged  the  apparent  eun,  ae  mind  alwave 
forget  bodp,  and  eubjeelfbrgeeetfmbol,  Herealeo  Blake  ietm- 
ing  the  tale  of  ancient  eun-worehip  {for  Loe  ie  Time,  and  Ae 


veare  turned  eun-worehut  into  Monotheiem),  and  he  eonceiva 
mat,  whenitaot  off  the  Sun  it  did  eo  in  the  form  of  a  TpramL 
A  human  ddusion,  a  King  Stork  inetead  of  King  Log,  But 
thie  eeeme  to  have  been  the  origin  of  the  Muman^rm,  nere 
ie  another  reading  of  ihie  poem  equaUgpoeeible. 

4,  5.  While  outwardly  he  merelgtndoeed  Uriaen*e  fowniain 
of  thought  under  a  roof  ('  Urieen,'  IV.,  S),  he  woe  reallg 
eondeneing  the  moode  ofdeeire  into  a  edfhood  which  ehofuld 
eventually  bring  them  forth  again  ae  ite  own,  whether  umder 
the  name  of  Ore  or  %Maer  any  other, 

fi.  Oft  the  incomplete  vitahty  woe  quenched  in  the  deept  of 
Hi  own  materkU.    Thie  i»  a  mange  attemation  of  experience 
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amd  tmaffimUion  wKoie  uUimaie  symbol  i$  the  ever-buriedcMd 
wer-rmnff  ChritL 

7.  And  ndne  ages  oompleUd  ike  frui^fvl  drdingt  of  the 
Jlret,  for  the  whirling  that  bega^  in  void,  went  on  in  torrents 
of  water,  after  earth  was  burst,  is  now  in  fire,  and  the  four 
regions  are  aU  fructified.  Then  Los  knew  thai  the  product 
he  had  made  was  completed.  What  is  called  Ore  when  seen 
from  another  fortion  of  the  visionary  world,  and  is  chwnged 
to  a  rock,  and  awakens  XJrizen,  is  now  brought  as  a  plowing 
rock,  or  tuti^  a/nd  to  it  is  chained  the  backbone  of  Urtzen,  hu 
system  of  sctenti/lo  amd  moral  restrietiveness. 

8.  On  this  hot  and  dark  rock  Urieen  lay — head  chained  to 
loins — in  torment,  as  Ore  lay  in  torment  on  the  cold  rock- 
loins  chained  to  head.  For  the  furnaces  with  their  fires  had 
joined  the  regions  that  the  waters  had  divided  when  heavy 
and  thin  fell  export,  for  in  this  version  pity  divides,  tu  else- 
where pity  undee,  what  wrath  divides— action  and  reaction 
heingeternaL 

9.  And  from  this  orb  of  fire,  a  paradise  whose  four  rivers 
spring  from  the  mount  of  rocky  brain  and  the  marsh  of 
vegetative  heart,  the  com^Med  form,  the  human  illusion,  the 
body  form  in  which  we  see  among  clouds,  as  in  glass  darkly, 
ike  spiritual  and  real  human  form,  w(U  completed. 


DESIGNS  TO  THE  'BOOK  OF  LOS* 

Frontispiece,— Ahania  as  a  stony  old  woman,  the  very 
counterpart  of  Urizen,  sitting  almoit  as  he  did,  with  her 
knees  up,  though  she  is  allowed  a  low  marble  seat.  Her  hair 
is  long,  white,  and  serpentine;  her  face  the  essence  of  dreary 
despair.    Dark  cliffs  are  behind  her. 

This  picture  is  more  an  epilogue  to  *A7iania*  than  a 
prologue  to  *  Los,'    It  was  probably  designed  for  that  purpose. 

The  title-pope  shovfs  a  youth  sitting  doubled  up  in  an 
aperture  in  the  rocks  of  a  cliff .  The  stones  seem  to  have 
grown  round  him  while  he  sat.  Los  in  Albion*s  cliffs,  or 
Imagination  in  difficulties  of  reason  and  doubt. 

At  the  head  of  ^  first  chapter  is  a  slight  sketch  of  an  old 
man  { Urizen)  sitting  in  a  net,  whose  furrier  meshes  entangle 
two  childish  figures,  Uke  fiies  in  a  spider^ s  web— Los  and 
Snitharmon. 

At  the  end  a  small  drawing— a  kneeling  Hgure  with  hands 
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up,  profkuyimg  in  the  ikp,  BeneaA  him  the  mrik  roitt  free 
tm  epaee,  tmd  ^U  eUtod  on  a  JUU  cUmd  beeide  him,  wimlm  he 
a  little  too  larffefor  him  to  $ee  over  if  he  etood  on  t^pioe,  Loe 
triwmphanL 

The  hook  i$  in  the  eawu  etffU  a$  *Ahama,*  and  ie  of  the 
$ame  date,  179S.  The^  are  the  ofUp  two  engrwfed  m  txaeUp 
tkie  mamier,  withjtne  hair4inei. 
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(1) 

AFRICA 

I  WILL  nng  you  a  song  of  Los^  the  Eternal  Prophet : 
He  sung  it  to  four  harps  at  the  tables  of  Eternity 

In  heart-formed  AMca. 
Uriien  faded  f  Ariston  shudder'd ! 
And  thus  the  Song  began. 

Adam  stood  in  the  garden  of  Eden^ 
And  Noah  on  the  mountains  of  Ararat ; 
They  saw  Urixen  rive  his  Laws  to  the  Nations 
By  the  hands  of  the  children  of  Los. 

Adam  shuddered !  Noah  fuded !  black  grew  the  sunny 

African 
When  Rhitrah  gave  Abstract  Philosophy  to  Brama  in 

the  East 

Eight  spoke  to  the  Cloud) 
,  these  Human  form'd  spirits  in  smiling  hypocrisy^ 
War 
Against  one  another ;  so  let  them  War  on^  slaves  Ho 

the  Eternal  Elements.- 
Noah  shrunk  beneath  the  waters^ 
Abram  fled  in  fires  from  Chaldea ; 
Moses  beheld  upon  Mount  Sinai  forms  of  dark  delusion; 

To  Tilsmegistns,  Palamabron  gav«  9n  abstract  Law ; 
To  Pythagoras,  Socrates,  and  Plato. 

Times  rolled  on  o'er  all  thesons  of  Har;  time  after  time 
Ore  on  Mount  Atlas  howl'd,  chain'd>4own  with  the 
Chdn  of  Jealousy; 

41S 
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Then  Oothoon  horer'd  over  Jndmh  and  Jemsalem^ 
And  Jeans  heard  her  voice  (a  man  of  sorrows)^  he 

reoiev'd 
A  Gospel  from  wretched  Theotormon. 

The  human  race  began  to  wither^  for  the  healthy 

built 
Seclnded  places,  fearing  the  joys  of  Love 
And  the  aiseased  only  prepagated. 
So  Antamon  cmll'd  up  I>eutha  from  her  ralleirs  of 

deUght, 
And  to  Mahomet  a  loose  Bible  gare ; 
But  In  the  North,  to  Odin,  Sotha  gtkvt  a  Code  of  War, 
Because  of  Diralada,  thinking  to  reolaim  his  Joy. 

These  were  the  Churches,  Hospitals,  Castles,  Palaces, 
like  nets  and  gins  and  traps^  to  catch  the  joys  of 
Eternity, 

And  sH  the  rest  a  desart; 
Till  like  a  dream  Eternity  was  obliterated  And  exBwd. 

Since  that  dread  di^  when  Har  and  Heva  fled. 
Because  their  bretnren  and  sisters  liv'd  in  War  and 

Lust ; 
And  as  they  fled  they  shrunk 
Into  two  narrow  doleful  forms ; 
Creeping  in  reptile  flesh  n^on 
The  Dosom  of  tne  ipround : 
And  all  the  vast  of  NatuM  shrunk 
Before  their  shrunken  eyes. 

Thus  the  terrible  race  of  Los  and  Enitharmon  gave 
Laws  and  Religieiis  to  the  eons  of  Hary  Inndiag  them 

more 
And  more  to  Earth  ;  closing  and  restraining ; 
Till  m  Philosophir  ef  Fire  Senses  was  ooarfpkile. 
Uriaen  wept  am  gwre  it  into  the  hands  of  Newton 

and  Locke. 
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Ciim&M  rail  haarj  aiMm  the  Alps  ramid  RonttMu 

andVoltiiire: 
And  on  the  monntaint  of  Lebanon  rannd  the  deeeesed 

God«  • 

Of  Alia,  end  on  the  deiarts  of  Africa  round  the 

Fidko  Angela^ 
The  Guaidian  Prince  of  Albion  boma  in  his  nightly 

tent 


MEANING  OF  THE  *SONG  OF  LOS* 
ne  'jpa^'  ff  X0i  i*  <ii^  MVfuMM  mick  as  the  *mmff'  of 


a06b  It  is  a  Mmg  oflift^  who—  €arliut  manifestotdom  ymre 
iht  giving  aftaw  tma  religions  that  should  not  last^  to  the 
sons  o/sw»ple  men,    Los  is  now  Ckronos, 

The  inttmrnewts  o/nmsie  here  used  for  w^enial  produetivit^ 
are  harps.  Jkuh  of  the  four  points  has  its  own  inner  four, 
emd  ffi  heart-formed  Afriea,  we  Jind  four  of  these  ereatite 


Creation  is  the  intelleetual  side  rfiha^set  rf three  phases  of 
VUr^-OreoMwn^  Jitdemption^  and  Judgment^^^eai,  Meari 
Loins,  Mere  we  shall  have  a  story  of  Loins  in  Head,  and 
-hoik  i^  Beeert,  It  hegine  as  Urieen,  ^ ereated' his  temple  out 
ef  the  *void*  in  the  Must,  Ulro,  the  *spaee*  of  terror  or  iu 
hearL  It  iea  world cf  {erroneoue)  generoHon  at  well  at  a 
temnU(*  Jerusalem,*  page^line»9Xtob\),  It  had  the  form 
efike  huflMm  heart,  and  was  s%m-worship  %n  old  davs(*Vala^* 
irigh$ril,^ line 610),  Sethenfaded,  though  once the^Prinee 
,sf  Lighti*^for  his  dark  power  was  to  he  used,  Se  is  the  Sun 
,wnder  the  horiton, 

..  .Arieton^  the  power  of  beauty,  shuddered^  that  ie^  deseended 
into  birth.  Changes  ooottrrelated  in  compressed  world-history 
}ftry  Hke  thoee  ^t  were  told  before  in  anaUmUoal  symbols. 
,Los,  by  thehandeof  his  four  children,  ungenerated  power^, 
^during  the  time  when  he  was  too  like  Urizen^.  hoffing  ^  beeome 
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of  U  for  imdividuaUiy  aind  leu  for  broliierkooi,  ^Mtk  ft  oniy 
rmuikei  hy  v%m4M  wkm  all  imtelkot  Uperfeeilyripe  amd  readf 
to  he  etU  if  and  karvetted.  We  hear  the  ttoryrf ike  ageg  that 
*rolled  over^—ttansat  4  Ofnd  6  in  *  Book  of  Urizen,'  Chap,  F., 
whenI^beeamewha^hebehdd{'raia,'y4ghtir.,Une9»\ 
before  he  writhed  his  neek  to  Enitharvum,  odore  her  AriM 
tmd  the  birih  ef  Oro  {'  Vala,*  ITiphi  F.,  lineCS);  hrfort  like 
hmldinff  ofOcigcnoouL  or  Art,  Iftght  F.,  Iine7^  In  a  eenee 
thedatemaybewh4UAe*Lightwaioia'Vrala,*irighiriI^ 
Mie684). 

The  eonff,  the  oreoHon,  heffon,  omd  Adam,  type  of  d^et, 
limU  of  human  eontraeiion,  stood  in  the  garden  of  Eaen,  the 
plaeeofthe  *true  tonff%te*  who  i$  Antamon,  or  the  'truewesL' 

Noah,  ike  type  of  male  foroe,  ewrviving  the  fine  eeneee  of 
Man  and  not  aeetroyed  hy  their  fUtod,  ftood  on  ike  Mount  if 
Ararat  mouirt  of  reeeme,^-4he  eontraeted  symbol  opposite  is 
Sinai—mount  cflaWt—the  stone  ofdestruetianjlunff  at  Ftuon 
oneel^  Urizen, 

Urizen  {as  from  this  eonirasted  reyion)  yave  laws  to  the 
JMions,  teaohinff  truth  to  heeosse  imperative  in  its  separated 
portions,  the  error  of  errors,  the  assuminy  of  wiU,  bywkai  is 
notthewhole. 

Just  as  the  wriHnys  of  the  mneienis  were  *  stolen  emd  ptr- 
peried,'  so  Urisen,  who  is  here  what  we  call  imieUeet,  stole  fht 
sons  of  Loio^ pervertedihem  from  inspirersimitorestrietors. 
Ore  was  not  horn  yet,  therefore  it  is  evident  thai  there  mmst 
have  heen,  and  were,  only  the  * wngenerated*  sons  of  Los, 
RiiUrah,  Palamabron,  Theotormon,  and  Brossion,  so  oailed 
in  *  Jerusalem,*  pays  71,  line  51. 

Adam  heyan  to  propagoAt  dust,  he  shuddered  wi^  the 

And  ifoah,  the  issayinaHve  that  never  quite  dies^  faded-^ 
intofesh, 

Afrioa,  ones  plaee<^  light,  heeameplaeeef  darkness*  {This 
was  when  thought  ehanged  the  it^tte  into  a  serpent,  as  told 
in  'Europe,*)  Then  under  the  irs/hisnee  of  this  darkness 
Mintrah  gave  to  Bramah  in  the  Bast,  or  region  of  iMvah,  a 
love-philosophy  abstracted  from  union  with  love,  iF^ 
spoke  to  the  eUud,  The  blindness  that  does  not  see  Mtemity 
when  the  tent  {the  eydid)  is  closed  {as  told  of  Los  in  *Urizen*), 
spoke  to  the  climd,  or  hlaod;  an  eyeleu  Beacon  governed  Ifeth, 
which  in  its  turn  grew  dark,  as  the  bright  sutn-drop  ^  in- 
spiration was  ouenehed  in  the  Ughtless  heart 

80,  fust  as  the  four  Zoos  clouded  rage  {^JerusaUsn,* p,  9^ 
I,  95;  p.  41,  ;.  86;  p.  68»  I.  47 ;  p.  74,  <.  1 ;  onci  0.  88,  TfiSY 
so  the  sons  of  Log  are  set  against  each  other  when  dUvidei^ 
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mmd  th€  tmivenal  todjf  cf  Impimium  i$  Mpiil  Mo  the 
wMUmallp  apponng  tefMraie nliffioni.  At  this  the wtaeemUme 
feU  imder  the  feminme  dommion  {a$  during  Ae  Night  of 
''9mreipe\  eM  U^  Nook  ffcrtmis  UfMoik  the  ^oatere. 
Compare  ^JenuaUm,*  p.  7. 1.  S8 :  jk  16^  L  S6;<MMi  o.  n,Ll^ 
l%0€iher  Ifo<th  Mfnttoffwci  m  ^Jerumlewi,*  j9^  67. 1.  6fi^  it  net 
the  hmlder  of  the  Ark  hut  a  daughter  <^  ZeUphahad,  emd  ome 
ef  the  iteterkood  of  hetreeeee  under  moeaie  taw,  tym&oMttiy 
1^  their  mmber,  jtve,  the  eeneee*  Jke  JTumben,  ehap,  wmiu 
fitr.SSw 

Ahrmm,  ti^  new  Noah,  in  whoee  loim  the  Divinewae  eo$^ 
eentrated^  Jted  from  Chaidea^-from  the  Matt—for  the  ptaee 
woe  nnenhabitable  to  him  tinee  Bimitrak  had  perveretdlf 
given  e^betroH  taw  to  Bramak  there.  {Compare,  fir  C^taldeOf 
'JerueaUm,*  jx  16,  I.  S8;  o.  JKL  ^  43;  |>.  36,  I  18;  |i,  ea» 
/.90.)  AnAMoeee,upona%nai,hehMiniheeUmdeafthmt 
eibeomred  Momitam  thedarkoMd  dehmoe  forme  ofprokibitien, 
Theg  were  delueive  beoauee  {compare  *Book  ef  Uriten*)  thejf 
were  *tawe  efprudenee'  that  eeemed  like  *lawe  of  Qod.'  The 
true  function  ef  Moeeeie  to  deUoer  from  JSgypt,  Eethemld 
met  ae  Fuxon,  wtt  he  will  noL  Moeee  in  Swedenhorg  denotee 
fke  Law.  In  BUke—eee  ^Jeruealew^*  page  49,  line  67»  and 
page  76,  line  16.  Then  Palamabron,  the  great  gemue 
ef  R^oieing,  who  inepired  WeaUjfe  kgmne  ofterwarde 
VMikon,'  page  fO^  UnevS)—ae  JUntrah  ie  of  the  emotional 
fride  and  CUorp  and  rage  of  strength,  who  tAouid  onedap 
imepire  Whit^fieUCepulfU  thunder-^faUing  in  hie  turn  under 
perffereion,  and  revertvng  hie  rightful  attributee,  gives  km, 
eiUtraeted  equaUp  from  religion  and  inspired  emotion^  to 
Triewwgistue,  Fpthagoras,  Soerates,  and  Plato,  under  wkoee 
mamee  the  Four  Quarters  of  the  PhUosophio  Mind  are  tndt- 


AU  the  sons  of  Mar— all  the  merefy  natural  m»m  lived  on 
and  propagated  as  times — ereature^vided  powers  urged 
them  from  generation  to  generation.  All  were  under  last,  and 
rebellious  to  Har— their  natural  fatherhood  {eompars  ^Book 
ef  Tiriel*),  and  JSeaton*t  daHcness  ruled  the  region  of 
warmth,  Urixen  in  his  Northern  darknem  was  r^Uer  emer 
though  hidden  under  Afrioc^—that  is  to  sap,  this  slorp  httemgs 
tautan  head  downwards. 

Times  rolled  over  till  Ore  was  horn,  or  rather  began  to  be 
bom,  for  till  his  ehains  were  loose  he  was  hardlwin  theworld. 
And  Ore  was  howUfUf  in  chains,  the  creative  force  ef  desire 
atanifetting  ittetf  through  the  Jteth,  Be  was  chained  on 
Atlas,  mount  that  divides  the  heavens  from  the  earth.  The 
chain  efjealousp  hound  him  there.  Note  the  triad:  Sinai, 
^ronrt,  Atlae, 
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Oirtpoii  (mt  *V4§i(m$  </  M«  AiHfiybtert  o/  A&iim*)  kcmtn 
•Mf  •mi  fnitofomi  ti^^fiMiidit(Jb««fi4Hr«d0n4Jk<M 
amd  Jer%tmlmmt  and  the  eppotiU  to  wkat  tkould  09m4  d^a 
mms  for  tki$  reoMon.  from  (hem,  tufrom  other  qumriort, 
fVUy  produce  a  Man  of  Sorrowtf  tmdfonteked  Tkeotarmom 
ffioee  to  him  Hie  po$pel  of  woow 

Three  thin^i  hmwe  bioomt  reUffioui  philoeophiff  taw,  mmd 
femlouei^  or  frief.  The  head,  keoH,  Mne  of  the  mend.  Far 
'BeUffion*  *t  ie  neoeeearyai  leaei  to  rewtember  ^Jtrumlem^* 
feiQe4^UmeV^i  pageAi,  Ume9ff,mndpa(fe46^  Umett^ 
It  remained  tkat  we  Mne  of  the  bod^  ehomld  he  wartkipmei* 
Tkie  eome  wken  the  hmman  race,  withered  from  the  hemth^ 
generative  region  of  joy  (joy  ie  the  tme  holmeu  to  wkieh  mtt 
thie  4e  the  ofpoeiieifell  tnto  ^tiritual  eteritUy^  Ondoniythom 
menkd  foroee  whiai  eufered  from  the  dieeaee  of  litetmineee, 

arp^mentativeneet* 

The  only  thing  to  do  woe  to  proeleiim  the  goepei  of  mnamem 
iooe  me  •  epiriiual  eode,  80  Antaemn  of  the  atomimg  det^ 
and  LemAm  of  the  rambom,  tfpu  of  beaniy  in  waier,  er 
the  region  of  ^egekUed  growth^  gave  to  Mokomet  hie  *laotf 
BMeJ 

While  thie  woe  dene  tn  the  eomth,  Sotha,  for  the  eake  ^ 
JHrmlada  {loritten  *^Thiraiatha*  in  ^Xurope*),  gaee  aooie 
^warto  ikUn  in  the  notih,  for  war  and  looe  are  each  othe^t 
eonnterpartit  and  Sotha  aid  TkdraiaAa  are  epirite  </  tee 
eym    reyion  of  marrikge. 

Then  the  Arohiteet  (who  ie  Urieen)  buiU  thoee  ideme  aed 
thoee  organe  in  the  four  regione  that  oorreepond  in  phyeieel 
looe  to  the  bttildingi  edlled  tshnrehe§,  ho^iritaie^  oaethe, 
palaeeit  to  eateh  the  joys  of  eternity  ae  they  oateh  the  iori^w 
ef  tieiet  emd^  thai  hem^  Hhe  Urndt  qf  hie  power,  the  reel  c/ 
mtn*e  minde  and  bodiee  woe  deeert. 

And  then,  in  Ae  heart,  in  Afriea,  ae  in  Lee  emd  JM- 
tharmant  when  the  eovered  tent  and  eurtaine  were  laweni 
firmly  oeer  them  {*Book  of  Urieen,'  Chap,  F.»  etanea  UX 
imagtnaiionin  the  eenee  of  ^Dreine  Vieian '  imm  oUiteratei  u 
ti^oagh  U  did  not  exiU,  and  thne  brotherhood  became  for- 
mularieed  into  oonvenUonal  etatee  of  mind.and  oommitional 
groupeefaotione* 

BeiL  by  the  law  that  'the  eye  alterittgaUere  all*  (eompare 
the  ^Mental  TraoeUer,'  etanea  16),  Ear  emd  Mooa,  onee 
epirihtal  inetinete,  having /ted  from  their  lawleee  brethren, 
beeauee  thottgh  weak  Hiiy  loved  law,  became  two  dolefvl 
forme,  the  mortal  maecuUne,  the  elave  qf  time  and  of  decay, 
and  it$  equally  piUaUe  feminine  mental  counterpart,  emd  eU 
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mature  ikrunk  to  the  dimeniioni  of  tKe  ga/rdm  when  (tM 
*Book  €fTiriel*)  they  were  found  %n  a  tiate  of  imbeeile  in- 
fcmep—a  return  to  rala*$  garden,  where  the  Mnpretttovu  of 
Ikepair  and  Bopefor  ever  vegetate  {*  Vala,*  Night  IX,,  line 
375l  and  where  Tharmae  and  Enion  {Oie  tame  thing  in 
mpUUe  temu)  are  innoeent  Mldren  (Night  IX„  line  607),  and 
ral<$ker»elfthe$inle$$toul{Ni£htJX,,  line  402),  that  $leep$ 
in  the  arau  and  dew  {Nighi  it,,  line  387),  emd  whoee  inner 
aoUittnthe  oaverm  qf  the  grape,  and  plaoes  ofhwnameed, 
where  inutreaiom  of  despair  and  hope  enroot  for  ever 
{Night  III.,  Unee  144, 146),  and  where  contimrie^  an  equallf 
irue{*Jeruialefn,'pag$4A,HmlS% 

Thue  ike  terrible  ie^ktenee$  of  Tiwu  and  Space  gawe  lenoe 
and  religioni  to  the  Mn*  of  imtinetive  life,  doting  and  re- 
etraining  then  from  iHeionary  life,  till  the  Meaeon-worthip  of 
(ik<  eighteenth  eentury  woe  complete,  and  the  only  eoneeption 
cf  Odd  ^iep  had  left— ike  ^mietaken  demon  c/  Meaven'^ 
Vrieen,  who  heoame  Satan  wken  drawn  down  into  generation 
{eompare  *  Milton,*  extrmpage^  Unel),  wept  hie  netHnakinff 
tears  and  ge^ve  thit,  ike  woretmenkU  ckain  cfaU^  at  a  eyetem 
qf  thought  to  Newton  and  Locke, 

Theweigktefihe  fleek  grewekeaeg  on  ike  drvmewtal  and 
wwral  eoifi^-mountadns  of  Lebanon,  It  roue  round  tke 
*eovering  eherub* — here  eyenbolited  <m  Soutteau^  Voltadre, 
rating  on  the  Alpt,  the  Atlae  hille  of  Europe  or  of  the  North, 
and  on  thedeeeaeed  aods  of  Aeia-^^  dry-hearted  detertt  of 
Africa,  andontkeAngeU;  or  tkeee  who  are  before  allthinge 
Uedient,  and  wkoee  mored  of  imaginaiivo  exiitenee  wa$ 
eaeriJUedwhenthey  obeyed  the  trumpet  of  Neuron,  {Cowipart 
^Europe,'} 

But  in  the  fallen  Man,  or  ABnonr^Urixen—thc  potency  of 
wund,  hie  guardian  Prince,  ie  not  quenched  though  hid  by 
night  of  experience  and  the  tent  of  the  fleek,  buH  bwrne  darkly 
wUkthedarkteoretJlreeefUrixendeeeribed  in  tke  *  Book  of 
Loe,*  which  he,  repreteing  in  kimtelf,  hated  to  tee  othert  {at 
in  ^Ameriea*)  claim  tke  right  to  relcaee. 

The  reader  it  requetted  by  the  editor  not  to  foraet  that  tkete 
netet  only  contain  tketehet  of  the  meaningt  they  deecribe. 
There  it  much  more  that  thould  be  taid  were  the  aetcriptiont 
to  aim  at  compUtenett,  There  are  other  tett  qfmeamngt  quite 
wkUke  thete  tmd  not  neoettarily  oontradieting  them. 
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ASIA 

Tbb  KinM  of  AiU  HMrd 

The  kowlrUe  up  from  Borope  I 

And  each  ran  ent  from  hit  Web^ 

From  his  ancient  woven  Den ; 

For  the  darkness  of  Asia  was  startled 

At  the  thick-flaming,  thooght-creating  flies  of  Otcl 

And  the  Kings  of  Asia  stood 
And  cried  in  bitterness  of  souL 

Shall  not  the  King  call  for  Famine  from  the  hesth, 

Nor  the  Priest  for  Pestilence  from  the  haf 

To  restrain,  to  dismay,  to  thin 

The  inhabitants  of  mountain  and  plain. 

In  the  day  of  full-feeding  prosperity 

And  the  night  of  delicious  songs? 

Shall  not  the  Councellor  throw  his  curb 
Of  Poverty  on  the  laborious. 
To  fix  the  price  of  labour. 
To  invent  allegoric  riches  ? 

And  the  privy  admonishers  of  men 

Call  for  Fires  in  the  City, 

For  heaps  of  smoking  ruins. 

In  the  xught  of  prosperity  and  wantonness? 

To  turn  man  from  his  path. 

To  restrain  the  child  from  the  womb? 


(») 


To  cut  off  the  bread  from  the  city. 
That  the  remnant  may  learn  to  obey  ? 
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That  the  pride  of  the  heart  may  £ul ; 
That  the  lust  of  the  eyes  may  be  quench'd ; 
That  the  delicate  ear  in  its  infimcy 
May  be  dull'd^  and  the  nostrils  clos'd  up. 
To  teach  mortal  worms  the  path 
That  leads  from  the  gates  or  the  Grave  ^ 

Urizen  heard  them  cry> 

And  his  shudd'ring,  waving  wings 

Went  euormoas  above  the  red  flames. 

Drawing  clouds  of  despair  thro'  the  heavens 

Of  Europe  as  he  went 

And  his  Books  of  brass,  iron,  and  gold 

Melted  over  the  land  as  he  flew. 

Heavy-waving,  howling,  weeping. 

And  he  stood  over  Judea, 

And  stay'd  in  his  ancient  plaee^ 

And  stretch'd  his  clouds  over  Jerusalem. 

For  Adam,  a  mouldering  skeleton, 
Lay  bleach'd  on  the  garden  of  Eden  ; 
And  Noah,  as  white  as  snow. 
On  the  mountains  of  Ararat. 

Then  the  thunders  of  Uriien  bellow'd  aloud 
From  his  woven  darkness  above. 

Ore,  raging  in  European  darkness. 
Arose  like  a  pillar  of  fire  above  the  Alps, 
Like  a  serpent  of  fiery  flame ! 

The  sullen  Earth 

Shrunk! 

Forth  from  the  dead  dust,  rattling  bones  to  bones 
Join ;  shaking,  convuls'd,  the  shiv'ring  clay  breathes. 
And  all  flesh  naked  stands :  Fathers  and  Friends, 
Mothers  and  In£uits,  Kings  and  Warriors. 
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The  Grmre  thriekt  with  delight,  mail  thftket 
Her  heUow  womb,  mod  elaspe  the  eolid  stem  : 
Her  bosom  twellt  with  wild  desire : 
And  milk  snd  blood  and  glmndons  wine. 
In  rirers  rush  and  shont  and  daaee. 
On  mountain,  dale,  and  plain. 


THS  BONO  OP  UM  IS  BNinD 

UrisenWept 


MEANING  OF  'ASIA' 


The  Kingg  ofAtia  are  reitrmnen  of  ike  heart  of  man 
wherever  wemMt  them  in  iku  life,  The^  $eek  obedience  before 
all  thinge.  We  reeogniae  in  ikem  the  voieee  of  the  hypoeritie 
and  dominion4ovifia  daughtert  of  Urizen  { "  VcUa^*  Night  VIL, 
Unet  115  to  1^),  that  wre  explained  a<  being  rdated  in  the 
head  in  liine  ISO,  and  in  ^JenuaUm,*  page  SO,  where  in  hit 
eeniral  void  or  heart,  aimonff  hi$  oake  {tree  of  weeping),  they 
are  heard  a$  the  voioee  <if  *  the  oppreeeori  of  Albion,* 

They  deeire  to  do  tome  activeharm.  They  with  not  merely 
to  rettrain  by  nett,  but  by  punithmenlt.  Famine,  poverty, 
fire,  ojte  ike  enginet  they  woM  uee.  That  a  little  happineu 
hat  become  traneferred  from  ^^e  State  of  Sden  to  tkat  of 
generation  it  unendurable  to  them.  They  call  it  wantonnett. 
They  would  lead  mortal  wormt  from  the  gatet  of  the  grave 
beotnue  thete  teem  to  them  the  gatet  offeatting  and  love,  and 
wiay  by  joy,  even  the  lowett  joy,  lead  to  regeneration.  They 
have  nothing  elte  to  offer.  But  they  detire  to  fuench  the  pride 
of  the  heart,  dettroy  the  deeire  of  the  eyet  to  tee,  etpeciatty  to 
tee  vition,  and  to  make  dull  &e  ear  lest  it  hear  an  inner 
voice, 

*ShaUwenotdoitf*theyeried,    Uriten  heard  theory. 

It  wat  a  howl  of  Ore  in  changed  form.  It  wot  the  deeire  of 
tyranny.  Sad  Uood,  doudt  ofdetpair,  are  aU  that  he  bringt. 
Be  arote.  Hit  wingt  {the  type  of  that  which  covert  the  mercy 
teat,  or  creative  centre)  thuddered. 

For  the  relation  between  Mercy  and  OreaOon,  compare 
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VeniM^ens'  ^.  13,  k  46;  p.  69,  I,  19;  p.  78»  ;.  39,  eto. 
Oreaiion  ka»  %t$  evil,  or  mUer  nde,  oi  now  tofc«n  the  winff$, 
andnoiikai'Wtikin4h0»i,prcp0gaiedt  ea:$er4or$  heemme fruit- 
fiU  in  their  own  deadly  way,  for  thuddering  alway$  Am  the 
wteaninff  of  parturition, 

Urizen*§  hook$  meltedj  and  their  hrcut,  iron,  and  gold  ran 
down  over  the  regions  ofheaH.  loins,  and  head,  eu  he  howled 
wUK  the  paeeion  of  towing  hie  tnaxime  in  form  of  melted 
wtetal,  and  eu  he  wqpt,  IhfU  hie  net  of  tearg  (compare  *Book 
of  Urixen,'  Chap,  VI IL,  ttamoi  7,  8,  and  9,  and  *Vition8  of 
the  Daughters  of  Albion,'  p,  6)  might  still  catch  souls  and 
form  man  to  his  image,  even  whUe  the  melted  pages  ofhodUy 
and  menial  suffering  fell  on  them  drop  by  drop.  Thus  Ke 
answered  to  the  cry  of  the  kings,  and  made  it  productive. 

He  clouded  Jervialem  and  Judea^where  Oothoon  had 
hovered^darkening  what  h<Md  been  hie  own  bright  land.  It 
was  the  land  of  Christ  ^symbol  of  a  Rescuer  now,  who  Redeems 
Man  from  drowning  «n  sorrow),  an  Eastern  sign,  of  Adam, 
sywUfol  of  dust,  man's  limit  of  materialisation,  who  rescued 
wutn  from  drowning  in  dust  by  help  of  divine  breath,  and 
of  Noah,  his  limit  of  productivity,  wiu)  rescued  the  soul  from 
drowning  in  instinct,  and  became  the  second  father  m  the 
race.  All  were  gone.  The  latter  two  lay  visibly  dead,  Satan, 
limit  of  opacity,  arihose  ^ery  form  of  Ore  rescues  man  by 
passion  from  drowning  in  reason,  flamed  above  the  Sorthem 
moralmes,  Alps,  Ore  is  altogether  spiritual  here,  as  when 
his  Jlres  oonsuming  the  Jive  pates  of  the  senses,  that  can  no 
longer  be  ba/rred  against  the  vnfinite,  <U  the  end  of  *Am^erica,* 

Ore  we  know  to  be  both  Luvah  and  Satan  (aeeording  to  the 

*  state'  he,  though  himself  a  state,  may  be  tn).  Mere  we  see 
Satan  put  off  Satan,  Xaeh  Zoa  is  Satanic  when  fighting  for 
himself  alone. 

The  passage  cibout  the  bones  is  partly  the  same  as  that  in 
which  the  second,  or  mature  birth  of  Tharmas,  is  prepared  in 

*  Vala,'  Night  III,,  lineV^butihe  real  context  that  Blake 
had  in  his  mind  {and  probably  on  his  table,  for  *  Vala* 
had  been  in  MS,  for  two  years)  is  in  Night  IX.,  around  the 
lines  230  and  242,    The  resurrection,  or  detivery  into  the 


that  her  caverns  are  the  places  of  human  seed.  The  *Sona  of 
Los*  rdeases,  by  its  prophetic  power,  the  meanings  of  eM 
symbols  in  the  same  way  from  their  dress,  and  Urizen  already 
begins,  weeping,  to  pervert  it  all  again,  for  as  we  shall  see 
from  Adam  to  Luther  begins  again  in  eternal  oireU, 
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DBSIGNS  TO  THB  'SONG  OF  LOS* 

TiUe-poffC^A  bearded  old  man  lyimg  on  ku  hack,  raieed 
on  of%e  dbow  and  looking  up  at  the  ekp.  He  hoe  hie  ha/nd  on 
aekulL    A  quiet  landMipe  of  hUU  and  laJcee  behind. 

Page  1.  CoiUd  round  the  eub-titie  Africa,  at  the  head  rf 
ike  page,  a  big  dark  snake,  looking  dovmward*. 

Page  2.  A  youth  and  maid,  partly  draped,  ff  together 
from  a  $ea-cotut  ttorm.  Hie  arm$  round  her  body — one  qf 
here  round  hie  head.  Her  other  hand  forbidi  the  tMtvi  to 
follow  ihem. 

Page  3.  A  full  page,  Oberon  and  Titania,  a$  tiny/gwree, 
lying  in  ike  hoUowe  of  two  large  liUee  thai  partly  inieriaee 
their  white  petale. 

Page  4.  Below  the  $ub-title  Aeia,  a  youth  in  a  cave  with  a 
maiden  {draped  thie  time),  hdlf4y\ng,  backwards,  aerotg  hit 
kneetj  looking  up  at  him,  and  ha^f -kneeling  herself  at  hie  tide. 
He  ette  on  the  ground. 

Outside  a  gloomy  figure,  nude,  sits  holding  its  head, 
Bromion,  Oothoon,  and  Theotormon  again,  yet  changed. 
Under  any  names  they  are  Energy^  Opportunity,  and 
Bestraint, 

Page  6.    A  man  falling  head  downwards—margin  sketch. 
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The  Litoooon  i$  rtftrred  to  in  the  page  on  EmMii'%  poOtni* 
&Nm  afUir  Blake' §  return  from  Felpham,  he  engraved  thU 
group  for  Eee$*t  encyeUypceaia.  He  either  took  a  eopv  e/  the 
pUUe  or  inade  another  fir  kimaeVff»ndpriniecltonnd  it  emd 
m  every  availabie  epaee  the  foUovfinq  etatetnente,  plaeing 
tome  linee  at  right  angUttowurt,  Und  eome  in  owrvee  about 
the  limbs  of  the  flguree.  fhejf  partly  esmlain  the  j^oem 
*Idol(Ury'  toUfcmndabomfnear^U^eMoftheihorterpuoee, 
ofidare^  Uke  the  other  fragmente  here  given,  eeeential  to  under- 
ttandingtheodiumikLoelofiefam  withiohieh  Blake  pwrtued  one 
form  of  art  while  he  f^phdd  emether. 

The  ordm'  of  ike  #en<eti«ef  ie  eonieetmvl*  There  ie  ••# 
•eeertained  order.  The  groupe  are  elearlyindi6ated,hu$we 
eon  only  guese  which  were  engraved  Jiret  and  wkiek  pent  in 
later,  ae  epape  perttitted, 

Blak^etUkfifr  the  Laeeoonelatme,  engraved  wnde^iL 

n^  and  hiB  two  soni  Satan  and  Adiam^  aa  tbay  tran^ 
copied  from  the  Cherabim  of  Solomon'a  Temple  by 
three  lthad}am»  and  applied  to  Natand  Fhet,  or 
History  of  Ilium. 

Added  later  below  thie^ 

Art  Degraded,  Imagination  Denied,  War  Goremed 
the  Nations. 

Sentmoei  tAove  the  JIgwree,  horieontal  linee,  at  the  extreme 
top  of  the  page,  eraenimedi 


Where  any  vieir  of  Money  ezitte.  Art  eannot  be 
carried  oxi^  but  War  only.     Read  Matthev,  ehap. 

{The  nfermiee  eeeme  $obet^ih«  werdt  ^Frovide  neither 
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gM  nor  tOmr  mor  Iram  mi  pamr  pmr$e$,'  tmd  wmui  he  rtmi 
with  ike  tiaUmaU  fimmi  Jurtker  on  thai  Ckrui  tmi  Hi» 
ApotUet  were  oriiiiM.  A  peetdiar  uee  eftke  word  Art  reemre 
m  tkeoe  worke.    Compare  *Vaia,'  Jf^ftl  I^  Umee  907  emi  906^ 


He  repented  that  he  had   oiade  Adam  (of  the 
Female,  the  Adaniah},  and  it  grieved  him  at  hli  heart 


The  Angel  of  the  DiTine  1 

(Knre  Jbotah.) 


The  In*  em'pemU  im  the  proup  mre  UbeBeA  *Ocod*  end 
'fvO.'  Oood,  the  one  hUit^f  the  wmm ;  BeiLhitit^  the  hop  om 
hie  ripht,  edltft  of  pietmre.  Hie  meme  OeiBXOr  ie  wAttm 
ooer hieheutL  ^outtd  hi§  iipptr  fcancf,  thai irnitpi  tk€  etrpcwt 

The  Gods  of  Priam  are  the  Cherubim  of  Moeee  and 
Solomon,  the  Hoeti  of  HeaTeo.  Without  Uneeedng 
Pftictiee  nothing  can  be  done.  Practice  is  Art  U 
yon  leave  of,  jes  are  lost 

■ffoMwcf  the  npper  otm  ef  the  hitten  hop  hAom  ihe  eeuke 
•JWr  hitee  ie  i^ 


Good  and  EtU,  Riches  and  Povertj,  a  Tree  of 
Misery,  propagations,  generation,  and  death. 

Sound  the  other  boy's  head  ie  written 

Satan's  Wife,  the  Goddess  Nature,  is  War  and 
Misery,  and  Heroism  a  Miser. 

In  atk  areh  joininp  thie  hop*e  head  to  the  SKm— 

Hebrew  Art  is  called  Sin  hj  the  Deist  Sdenee. 

All  that  we  see  is  Vision  mm  Generated  Organs, 
gone  as  soon  as  come.  Permanent  in  the  Imagination, 
considered  as  Nothing  by  the  Natural  Man, 
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And  under  the  man*§  left  Aond— 


wkiek  %§  the  naw^e  *LilUht*  eoneidered  aneienUy  to  he  thai  cf 
Adam*9jtr$t  wife.  Blake  fMait  to  hape  eonetdered  U  that  of 
Artcm't,  ae  he  writee.  Satan's  wile,  the  Qodde«  Nature,  eloee 
tothename,  with  the  ddtnUion  that  $he  it  War  and  MImij, 
oddiimff  the  eirained  ittferenee^  and  Heroinn  a  Miaer. 

OnaUtke  liamk  tpaoe  to  the  right  of  the  picture  there  ore 
wkoreehorieayHiffi^nriune  order  eon  be  dimlpg%»ee9ed  from  the 
voy  they  fit  Mo  eaeh  other,  Takinff  thoee  written  in  largeat 
and  boUUet  hand,  edgewape,  ftrtjt,  and  then  thoee  thai  »eem 
added  tofUl  up  gape  and  are  written  More  ■Mtiute^jf,  we  read 
thiehalifefthetpaeeaefottowe:^ 

JtmtM  And  His  Apottlet  anid  Diadplet  ware  all 
Artists.  Their  Works  were  destroyed  hy  the  Seren 
Angeb  of  the  Seven  Churches  in  Asia,  Antichrist 
Science.  The  Old  and  New  Testaments  are  the 
mat  code  of  Art.  The  whole  Business  of  Man  Is 
The  Arts  and  All  Things  in  Common.  No  secresy 
in  Art  Art  is  the  Tree  of  life.  God  is  Jesus. 
Seittce  is  the  Tree  of  Death.  The  unproduetire 
Man  is  not  a  Christian^  much  less  the  Destroyer. 
Christianibr  is  Art  and  not  Money.  Money  is  its 
curse.  What  we  call  Antique  Gems  are  the  Gems  of 
Aaron's  Breast  Plate.  Is  not  every  Vice  DOSsiUe 
to  Man  described  in  the  Bible  openly?  All  is  not 
sin  that  Satan  calla  so, — all  the  Loves  and  Graces  of 
Eternity. 

The  gods  of  Greece  and  Egypt  were  Methemetical 
Diagrftms.    See  Plato's  works. 

DivncB  Uniov. 

Deriding  and  Denying  Immediate  Communion 
with  God  .  .  .  The  spoilers  say.  Where  are  his 
works  that  he  did  in  the  Wilderness?  Lo,  what  are 
these?  Whence  came  they?  These  ere  not  the 
works  of  Eg3rpt  nor  Babylon,  whose  gods  are  the 
Powers  of  this  world.  Goddess  Nature,  who  first  spoil 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


486  BLAKE'S  POElf  9 

and  then  destroy  Imaginative  Art,  for  their  glorj  it 
War  and  Dominion.  Empire  against  Art.  See 
Virgil's  jBneid,  lib.  ri.  t.  848.  For  every  Pleasure 
Money  is  Useless.  There  are  States  in  which  All 
Visionary  Men  are  aecoanted  Mad  Men.  Snoh  are 
Greece  and  Rome.  Such  is  Empire  or  Tax. — 
See  Luke  VL  1. 

Tke  rtferenee  U  wkfire  Jo$aih  tpeni  '  to  be  taxed  untk  Mary 
kk  ^tpoueed  wife.*  SoendetkerifftUkaif  of  tke  picture  ipaee. 
Titrwing  to  the  l^  we  i 


SrauTUAL  Wab. 

Israel  delivered  from  Egypt  is  Art  delivered  from 
Nature  and  Imitation. 

A  Poet,  a  Painter,  a  Musician,  an  Architect:  the 
Man  or  Woman  who  is  not  one  of  these  is  not  a 
Christian.  Prayer  is  the  Study  of  Art  Praise  is  the 
Practice  of  Art  Fasting,  etc.,  all  relate  to  Art 
The  outward  Ceremony  is  Ant^hrist  You  must 
leave  Fathers  and  Mothers  and  Houses  and  Lairds  If 
they  stand  in  the  way  of  Art. 

The  Eternal  Body  of  Man  is  The  Imagination. 
That  is  Ood  himseli,  the  Divine  Body,  yen  Jesus, 
We  are  His  members. 

It  manifesU  itself  in  his  Works  of  Art  (In 
Eternity  All  is  Vision.)  The  true  Christian  Charity, 
not  dependent  on  Money  (the  life's  blood  of  Poor 
Families),  that  is  on  CsBsar  or  Empire,  or  Natural 
Helton,  Money  which  is  the  Great  Satan,  or  Reason, 
tiie  Root  of  Good  and  Evil  in  the  Accusation  of  Sin. 

J  unleU'-ai  iepoetible  from  tke  ttyle 
f  rtaUy  enit^  witk  tke  ^i^ppermott  linee  at  tke 
top  oftkepoffe,  ^Wkeri  any  view  of  Money  exiitt.  Art  cannot 
heeamrieion.*  etc^downto  ' and  tt grieved hi» Q$ k%$ heart,' 
nAiek  ma^  Kav€  oeen  teratehed  in  afierwarde,  a$  a  ekort 
Hne  under  tki9  and  above  tke  title,  *S%e  Angel  of  tke  Divine 
rre»§moe*  way  inddoaU  a  termimHiUm.  if  m,  tke  tOU  wm 
^trmhegnmiin^^ 
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MILTON 

A  Poem 

IN  Twelve  Books 

'To  Jiutif  J  the  Ways  of  Ood  to  Hen' 


The  Author  and  Printer  W.  Blake 
1804 


{The  above  it  Blak^t  titU'paffe*    The  poem  wu  reduced  in 
voiwmeffvm  twelve  bookt  to  tw>  after  ike  loordt  were  eng^ 
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LTn  BtoLea  and  Perverted  Writing!  of  Homer  and 
Ovid,  of  Plato  and  Cicero,  wkich  ail  Men  ouglit  to 
contemn,  are  set  up  by  artifice  against  the  Sublime  of 
tbe  Bible;  but  wben  tbe  New  Age  is  at  leisnre  to 
Pronounce,  all  will  be  set  rigbt,  and  tboee  Grand 
Worka  of  the  more  ancient  and  consciously  and  pro- 
fessedly Inspired  Men  will  hold  their  proper  lank ;  and 
the  Daughters  of  Memory  shall  become  tne  Daughters 
of  Inspirationr/  Shakspeare  and  Milton  were  both 
eurb'd  by  the  general  malady  and  infection  from  the 
silly  Greek  and  Latin  slaves  of  the  Sword*  Rouse  up, 
O  Young  Men  of  the  New  Age !  Set  your  foreheads 
sminst  the  ignorant  Hirelings.  For  we  have  Hire- 
Imgs  in  the  CSunp,  the  Court,  and  the  University,  who 
would,  if  they  could,  for  ever  depress  Mental  and 
prolong  Corporeal  War.  Painters !  on  you  I  calL 
Sculptors!  Architects!  sufFer  not  the  fiwhionable 
Fools  to  depress  your  powers  by  the  prices  they 
pretend  to  give  for  contemptible  works,  or  the  ex- 
pensive advertising  boasts  tnat  they  make  of  such 
works ;  believe  Christ  and  his  Apostles  that  there  is  a 
Class  of  Men  whose  whole  delight  is  in  Destroying. 
We  do  not  want  either  Greek  or  Roman  Models  if  we 
are  but  just  and  true  to  our  own  Imaginations,  those 
Worlds  of  Eternity  in  which  we  shall  live  for  ever  in 
Jesus  our  Lord. 

And  did  those  feet  in  ancient  time 
Walk  upon  England's  mountains  green. 
And  was  the  h<My  Lamb  of  God 
On  England's  pleasant  pastures  seen? 
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And  did  tbe  Countenanee  Divine 
Shine  forth  upon  our  clouded  hiUi^ 
And  wae  Jerusalem  huiided  here 
Among  theee  dark  Satanic  Mills? 

Bring  me  my  Bow  of  burning  gold^ 
Bring  me  mj  arrows  of  desire ; 
Bring  me  mj  ipear :  O  clouds^  unfold ! 
Bring  me  mj  Oiariot  of  fire ! 

I  wni  not  cease  from  Mental  Fight, 
Nor  shall  mj  Sword  sleep  in  my  hand, 
Till  we  hare  built  Jerusalem 
In  England's  green  and  pleasant  Lend. 


WouM  to  God  that  all  the  Lord's  people  were 
Pfophetol— ^icifi60r#xL  29. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


MILTON 

BOOK  THB  FIII8T 

/  DAUOBnB»#f  Beukk!  Mosm  who  inspire  tiie  Poet^ 

Bmotd  the  joweney  •!  imnortel  Milloa  ikro'  yoor 

Realiiit 
Of  terror  nnd  mild  moony  lostre^  in  toft  B9xomL 

delusions 
Of  raried  beeutj^  to  delight  the  wanderer  and  repose 
5  His  burning  thirst  and  frottdng  hunger !    Come  into 

my  hand 
By  your  mild  power^  descending  down  the  Nerves  of 

my  right  arm 
From  out  the  Portals  of  my  Brain^  where  by  your 

ministry 
The  Eternal  Great   Humanity  Divine  planted  .  his 

Pkradise^ 
And  in  it  caus'd  the  Spectres  of  the  Dead  to  take 

sweet  form 
lo  In  likeness  of  himself.    Tell  also  of  the  False  Tongue^ 

TOffetated 
Beneatin  your  lan^  of  shadows :  of  its  sacrifices  mid 
Its  offerings ;  even  till  Jesus^  the  image  of  the  In^ 

visible  God^ 
Became  its  prey ;  a  curse^  an  offerings  and  an  atone- 
ment 
For  Death  Eternal^  in  the  heavens  of  Albion^  and 

before  the  Gates 
15  Of  Jerusalem  his  Emaaistion,  in  the  heavens  beneath 

Beolah. 

441 
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Sftf  fint,  what  moT'd  MUton,  who  walk'd  abent  ht 

BUniitf 
One  konired  Ttais,  pvnd'riiig  flie  fntiicate  mMw  of 

Providonoe? 
Unhappy  tho'  in  hear'n^  ha  ohoy'd^  ho  mnrmar'd  not^ 

ha  was  silen^ 
Viawing  his  Sixfold  Emanation  Mattar'd  thro'  tho  doaa 
90  In  tonnant,  to  go  into  tho  daap,  har  to  redaaoi  and 

himsalf  poriih. 
What  cauta  at  langth  moT'd  Milton  to  this  unexampled 

deed? 
A  Bard's  prophetic  Song !  for  sitting  at  eternal  tables, 
Terrific  among  the  Sons  of  AlUon^  in  choras  solemn 

and  loud 
A  Bard  broke  forth !  all  sat  attintiva  to  the  awful : 


85  Mark  well  my  words;   tiiey  are  of  your  etMBsl 
salvation : 

Three  Classes  are  Created  by  the  Hammer  of  Loe,  and 
WoTon 

(«) 

From  Golgonooiay  the  spiritual^  Four-fold  London 

etemid. 
In  immense  labours  and  sorrows^  ever  building,  ever 

falling 
Thro'  Albion's  four  Forests,  which  overspread  all  the 

Earth 
From  London  Stone  to  Blackheath  east ;  to  Hounalow 

west; 
5  To  Finchley  north ;  to  Norwood  south;  and  the  weights 
Of  Enithurmon's  Loom  play  lulling  csdences  on  the 

winds  of  Albion 
From  Caithness  in  the  north  to  Liaard  point  and 

Dover  in  the  south. 

Load  sounds  the  Hammer  of  Loe  and  loud  his  Bellows 
is  heard 
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Before  London  to  Hampetead's  breadtin  ni  Hig^ 

gate's  heights,  to 
10  Stratford  and  old  Bow,  and  across  to  the  Gardens  of 

Kensington, 
On  Tjbnm's  Brook ;  lond  groans  Thames  beneath  tiie 

iron  Forge 
Of  Rintrah   and   Palamabron,    of   Theotorm   and 

Bromion,  to  forge  the  instruments 
Of  Harresty  the  Plow  and  Harrow,  to  pass  orer  the 

Nations. 

The  Surrey  hills  glow  like  the  clinkers  of  the  fiimace ; 

Lambeth's  Vale, 
'5  Where  Jerusalem's  foundations  began,  where  they 

were  laid  in  ruins. 
Where  they  were  laid  in  ruins  from  evwy  Nation,  and 

Oak  Groves  rooted. 
Dark  gleams  before  the  Furnace-mouth  a  heap  of 

bnrmng  ashes. 
When  shall  Jerusalem  return  and  overspread  all  the 

Nations? 
Return,  return  to  Lambeth's  Vale,  O  building  of 

human  souls. 
^Tlience  stony  Druid  Temples  overspread  the  Island 

white; 
And  thence  from  Jerusalem's  ruins,  from  her  wells  of 

salvation 
And  praise,  thro'  the  whole  Earth  were  rear'd,  from 

Ireland 
To  Mexico  and  Peru  west,  and  east  to  China  and 

Japan,  till  Babel, 
The  Spectre  of  Albion,  frown'd  over  the  Nations  in 

glory  and  war. 

•S  All  things  begin  and  end  in  Albion's  ancient  Druid 

rocky  shore ; 
But  now  the  Starry  Heavens  are  fled  from  the  mighty 

limbs  of  Albion. 
Loud  sounds  the  Hammer  of  Los,  loud  turn  the 

Wheels  of  Enitharmon. 
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Her  Looms  vibrate  wil^  toft  affections^  weaving^  the 

Web  of  Life. 
Out  froBi  the  ashes  of  the  Dead.  Los  lifts  his  iron 

Ladles 
50  With  moitan  ore ;  ha  heaves  the  iron  cliffs  in  his 

rattling  chains 
From  Hyde  Pkrk  to  the  Alms-houses  of  Mile-end  and 

old  Bow. 
Here  the  Tln^e  Classes  of  MoiPtal  Men  t^e  their  fiz^d 

destinations. 
And  hence  they  overspread  the  Nations  of  the  whole 

Earth,  ana  hence 
The  Web  of  Life  is  woven ;  and  the  tender  sinews  of 
'  liA»  created, 
35  And  the  Three  Classes  of  Men  regulated  hy  Los's 

Hammer,  and  woven 

(«) 

By   Enitharmon's    Looms,  and   Spun   beneath  the 

Spindle  of  Tiriah. 
The  first.  The  Elect  fron^  before  the  foundation  of  the 

World  5 
The  second,  The  Redeemed ;  The  Third,  The  Reprobate, 

and  form'd 

To  destruction  from  the  mother's  womb : 

follow  with  me  my  plow. 

5  Of  the  first  claas  was  Sataii,  with  inoompanble  mild- 
ness; 

His  primitive  tyraunicat  attempts  on  Los,  with  most 
endearing  love. 

He  soft  inirMted  Los  to  give  to  him  Palamabron's 
station; 

For  Palamabron  retum'd  with  labour  wearied  every 
evening. 

Palamabron  oft  refus'd ;  and  as  often  Batan  offer'd 
xo  His   service,    till,  by  repeated  offers  and  repeated 
intreaties, 

Los  gave  to  him  the  Harrow  of  the  Almighty;  alas, 
blamable. 
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Pidammbron  fMr'd  to  be  angry  lest  Satan  should  i 

him  of 
Ingtatitode,   and  I4O0  beleive   the  aeenaation  thro' 

Satan's  extreme 
Mildness.    Satan  labour'd  all  day ;  it  was  a  thoutend 

years. 
15  In  the  evening,  retaming  terrified,  orerlabour'd  and 

astonish'd. 
Embraced  soft  with  a  brother's  tears  Palamabron,  who 

also  wept 

Mark  well  my  words !  they  are  of  your  eternal  salvation. 

Next  morning  Palamabron  rose :   the  horses  of  the 

Harrow 
Were  madden'd  with  tormenting  fury,  and  the  ser- 
vants of  the  Harrow, 
90  The  Gnomes,  accus'd  Satan  with  indignation,  fury, 

and  fire. 
Then  Palamabron,  reddening  like  the  Moon  in  an 

eclipse, 
Spoke,  saying.  You  know  Satan's  mildness  and  his 

self-imposition ; 
Seeming  a  brother,  being  a  tjrrant,  even  thinking  him- 
self a  brotJier 
While  he  is  murdering  the  just     Prophetic  I  behold 
95  His  future   course   wo'  darkness   and    despair  to 

eternal  death. 
But  we  must  not  be  tyrants  also !  he  hath  assum'd  my 

place 
For  one  whole  day,  under  pretence  of  pity  and  love 

tome. 
My  horses  hath  he  madden'd,  and  my  fellow  servants 

injured. 
How  should  he  know  the  duties  of  another?     O 

^lish  forbearance, 
30  Weald  I  had  told  Los  all  my  heart  I  but  patience,  O 

my  friends. 
All  may  be  weU :  silmit  remain,  while  I  call  Los  and 

Satan. 
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Loud  at  th6  wind  of  Beolah  that  unroots  the  rodcft 

and  hills 
Fslamabron  oall'd^  and  Los  and  Satan  came  befi»re 

him; 
And  Palamabnm  shew'd  the  horses  and  the  servants. 

Satan  wept, 
35  And  mildljr  cursing  Pakmabron^  him  aoous'd  of  crimes 
Himself  had  wrought.    Los  trembled.    Satan's  blan- 

^shments  almost 
Perswaded  the  Prophet  of  Eternity  that  Palaauibron 
Was  Satan's  enemy,  and   that  the  Gnomes,  being 

Palamabron's  ^ends, 
Were  leagued  together  against  Satan  thro'  ancient 

enmi^. 
40  What  could  Los  do  ?   how  could  he  jadge,  when 

Satan's  self  belicT'd 
That  he  had  not  oppres'd  the  horses  of  the  Harrow 

nor  the  servants  ? 

So  Los  said :  Henceforth,  Palamabron,  let  each  his 

own  station 
Keep ;  nor  in  pity  false,  nor  in  ofllcious  brotheriioed, 

where 
None  needs  be  active.  Meantime  Palamabron's  horses 
45  Rag'd  with  thick  flames  redundant,  and  the  Harrow 

madden'd  with  fury. 
Trembling  Palamabron  stood ;  the  strongest  of  Demons 

trembled, 
Curbing  his  living  creatures :  many  of  the  strongest 

Gnomes 
They  bit  in  their  wild  fury,  who  also  madden'd  like 

wildest  beasts. 

49  Mark  well  my  words ;  they  are  of  your  eternal  salvation. 

(•) 

Mean  whUe  wept  Satan  before  Los,  accusing  Pklam- 

abron. 
Himself  exculpating  with  mildest  speech,  for  himself 

beUev'd 
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That  he  h«d  not  o^MreM'd  nor  injor^d  the  refirttotory 
■erventt. 

Bat  Selan,  returning  to  his  Mills  (for  P^dAmabron  had 

senr'd 
5  The  Mills  of  Satan  as  the  easier  task),  found  all  eon- 

fbaion. 
And  back  retum'd  to  Los,  not  fill'd  with  vengeanee, 

but  with  tears. 
Himself  convine'd  of  Palam^bron's  turnitode.    Let 

beheld 
The  senranta  of  the  Mills  drunken  with  wine,  and 

daneing  wild, 
H^th  shouts  and  Palamabren's  songs,  rending  the 

forests  green 
so  With  echoing  conAision,  tho'  the  Sun  was  risen  on 

high. 

Then  Loetook  off  his  left  sandal,  plaoingiton  his  head, 
Signal  of  solemn  mourning.  When  the  servants  of  the 

Mms 
Beheld  the  signal,  they  in  silenoe  stood,  tho'  drunk 

with  wine. 
Los  wept!   But  Rintrah  also  came,  and  Enitharmon  on 
IS  His  arm  lean'd  tremblingly,  observing  all  these  things. 

And  Los  said :  Ye  Genii  of  the  Mills,  tbe  Sun  is  on  high ; 
Yenr  labours  call  you*    Pidamabron  is  also  in  sad 

dilemma: 
Hit  hersee  are  mad,  his  Harrow  oonftmnded,  his 

companions  enrag'd. 
MineisUKe&ttlt!  li&ouldhaveremember'dthaApity    , 

divides  the  soul, 
so  And  man  unmans.    Follow  with  me  my  Plow :  this 

mournful  dav 
Must  be  a  blank  in  Nature;  follow  with  me,  and 

to-morrow  again 
Resume  your  labours,  and  thia  day  shall  be  a  mounn 

fttlday. 
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Wildly  Hkbj  follow'd  Los  mnd  Rintnh,  and  the  Milk 

were  nlent 
They  moam'd  all  day  thii  mournful  day  of  Satan  and 

Palamabron ; 
•5  And  all  the  Elect  and  all  the  Redeem'd  moum'd  one 

toward  another 
Upon  the  mountain!  of  Albion^  among  the  clifii  of  the 

Dead. 

They  Plowed  in  lean!  ineeesaot  po«<d  Jehon^'t 

ruin ;  and  Molech, 
Thick  fires  eontendkig  with  the  ndn,  thunder'd  abore, 

rolling 
Terrible  orer  their  heads ;  Satan  wept  orer  Pftlamabron ; 
SoTheotormon  and  Bromion  contended  on  the  dde  of 

Satan, 
Pitying  his  youth  and  beauty,  trembling  at  eternal 

death. 
Mlahael   eontonded   agalMt   Sataa  in  the  rolling 

thunder; 
Thulloh,  the  friend  of  Satan,  also  repror'd  him; 

£iint  their  reproo£ 

But  Rintrah,  who  is  of  the  reprobate,  of  those  form'd 

to  destruction, 
35  In   indignation,  for   Satan's   soil   dissimulation   of 

friendship 
Flam'd  above  all  the  plowed  furrows^  >uigry,  red,  aed 

furious. 
Till  Mieha^  sat  down  in  the  furrow,  weary,  dieaolv^d 

in  tears. 
Stttan,  who  drave  the  team,  beside  him  stood,  angry 

and  red ; 
He  smote  Thulloh,  and  slew  him;   and  he  stood 

terrible  over  Michael, 
40  Urging  him  to  arise:  he  wept:  Enitharmon  saw  his 

tears; 
But  Los  hid  Thulloh  from  her  sight,  lest  she  shovU 

die  of  grief. 
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She  wept :  she  trembled :  she  kissed  Satan :  she  wept 

over  Michael : 
She  form'd  a  Space  for  Satan  and  Michael^  and  for  the 

poor  infected ; 
Trembling  she  wept  over  the  Space,  and  olos'd  it  with 

a  tender  Moon. 

45  Loe  secret  buried  Thulloh,  weeping  disconsolate  over 
the  moonjr  Space. 

Bat  Palamabron  called  down  a  Great  Solemn  Assembly, 
That  he  who  will  not  defend  Truth  may  be  compeUed  to 
48  Defend  a  lie,  that  he  may  be  snared  and  caught  and 
taken. 

C) 

And  all  Eden  descended  into  Palamabron's  tent. 
Among  Albion's  Druids   and  Bards:  in  the  caves 

beneath  Albion's 
Death  Couch  ;  in  the  cai^ems  of  death,  in  the  comer 

of  the  Atlantic. 
And  in  the  midst  of  the  Oreat  Assembly  Palamabron 

pray'd : 
5  0  €m,  protect  me  from  my  friends,  that  they  have  not 

power  over  me. 
Thou  hast  giv'n  me  power  to  protect  myself  from  my 

bitterest  enemies. 

Mark  well  my  words,  they  are  of  your  eternal  salvation. 

Then  rose  the  Two  Witnesses,  Rintrah  and  Palamabron. 
^d  Palamabron  appeal'd  to  all  Eden,  and  recieVd 
10  Judgment :  and  Lo  f  it  fell  on  Rintrah  and  his  rage, 
MThioh  now  flam'd  high  and  furious  in  Satan  agunst 

Palamabron, 
Till  it  became  a  proverb  in  Eden,  Satan  is  among  the 

Reprobate. 

Los  ia  his  wzath  cors'd  heaven  and  earth ;  he  rent  up 
Nations, 
YOL.  I,  2  f 
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SUnding  on  Albion's  rooks  among  high-rear'd  Dntid 

temples 
X5  Which  roach  the  stars  of  hoayen,  and  stsetch  irmt 

pole  to  pole. 
He  aisplac'a  continents;  the  oceans  fled  before  his 

face. 
He  alter*d  the  poles  of  the  worlds  east^  west,  and 

north  and  sou^ ; 
But  he  clofl'd  up  Enltharmon  from  the  sight  of  all 

these  things. 

For  Satan,  flaming  with  Rintrah's  fury  hidden  beneath 

his  own  mildness, 
9o  Accus'd  Palamabron  before  the  Assembly  of  ingratitude, 

of  malice. 
He  created  Seven  deadly  Sins,  drawing  out  his  infernal 

scroll 
Of  Moral  laws  and  cruel  punishments  upon  the  clouds 

of  Jehovah, 
To  pervert  the  Divine  voice  in  its  entrance  to  the 

earth. 
With  thunder  of  war  and   trumpets'    sound,  with 

armies  of  disease; 
95  Punishments  and  deaths  muster'd   and  number'd ; 

Sa3ring,  I  am  God  alone ; 
There  is  no  other :  let  all  obey  my  principles  of 

moral  individuality. 
I  have  brought  them  from  the  uppermost,  innermost 


Of  my  Eternal  Mind :  transgressors  I  will  rend  off  for 

ever. 
As  now  I  rend  this  accursed  Family  from  my  covering. 

30  Thus  Satan  rag'd  amidst  the  Assembly,  and  his  bosom 

grew 
Opake  against  the  Divine  vision ;  the  paved  terraces  of 
His  bosom  inwards  shone  with  fires ;  but  the  stones 

becoming  opake. 
Hid  him  fnmi  sight  in  an  extreme  blackneos  and 

4arkness, 
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And  there  a  World  of  deeper  Ulro  was  open'd  in  the 
midst 
35  Of  the  Assembly.     In  Satan's  bosom  a  vast  unfathom- 
able Abyss. 

AstonishmMit  held  the  Assembly  in  an  awfal  silenee^ 
and  tears 

Fell  down  as  dews  of  n%hty  and  a  loud>  solemn, 
nmversal  groan 

Was  utter'd  from  the  east  and  from  the  west  and  from 
the  sonth 

And  from  the  north;  and  Satan  stood  opake,  im- 
measurable, 
^oCoverinff  the  east  with  solid  blackness  round  his 
hidden  heart, 

With  thunders  utter'd  from  his  hidden  wheels,  accus- 
ing loud 

Tlie  Divine  Mercy  for  protecting  Palamabron  in  his 
tent. 

Rintrah  rear'd  up  walls  of  rock,  and  pour*d  rivers  and 

moats 
Of  fire  round  the  walls :  columns  of  fire  guard  around 
45  Between  Satan  and  Palamabron  in  the  terrible  dark- 


And  Satan,  not  having  the  Science  of  Wroth,  but  only 

ofPHy, 
Rent  them  asunder,  and  wrath  was  left  to  Wrsth,  and 

pit^  to  pity. 
He  euBK  down  a  ditedful  Death,  unlike  the  slumbers 

•fBeidak 

The  SeparatiiNi  was  terrible :  the  Dead  was  repos'd  on 
his  Couch, 
50  BeaeaAli  the  Couch  of  Albion,  on  the  seven  asovntains 
of  Rome, 
In  the  whole  place  of  the  Covering  Chem^  Heme, 
Babyien,  and  Tyre ; 
5s  His  Spectre,  raging  furious,  descended  inte  its  Space. 
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(•) 


Ha  tet  his  ^ce  agminst  Jeruflalem  to  destroy  the  Eon 

of  Albion. 
But  Los  hid  Enitharmon  from  the  sight  of  all  these 

things 
Upon  the  Thames,  whose  lolling  hannony  repos'd  her 

souL 
Where  Beolah  lorely  terminates  in  rocky  Albion, 
5  Terminating  in  Hyde  Park,  on  Tyburn's  awfdl  brook« 

And  the  Mills  of  Satan  were  separated  into  a  moony 

Space 
Among  the  rocks  of  Albion's  Temples,  and  Satan's 

Druid  Sons 
Oier  the  Human  Victims  throughout  all  the  Earth  ; 

and  Albion's 
Dread  Tomb,  immortal  on  his  Rock,  overshadowed  the 

whole  Earth ; 
lo  Where  Satan,  making  to  himself  Laws  from  his  own 

identity, 
Compell'd  others  to  senre  him  in  moral  gratitude  and 

submission, 
Bdng  call'd  €U>d,  setting  himself  above  all  that  is 

called  God. 
And  all  the  Spectres  of  the  Dead,  calling  themselves 

Sons  of  God, 
In  his  Synagogues  worship  Satan  under  the  Unutter- 

id>le  Name. 

15  And  it  was  enquir'd :  Why  in  a  Great  Solemn  Assembly 
The  Innocent  should  be  condemn'd  for  the  Guilty? 

Then  an  Eternal  rose, 
Saying :  If  the  Guilty  should  be  condemn'd,  he  must 

be  an  Eternal  Death, 
And  one  must  die  for  another  throughout  all  Etemi^. 
Satan  is  fall'n  from  his  station,  and  never  can  be 

redeem'd, 
00  But  must  be  new  created  Mmtinnally,  moment  by 

moment, 
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And  therefore  the  CIam  of  Satan  shall  be  call'd  the 
Electa  and  those 

Of  RintnJi  the  Reprobate,  and  those  of  Pklamabron 
the  Redeem'd, 

For  he  is  redeem'd  from  Satan's  Law,  the  wrath  fall- 
ing on  Rintrah, 

And  therefore  Palamabron  dared  not  to  call  a  solemn 
Assembly 
as  Till  Satan  had  assnm'd  Rintrah's  wrath  in  the  day  of 
mourning. 

In  a  fsminine  delnsion  of  fiilse  pride^  self-deciev'd. 

So  snake  the  Eternal,  and  eonfirm'd  it  with  a 
tnnnderons  oath. 

Bat  when  Leutha  (a  Daughter  of  Beulah)  beheld 

Satan's  condemn. 
She  down  descended  into  the  midst  of  the  Great 

Solemn  Assembly, 
30  Offering  herself  a  Ransom  for  Satan,  taking  on  her 

his  Sin. 

Mark  well  my  words,  they  are  of  your  eternal  salva- 
tion. 

And  Leutha  stood  flowing  with  varying  colours,  im- 
mortal, heart-piercing. 

And  lovely ;  and  her  moth-like  elegance  shone  over 
the  Assembly. 

At  lex^^,  standing  upon  the  golden  floor  of  Palam- 
abron, 
3S  She  spake :  I  am  the  Author  of  this  Sin ;  by  my 
suggestion 
My  Parent  power  Satan  has  committed  this  trans- 
gression. 
I  loved  Palamabron,  and  I  sought  to  approach  his  Tent, 
38  But  beautiful   Elj^ttria,  with  her   silver  arrows, 
repell'd  me. 
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For  her  ligkt  is  terrible  to  me.    I  lade  before  ker  im- 
mortal beauty. 
O  wherefore  doth  a  Dragen-form  forth  iaaue  from  my 

limba 
To  fieae  her  new^wm  aoa?    Ah  me !  the  wretched 

Leutha ! 
This  to  prevent,  entering  the  doon  of  Satan's  bndn 

night  after  night, 
5  Like  sweet  perfumes,  I  stnpified  the  maaouline  per- 
ceptions, 
And  kept  only  the  feminine  awake ;  hence  rose  his  soft 
Delusory  love  to  Palamabron  ;  admiration  joiu'd  with 

envy; 
Cupidity  unconquerable  !  my  fiiult,  when  at  noon  of 

day 
The  Horses  of  Palamabron  calPd  for  rest  and  pleasant 

death, 
lo  I  sprang  out  of  the  breast  of  Satan,  over  the  Harrow 

beaming, 
In  all  mv  beauty ;  that  I  might  unloose  the  flaming 

steeds 
As  Elynittria  used  to  do :  but  too  well  those  living 

creatures 
Knew  that  I  was  not  Elynittria,  and  they  broke  the 

traces, 
But  me  the  servants  of  the  Harrow  saw  not;  hot  as  a 

bow 
15  Of  varying  colours  on  the  hills,  terribly  rag'd  the 

horses. 
Satan,  astonish'd,  and  with  power  above  his  own 

control, 
Conpeird  the  Gnomes  to  curb  the  horses,  and  to 

throw  banks  of  sand 
Around  the  fiery  flaming  Harrow  in  labyrinthine  forms, 
And  brooks  between  to  intersect  the  meadows  in  their 

course. 
90  The  Harrow  cast  thiek  fiames ;  Jehovah  thundor'd. 

above; 
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Chaos  and  andent  night  fled  from  beneath  the  fieiy 

Harrow : 
The  Harrow  east  thiek  iames^  and  orb'd  ns  round  in 

eoncave  fires^ 
A  Hell  of  our  own  making :  see,  its  flames  still  gird 

me  round. 
Jehovah    thunder'd    above:     Satan,    in    pride    of 

heart, 
^5  Drove  the  fierce  Harrow  among  the  constellations  of 

Jehovah, 
Drawing  a  tlurd  part  in  the  fires,  as  stubUe  north  and 

south, 
To  devour  Albion  and  Jerusalem,  the  Emanation  of 

Albion; 
Driving  the  Harrow  in  Pity's  path  :  'twas  then,  with 

our  dark  fires. 
Which  now  gird  round  us  (O  eternal  torment !),  I 

form'd  the  Serpent 
30  Of  precious  stones  and  gold,  tum'd  poisons  on  the 

sultry  wastes. 
llie  Gnomes  in  all  that  day  spar'd  not ;  they  curs'd 

Satan  bitterly. 
To  do  unkind  things  in  kindness,  with  power  arm'd  ; 

to  say 
The  most  irritating  things  in  the  midst  of  tears  and 

love — 
These  are  the  stings  of  the  Serpent !  thus  did  we  by 

them ;  till  thus 
35  They  in  return  retaliated,  and  the  Living  Creatures 

madden'd. 
The  Gnomes  labour'd.    I,  weeping,  hid  in  Satan's 

inmost  brain ; 
But  when  the  Gnomes  refus'd  to  labour  more,  with 

blandishments 
I  came  forth  from  the  head  of  Satan :  back  the  Gnomes 

recoiPd, 
And  call'd  me  Sin,  and  for  a  sign  portentous  held  me* 

Soon 
40  Day  sunk,  and  Pakmabron  retum'd  ;  trembling  I 

hid  myself 
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In  Satan's  inmost  Palace  of  his  nervous^  fine-wrouglit 
brain  : 

For  Elynittria  met  Satan  with  all  her  singing  women. 

Terrific  in  their  joy^  and  pouring  wine  of  wildest 
power, 

They  gave  Satan  their  wine :  indignant  at  the  burn- 
ing wrath, 
45  Wild  with  prophetic  fury,  his  former  life  became  like 
a  dream, 

Cloth'd  in  the  Serpent's  folds,  in  selfish  holiness  de- 
manding purity ; 

Being  most  Impure,  self-condemn'd  to  eternal  tears, 
he  drove 

Me  from  his  inmost  Brain,  and  the  doors  clos'd  with 
thunder's  sound. 

0  Divine  Vision,  who  didst  create  the  Female,  to 

repose 
50  The  Sleepers  of  Beulah :  pity  the  repentant  Leutha.  My 

(u) 

Sick  Couch  bears  the  dark  shades  of  Eternal  Death, 

infolding 
The  Spectre  of  Satan :  he,  furious,  refuses  to  repose  in 

sleep. 

1  humblv  bow  in  all  my  Sin  before  the  Throne  Divine. 
Not  so  the  Sick-one.  ^^  A]^,  what  riiall  be  done  him  to 

restore? 
5  Who  calls  the  Individual  Law  Holy,  and  despises  the 
Saviour, 
Glorying  to  involve  Albion's  Body  in  fires  of  eternal 

Now  Leutha  ceas'd;  tears  flow*d;   but  the  Divine 
Pity  supported  her. 

Ail  is  my  fault.    We  are  the  Spectre  of  Luvah,  the 

murderer 
Of  Albion.    O  Vala !  O  Luvah  !  O  Albion !  O  lovely 

Jerusalem! 
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10  The  Sin  wm  begun  in  Eternity,  and  will  not  reet  to 
Eternity, 
Till  two  £temit¥8  meet  together.    Ah  !  lost !  lott ! 
lott  for  ever: 

So  Lentha  spake.    But  when  she  saw  that  Enitharmon 

had 
Created  a  New  Space  to  protect  Satan  from  punish- 
ment, 
She  fled  to  Enitharmon*s  Tent  and  hid  herself.    Loud 

raging 
15  Thunder*d  the  Assembly^  dark  and  clouded,  and  they 

ratify*d 
The  kind  decision  of  Enitharmon,  and  gave  a  Time  to 

the  Space, 
Even  Six  Thousand  years,  and  sent  Lucifer  for  its 

Guard: 
But  Lucifer  refus'd  to  die,  and  in  pride  he  forsook  his 

charge; 
And  they  elected  Molech;  and  when  Molech  was 

impatient, 
aoThe  Divine  hand  found  the  Two  Limits,  first  of 

Opacity,  then  of  Contraction. 
OpacilT  was  named  Satan,  Contraction  was  named 

Adam. 
Triple  Elohim  came :  Elohim,  wearied,  fiunted :  they 

dected  Shaddai  «    ■. 

Shaddai  angry,  Pahad  descended:  Pahad  terrified, 

they  sent  Jehovah, 
And  Jehovah  was  leprous :  loud  he  call'd,  stretching 

his  hand  to  Eternity ; 
as  For  then  the  Body  of  Death  was  perfected  in  hjrpocritic 

holiness. 
Around  the  Lamb,  a  Female  Tabernacle  woven  in 

Cathedron's  Looms. 
He  died   as  a  Reprobate ;  he  was  Punish'd   as   a 

Transgressor. 
Glory  !  Glory !  Glory  to  the  Holy  Lamb  of  God. 
I  touch  the  heavens  as  an  instrument  to  glorify  the 

Lord! 
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t- 


3PThm  Elaet  lUl  meet  ti»  RcAen'4;  «a 
rocks  they  shall  meet, 
Astoiiish'4  at  the  Tmaagnmmr,  m  hia  heholdiii|^  the 

Senoar. 
And  the  Elect  shall  saj  to  the  Redeem'd,  We  hehoU 

it  is  of  DiTine 
Mercy  alone  !  of  Free  Gift  and  Election  that  we  lire. 
Oor  Virtnes  and    Crael  Goodnesses  hare  iuiwi'd 
Eternal  Death, 
as  Thus  they  weep  opoatiw  teal  Bvsokof  Alhion's  Hirer. 

Bat  Elynittria  met  Lentha  in  tiw  ph^e  where  she  was 

hidden. 
And  threw  aside  her  arrows^  and    laid  down  her 

sounding  Bow; 
She  sooth'd  her  with  soft  words,  and  hronght  her  to 

Palamabron*s  bed. 
In  moments  new  crested  lor  delusion,  nterwopen 

roand  about. 
¥>  In  dreams  she  bore  the  shadowy  Spectre  of  Sleep,  and 

nam*d  him  Death. 
In  dreams  she  bois^^ahab,  tiie  mother  of  Thiah,  and 

her  sisters. 
In  Lambeth's  rales,  in  Cambridge  and  in  OzfoH, 

places  of  Thought, 
Intricate  labjrrtnths  of  'Hmes  and  Spaces  unknown, 

that  Leutba  lived 
In  Palamabron's  Tent,  and  Oothoon  was  her  chansing 

guard. 

45  The  Bard  ceas'd.  All  oonsider'd,  and  a  loud,  resound- 
ing murmur 

Continued  round  the  Halls ;  and  much  they  questioned 
the  immortal. 

Loud  voic'd  Bard  j^  and  many  condemn'd  tiie  high- 
toned  Song, 

Saying,  Pity  and  Lore  are  too  venerable  for  the  im- 
putation 

Of  Guilt.  Others  said :  If  it  is  true,  if  the  aeU  have 
been  performed. 
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50  Let  the  Bard  himself  whnen.    Where  hadtt  thou  this 
terrible  Song? 

The  Bard  re^^ed :  I  am  inspired !  I  know  it  is  Troth  1 
for  I  Sing 

(U) 

Aceording  to  the  inspiration  of  the  Poetic  Genius, 
Who  is  the  eternal,  all-protecting  Dirine  Humanity, 
To  whom  be  Glory  and  Power  and  Dominion  Evermore, 
^  Amen.  ^  ^ 

Then  there  was  great  murmuring  in  the  Heavens  of 

Albion 
5  Concerning  Generation  and  the  Vegetative  power,  and 

concerning 
The  Lamb,  the  Saviour.     Albion  trembled  to  Italy, 

Greece,  and  Egypt, 
To  Tartary,  and  Hinoostan  and  China,  and  to  Great 

America, 
Shaking  the  roots  and  fast  foundations  of  the  Earth 

in  doubtliilBess. 
The   loud  voic'd   Bard,    terrifyd,    took   refuge   in 

Milton's  bosom. 

10  Then  Milton  rose  up  from  the  heavens  of  Albion 

ardorous. 
The  whole  Assembly  wept  prophetic,  seeing  in  Milton's 

£Me 
And  in  his  lineaments  divine  the  shades  of  Death  and 

Ulro; 
He  took  off  the  robe  of  the  promise^  and  unguarded 

himself  from  the  oath  of  God. 

And  Milton  said,  I  go  to  Eternal  Death!  The  Nations 

still 
15  Follow  after  the  detestable  Gods  of  Priam,  in  pomp 
Of  warlike  selfhood,  oontradieting  and  bkttpheming. 
When  will  the  Besurveetioa  cobi€^  to  deliver  tho 

sleeping  body 
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From  corruptibility?    O  when.  Lord  Jcbom,  wilt  thou 

come? 
Tarry  no  longer,  for  my  eoul  lies  «t  the  gates  of  death. 
3o  I  will  arise  and  look  foith  for  the  rooming  of  the  grare. 
I  will  go  down  to  the  sepulcher  to  see  if  monung 

brMks. 
I  will  go  down  to  self-annihilation  and  eternal  death. 
Lest  the  Last  Judgment  come  and  find  me  unannihilate, 
And  1  be  siez'd  and  giVn  into  the  hands  of  my  own 

Selfhood. 
35  The  Lamb  of  God  is  seen  thro'  mists  and  shadows 

hov'ring 
Over  the  sepulchers  in  clouds  of  Jehovah  and  winds 

of  Elohim, 
A  disk  of  blood,  distant,  and  heav^  and  earths  roll 

dark  between. 
What  do  I  here  before  the  Judgment|  without  my 

Emanation  ? 
With  the  daughters  of  memory,  and  not  with  the 

daughters  of  inspiration  ? 
30  I  in  my  Selfhood  am  that  Satan :  I  am  that  Evil  One! 
He  is  my  Spectre  1  in  my  obedience  to  loose  him  from 

my  Hells, 
To  cUum  the  Hells,  my  Fumaoea,  I  go  to  Eternal 

Death. 

And  Milton  said,  I  go  to  Eternal  Death.    Eternity 

shudder'd ; 
For  he  took  the  outside  course,  among  the  graves  of 

the  dead, 
35  A  mournful  shade.    Eternity  shudder'd  at  the  image 

of  eternal  death. 

Then  on  the  verge  of  Beulah  he  beheld  his  own 

Shadow, 
A  mournful  form,  double,  hermaphroditic,  male  and 

female 
In  one  wonderful  body,  and  he  enter'd  into  it 
In  direful  pain,  for  tne  dread  shadow,  twenty-eeven- 

fold. 
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40  Reach'd  to  the  depths  of  direst  Hell,  and  thence  to 
Albion's  land. 
Which  is  this  earth  of  vegetation  on  which  now  I 
write. 

48  The  Seven  Angels  of  the  Presence  wept  over  Milton's 
Shadow. 

(1*) 

As  when  a  man  dreams,  he  reflects  not  that  his  body 

sleeps, 
Else   he  would  wake:   so  seem'd  he  entering  his 

Shadow,  but  * 

l^th  him  the  Spirits  of  the  Seven  Angels  of  the 

Presence 
Entering;  thev  gave  him  still  perceptions  of  his 

Sleeping  Body, 
^  Which  now  arose  and  walk'd  with  them  in  Eden,  as 

an  Eighth 
Image,  Divine,  tho'  darkened ;  and  tho'  walking  as  one 

walks 
In  sleep;  and  the  Seven  comforted  and  supported  him. 

like  as  a  Polynus  that  vegetates  beneath  the  deep. 
They  saw  his  Snadow  vegetated  underneath  Uie  Couch 
10  Of  aeath,  for  when  he  enter'd  into  his  Shadow,  Him- 
self, 
His  real  and  immortal  Self,  was  as  appear'd  to  those 
Who  dwell  in  immortality,  as  One  sleeping  on  a  couch 
Of  gold ;  and  those  in  immortality  gave  forth  their 

Emanations 
Like  Females  of  sweet  beauty,  to  guard  round  him  and 
to  feed 
,.  His  lips  with  food  of  Eden  in  his  cold  and  dim  repose ; 
But  to  himself  he  seem'd  a  wanderer  lost  in  dreary 
night. 

Onwards  his   Shadow  kept   its  course  among  the 
Spectres,  call'd 
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S^tan,  bat  swift  as  lightning  pssdng  them  :  startied, 

the  shades 
Of  Hell  beheld  him  in  atraii  of  light  as  of  a  comet 
90 That  travels  into  Chaos:  so  Milton  went  gnarded 
within. 

The  nature  of  infinity  is  this :  That  every  thing  has  its 
Own  Vortex ;  and  when  once  a  traveller  thro'  Eternity 
Has  pass'd  that  Vortex,  he  percieves  it  roll  backward 

behind 
His  path,  into  a  globe  itself  infolding,  like  a  bob, 
95  Or  like  a  moon,  or  like  a  universe  of  starry  m^jesty^ 
While  he  keeps  onwards  in  his  wondrous  journey  on 

the  earth. 
Or  like  a  human  form,  a  friend  with  whom  he  liv'd 

benevolent. 
As  the  eye  of  man  views  both  the  east  and  west, 

encompassing 
Its  vortex ;  and  the  north  and  south,  with  all  their 

starry  host; 
30  Also  the  rising  sun  and  setting  moon  he  views,  sur^ 

rounding 
His  corn-fields  and  his  valleys  of  five  hundred  acres 

square. 
Thus  is  the  earth  one  infinite  plane,  and  not  as 

apparent 
To  the  weak  traveller,  confin'd  beneath  the  moony 

shade. 
Thus  is  the  heaven  a  vortex  pass'd  already,  and  the 

earth 
35  A  vortex  not  yet  pass'd  by  the  traveller  thro'  Eternity. 

First  Milton  saw  Albion  upon  the  Rock  of  Ages^ 
Deadly  pale,  outstretch'd,  and   snowy  cold,   storm 

cover'd ; 
A  Giant  form  of  perfect  beauty,  outstretch'd  on  the 

rock. 
In  flolemn  deaths  the  Sea  of  Time  and  Spaee  thanderV 

aloud 
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4oAgaiiigt  the  rock^  which  was  inwrapped  with  the 

weeds  of  death. 
Hovering  over  the  cold  bosom,  in  its  yortez,  Milton 

bent  down 
To  the  bosom  of  death.    Wliat  was  underneath  soon 

seem'd  above ; 
A  cloudy  heaven  mingled  with  stormy  seas  in  loudest 

ruin; 
But  as  a  wintry  globe  descends  precipitant  thro' 

Beulah  bursting, 
45  With  thunders  loud  and  terrible,  so  Milton's  shadow 

fell 
Precipitant,  loud  thund'ring,  into  the  Sea  of  Time  and 

Space. 

Then  first  I  saw  him  in  the  Zenith  as  a  falling  star, 
Descending  perpendicular,  swift  as  the  swallow  or 

swift; 
And  on  my  left  foot  falling  on  the  tarsus,  enter'd  there ; 
50  But  from  my  left  foot  a  black  cloud  redounding,  spread 

over  Europe. 

The:i  Milton  knew  that  the  Three  Heavens  of  Beulah 
were  beheld 
^  By  him  on  earth  in  his  bright  pilgrimage  of  sixty  years. 

(IB) 

This  page  contains  only  a  picture  of  the  tpirUxtal  form  of 
Milton  struggling  with  Urizen,  and  giving  him  life.  Under 
the  picture  i$writttn~~ 

To  Annihilate  the  Self-hood  of  Deceit  and  False 
Forgiveness. 

(le) 

In  the  three  fsmales  whom  his  wives,  and  these  three 

whom  his  daughters 
Had  represented  and  contain'd,  that  they  might  be 

resumed 
By  giving  up  of  Selfhood ;  and  they  distant  viewed  bis 

journey 
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In  their  eternal  ipheret,  now  Haman^  tho'  their 

Bodies  remain  clos'd 
5  In  the  dark  Uiro  till  the  Judgment;  also  Milton 

knew :  they  and 
Himself  was  Human,  tho'  now  wandering  thro*  Death's 

Vale 
In  conflict  with  those  Female  forms,  which  in  hlood 

and  jealousy 
'   Surrounded  him,  dividing  and  uniting  without  end  or 

number. 

He  saw  the  Cruelties  of  Ulro,  and  he  wrote  them  down 
lo  In  iron  tablets ;  and  his  Wives'  and  Daughters'  names 

were  these : 
Rahab  and  Ursah^  and  Milcah  and  Malah,  and  Noah 

and  Hoglah. 
They  sat  ranged  round  him  as  the  rocks  of  Horeb  round 

the  land 
Of  Canaan ;  and  they  wrote  in  thunder,  smoke^  and  fire 
His  dictate ;  and  his  body  was  the  Rock  Sinai,  that  body 
15  Which  was  on  earth  bom  to  corruption ;  and  the  six 

Females 
Are  Hor  and  Poor,  and  Bashan  and  Abarim,  and 

Lebanon  and  Hermon, 
Seven  rocky  masses  terrible  in  the  Desarts  of  Midian. 

But  Milton's  Human  Shadow  oontinu'd  journeying 

above 
The  rocky  masses  of  The  Mundane  Shell ;  in  the  Lands 
90  Of  Edom  and  Aram,  and  Moab  and  Midian  and  AmaleL 

The  Mundane  Shell  is  a  vast  Concave  Earth,  an  im- 
mense 

Harden'd  shadow  of  all  things  upon  our  Vegetated 
Earth, 

Enlarged  into  dimension  and  deform'd  into  indefinite 
space. 

In  Twenty-seven  Heavens  and  all  their  Hells,  with 
Chaos 
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as  And  Ancient  Night  and  Purgatory.    It  is  a  cavernous 

Earth 
Of    labyrinthine    intricacy^    twenty-seven    folds    of 

opaJceness^ 
And  nnishes  where  the  lark  mounts:  here  Milton 

journeyed 
In  that  region  call'd  Midian,  among  the  rocks  of 

Horeb, 
For  travellers  from  Eternity  pass  outward  to  Satan's 

seat, 
yi  But  travellers  to  Eternity  pass  inward  to  Golgonooza. 

Los,  the  Vehicular  terror,  beheld  him,  and  divine 

Enitharmon 
Call'd  all  her  daughters,  saying.  Surely  to  unloose  my 

bond 
Is  this  Man  come !    Satan  shall  be  unloosed  upon 

Albion. 

Los  heard  in  terror  Enitharmon's  words :  in  fibrous 

strength 
35  His  limbs  shot  forth  like  roots  of  trees  against  the 

forward  path 
Of  Milton's  journey.  Urizen  beheld  the  immortal  Man, 

(IT) 

And  he  also  darkened  his  brows,  freezing  dark  rocks 

between 
The  footsteps,  and  infixing  deep  the  feet  in  marble 

beds. 
That  Milton  laboured  with  his  journey,  and  his  feet 

bled  sore 
Upon  the  clay  now  chang'd  to  marble ;  also  Urixen  rose 
5  And  met  him  on  the  shores  of  Amon,  and  by  the 

streams  of  the  brooks. 

Silent  they  met,  and  silent  strove  among  the  streams 

of  Arnon, 
Even  to  Mahanaim,  when  with  oold  hand  Uriaen 

stoop'd  down 

VOL.  I.  2  o 
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And  to<^  np  water  from  the  river  Jordan,  poaring  on 

To  Milton*8  brain  the  icy  fluid  from  his  broad  cold  palm. 

xo  But  Milton  took  of  the  red  clay  of  Succotb^  moaldiBf 

it  with  care 
Between  his  palms,  and  filling  up  the  furrows  of 

many  years, 
Beginning  at  the  f^et  of  Uriaen ;  and  on  the  bones 
Creating  new  flesh  on  the  Demon  cold,  and  building 

him. 
As  with  new  clay,  a  Human  form  in  the  Valley  of 

Beth  Peor. 

15  Four  UniTerses   round   the    Mundane  Egg  remsin 

Chaotic, 
One  to  the  North  named  Urthona ;  One  to  the  Soutii 

named  Urizen ; 
One  to  the  East  named  Luvah;  One  to  the  West 

named  Tharmas : 
They  are  the  Four  Zoas  that  stood  around  the  Throne 

Divine. 
But  when  Luvah  assum'd  the  World  of  Urizen  ts  the 

South, 
90  And  Albion  was  slain  upon  his  mountains  and  in  hii 

tent. 
All  fell  towards  the  Center  in  dire  ruin,  sinking  down, 
And  in  the  South  remains  a  burning  fire,  in  the  £i8t 

a  void, 
In  the  West  a  world  of  raging  waters,  in  the  North  t 

solid. 
Unfathomable,  without  end.    But  in  the  midst  of  these 
S5  la  built  eternally  the  Universe  of  Los  and  Enithamon, 
Towards  which  Milton  went ;  but  Urixen  oppos'd  hit 

pa^ 

The  Man  and  Demon  strove  many  periods.    Rshsb 

beheld 
Standing  on  Carmel :  Bahab  and  Unah  trevbled  to 

behold 
The  enonttooB  strife,  one  giving  life,  tiie  other  gifhig 

death 
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30  To  his  adversary ;  and  they  sent  forth  all  their  sons 
and  daughters. 
In  all  their  heauty,  to  entice  Milton  across  the  river. 

The  Twofold  form  Hermaphroditie,  and  tiie  Double- 

sexed: 
The  Female-male  and  the  Male-female^  self-dividing, 

«tood 
Before  him  in  their  beauty,  and  in  cruelties  of  holiness, 
35  Shining  in  darkness,  glorious  upon   the  deeps  of 

Entuthon, 

Saying,  Come  thou  to  Ephraim  !  behold  the  Kings  of 

Oinaan ! 
The  beautiful  Amalekites  !  behold  the  Ares  of  youth 
Bound  with  the  Chain  of  Jealousy  by  Los  and  Eni- 

tharmon: 
The  banks  of  Cam,  cold  learning's  streams :  London's 

dark  frowning  towers, 
40  Lament  upon  the  winds  of  Europe  in  Rephaim's  Vale, 
Because  Ahania  rent  apart  into  a  desolate  night 
Laments,  and  Enion  wanders  like  a  weeping,  ii^ 

articnlKte  voice. 
And  Vala  labours  for  her  bread  and  water  among  the 

Furnaces. 
Therefore   bright  Tirzah  triumphs,  putting  on  all 

beauty 
45  And  all  perfection,  in  her  cruel  sports  among  the 

Victims. 
Come  bring  with  thee  Jerusalem,  with  songs  on  the 

Grecian  Lyre ! 
In  Natural  Religion,  in  experiments  on  Men. 
Let  her  be  Offered  up  to  Holiness.  Tirzah  numbers  her: 
She  numbers  with  her  fingers  every  fibre  ere  it  grow. 
^  Where  is  the  Lamb  of  G^  ?  wh^ e  is  the  promise  of 

his  coming? 
Her  shadowy  Sisters  form  the  bones,  even  the  bones 

of  Horeb 
Around  the  marrow,  and  the  orbed  skull  round  the 

brain. 
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His  ImagM  are  born  for  Wu.  for  Sacrifiee  to  Timh, 
To  Natural  Religion ;  to  TlnEah,  the  Daughter  of 

Rahab  the  Holv. 
55  She  ties  the  knot  of  nervous  fibres  into  a  white  brain : 
She  ties  the  knot  of  bloodj  veins  into  a  red  hot  heart 
Within  her  bosom  Albion  lies  embalm'd,  never  to 

awake. 
Hand  is  become  a  rock :  Sinai  and  Horeb  is  Hyle  and 

Cohan: 
Scofield  is  bound  in  iron  armour  before  Reuben's 

Gate. 
60  She  ties  the  knot  of  milky  seed  into  two  lovely  Heaveni. 


(M) 

Two^  yet  but  one ;  each  in  the  other  sweet  reflected; 

these 
Are  our  Three  Heavens  beneath  the  shades  of  Bevbk, 

land  of  rest 
Come  then  to  Ephraim  and  Manasseh^O beloved-one! 
Come  to  my  ivory  palaces,  O  beloved  of  thv  mother! 
5  And  let  us  bind  thee  in  the  luuids  of  W ar^  and  be 

thou  King 
Of  Canaan,  and  reign  in  Haior^  where  the  Twelve 

Tribes  meet. 

So  spoke  they  as  in  one  voice  1    Silent  Milton  stood 

oefore 
The  darkened  Urisen,  as  the  sculptor  silent  stands  before 
His   forming   image :    he   walks  round    it  patient, 

labouring. 
10  Thus  Milton  stood,  forming  bright  Uriaen,  while  hii 

Mortal  part 
Sat  froien  in  the  rock  of  Horeb ;  and  his  Redeemed 

portion 
Thus  form'd  the  Clay  of  Uriaen ;  but  within  that  portion 
His  real  Human  walk'd  above  in  power  and  majesty, 
Tho'  darken'd,  and  the  Seven  Angels  of  the  Presoue 

attended  him. 
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15  O  how  can  I  with  my  grots  tongue  that  deaveth  to 

the  dusty 
Tell  of  the  Fourfold  Man,  in  starry  numbers  fitly 

order'd. 
Or  how  can  I  with  my  cold  hand  of  clay  ?  But  thou,  O 

Lord, 
Do  with  me  as  thou  wilt!  for  I  am  nothing,  and  vanity. 
If  thou  ehuse  to  elect  a  worm,  it  shall  remove  the 

mountains, 
^  For  that  portion  nam'd  the  Elect :  the  Spectrous  body 

of  Blilton 
Redounding  from  my  left  foot  into  Los^s  Mundane 

Broooed  over  his  Body  in  Horeb  against  the  Resur- 
rection, 

Preparing  it  for  the  Great  Consummation :  red  the 
Cherub  on  Sinai 

Glow'd,  but  in  terrors  folded  round  his  clouds  of  blood. 

S5  Now  Albion's  sleeping  Humanity  began  to  turn  upon 

his  Couch, 
Feeling  the  electric  flame  of  Milton's  awful  precipitate 

descent 
'^  See'st  thou  the  little  winged  fly,  smaller  than  a  grain 

of  sand? 
It  has  a  heart  like  thee,  a  brain  open  to  heaven  and 

heU, 
With  inside  wondrous  and  expansive,  its  gates  are 

not  cWd. 
90 1  hope  thine  are  not.    Hence  it  clothes  itself  in  rich 

array : 
Hence  thou  art  doth'd  with  human  beauty,  O  thou 

mortal  man. 
Seek  not  thy  heavenly  father  then  beyond  the  skies  :^ 
There  Chaos  dwells  and  ancient  Night  and  Og  and 

Anak  old : 
For  every  human  heart  has  gates  of  brass  and  bars  of 

adamant, 
35  Which  few  dare  unbar  because  dread  Og  and  Anak 

guard  the  gates 
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Terrifie ;  and  each  mortal  brain  ia  wall'd  and  moated 

round 
Within:  and OgandAnak  watch  here:  hereistbeSeil 
Of  Satan  in  its  Webs;  for  in  brain  and  heart  and 

loins, 
Gates  open  behind  Satan's  Seat  to  the  Citj  of  Gol- 

gonooza, 
40  Which  is  spiritual,  fourfold  London^  in  the  loins  of 

Albion. 

Thus  Milton  fell  thro*  Albion's  heart,  tcaTellingr  oat- 
side  of  Humanity, 

Beyond  the  Stars,  in  Chaos,  in  Caverns  of  the  Mun- 
dane Shell. 

Butmany  of  the  Eternals  rose  up  from  eternal  tablet 
Drunk  with  the  Spirit ;  burning  round  the  Conch  of 

death  they  stood, 
45  ^jooking  down  into  Beulah :  wrathful,  filled  with  rage, 
They  rend  the  heavens  round  the  Watchers  in  a  fiery 

circle. 
And  round  the  Shadowy  Bighth :  the  Eight  dose  ap 

the  Couch 
Into  a  tabernacle,  and  flee  with  cries  down  to  the 

Deeps, 
Where  Los  opens  his  three  wide  gates,  surrounded  \j 

raging  fires; 
50  They  soon  And  their  own  place,  aad  jdn  the  Watehen 

oftheUlro. 

Los  saw  them,  and  a  cold,  pale  horror  cover'd  o'er  hit 

limbs; 
Pondering,  he  knew  that  Rintrah  and  Palamabron 

might  depart 
Even  as  Reuben  and  as  Gad,  gave  up  himself  to  tean; 
He  sat  down  on  his  anvil-stock,  and  lean'd  upon  the 

trough, 
55  Looking  into  the  black  water,  mingling  it  with  tean 

At  last,  when  desperation  almost  toro  his  heart  in  twain, 
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He  recollected  an  old  Prophecy  in  Eden  recorded^ 
And  often  sun^  to  the  loua  harp  at  the  immortal  feasts, 
lliat  Milton  of  the  Land  of  Albion  tkoold  up  aaeend^ 
^  Forwards  from  LJlro,  from  the  Vale  of  FelpluuBy  and 
set  free 
Ore  from  his  Chain  of  Jealousy ;  he  started  at  the 
thooght^ 

(») 

And  down  descended  into  Udan-Adan :  it  was  night : 
And  Satan  sat  sleeping  upon  his  Couch  in  Udan  Adan: 
His  Spectre  slept,  nis  Shadow  woke :  when  one  deeps 
tn  other  wakes. 

But  Milton  entering  my  Foot,  I  saw  in  the  nether 
5  Regions  of  the  Imagination ;  also  All  men  on  Earth, 
And  all  in  Heaven,  saw  in  the  nether  regions  of  the 

Imagination, 
In  (Jlro  beneath  Beulah,  the  vast  breach  of  Milton's 

descent. 
But  I  knew  not  that  it  was  Milton,  for  man  cannot 

know 
What  passes  in  his  members  till  periods  of  Space  and 

Time 
lo  Rereal  the  secrets  of  Eternity :  for  more  extensive 
Than  any  other  earthly  things,  are  Man's  earthly 

lineaments. 

And  all  this  Vegetable  World  appeared  on  my  left 

Foot, 
As  a  bright  sandal  form'd  immortal  of  precious  stones 

and  gold. 
I  stooped  down  and  bound  it  on  to  walk  forward  thief 

Eternity. 

15  There  is  in  Eden  a  sweet  River  of  milk  and  liquid 
pearl 
Nam'd  Ololon,  on  whose  mild  banks  dwelt  those  who 
Milton  drove 
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Down  into  Ulro,  and  thejr  wept  in  lonff  retounding 

•ong 
For  teven  days  of  eternity^  and  the  river's  living  banks, 
The  mountains  wailed,  and  every  plant  that  grew  in 

solemn  sighs  lamented. 

so  When  Luvah's  balls  each  morning  drag  the  sulphur 

Sun  out  of  the  Deep, 
Harnessed  with  starry  harness  black  and  shining, 

kept  by  black  slaves 
That  work  all  night  at  the  starry  harness.     Strong 

and  vigorous, 
They  drae  the  unwilling  Orb.    At  this  time  all  the 

Family 
Of  Eden  neard   the   lamentation,  and   Providence 

began; 
S5  But  when  the  elarions  of  day  sounded,  they  drown'd 

the  lamentations ; 
And  when  night  came  all  was  silent  in  Ololon,  and 

all  refus'd  to  lament 
In  the  still  night,  fearing  lest  they  should  others 

molest 

Seven  mornings  Los  heard  them,  as  the  poor  Urd 

within  the  shell 
Hears  its  impatient  oarent  bird ;  and  Enitharmon  heard 

them 
3^  But  saw  them  not,  for  the  blue   Mundane   Shell 

inclos'd  them  in. 

And  they  lamented  that  they  had  in  wrath  and  fury 

and  Are 
Driven  Milton  into  the  Ulro,  for  now  they  knew  too 

late 
That  it  was  Milton  the  Awakener.     They  had  not 

heard  the  Bard, 
Whose  sonff  called  Milton  to  the  attempt;  and  Lot 

heard  these  laments. 
35  He  heard  them  call  in  prayer  all  the  Divine  Family, 
And  he  beheld  the  Cloud  of  Milton  stretching  over 

Europe. 
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Bat  all  the  Fsrafly  Divine  eoUected  as  Four  Sims 
In  the  Four  Points  of  heaven — East,  West,  and  North 

and  South — 
Enlarging  and  enlarging  till  their  Disks  aj^iroach'd 

each  other ; 
40  And  when  they  touch'd,  closed  together  Southward  in 

One  Sun 
Over  Ololon ;  and  as  One  Man,  who  weeps  over  his 

brother 
In  a  dark  tomb,  so  all  the  Family  Divine  wept  over 

Ololon, 

Sayinff,  Milton  goes  to  Eternal  Death :  so  saying, 

they  groaned  in  spirit 
And  were  troubled;  and  again  the  Divine  Family 

groan'd  in  spirit. 

45  And  Ololon  said.  Let  us  descend  also,  and  let  us  give 
Ourselves  to  death  in  Ulro,  among  the  Transgressors. 
Is  Virtue  a  Punisher?    O  no  J  how  is  this  wondrous 

thing. 
This  World  beneath,  unseen  before,  this  refuge  from 

the  wars 
Of  Great  Eternity !  unnatural  refuge  !  unknown  by 
us  till  now  ? 
so  Or  are  these  the  pangs  of  repentance?  let  us  enter 
into  them. 

Then  the  Divine  Family  said.  Six  Thousand  Years  are 

now 
Accomplished  in  this  World  of  Sorrow.     Milton's 

Anffel  knew 
The  Universal  Dictate,  and  vou  also  feel  this  Dictate. 
And  now  you  know  t^is  World  of  Sorrow,  and  feel 

Pity.     Obey 
55  The  Dictate !  Watch  over  this  World,  and  with  your 

brooding  wings 
Renew  it  to  Etenud  Life.     Lo  !  I  am  with  you  alway. 
Bat  you  cannot  renew  Milton,  he  goes  to  Eternal 

Death. 
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So  spake  the  FVunily  Dirine  as  One  Man^  even  Jesus, 
Uniting  in  One  with  Ololon  and  the  appearance  of 
One  Man. 
60  Jeana  the  SaTionr  appear'd,  coming  in  the  Clouds  of 
Ololon. 

(«) 

The'  driven  away  with  the  Seven  Starry  Ones  into  the 
Ulro, 

Yet  the  Divine  Vision  remains  Every-where,  For- 
ever.    Amen. 

And  Ololon  lamented  for  Milton  with  a  great  lamen« 
tation. 

While  lios  heard  indistinct  in  fear^  what  time  I  bound 

my  sandals 
5  On  to  walk  forward  thro'  Eternity ;  Los  descended 

to  me. 
And  Los  behind  me  stood^  a  terrible  flaming  San, 

just  close 
Behind  mv  back :  I  turned  round  in  tetror^  and 

behola^ 
Lot  stood  in  that  fierce-glowing  fire ;  and  he  also 

stoop'd  down 
And  bound  my  sandals  on  in  Udan-Adan :  trembHDf 

I  stood 
zo  Exceedingly  with  fear  and  terror,  standing  in  the  Vale 
Of  Lambeth ;  but  he  kissed  me  and  wished  me  health, 
And  I  became  One  Man  with  him,  arising  in  my 

strength : 
Twas  too  late  now  to  recede,  Los  had  enter'd  into 

my  soul : 
His  terrors  now  possess'd  me  whole !  I  arose  in  fiuy 

and  strength. 

25  I  am  that  Shadowy   Prophet  who,    Six    Thousand 

Years  ago. 
Fell  from  my  station  in  the  Eternal  bosom.    Six 

Thousand  Years 
Are  finished.    I  return !  both  Time  and  Space  obey  my 

will. 
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I  in  Six  Thousaod  Ye«n  walk  up  and  down^  for  not 

one  Moment 
Of  Time  is  lost,  nor  one  Event  of  Space  unpermanent; 
»  But  all  remain :  every  fabric  of  Six  Thousand  Years 
Remains  permanent,  tho'  on  the  Earthy  where  Satan 
Fell  and  was  out  off,  all  tkingt  vanish  and  are  seen 

no  more ; 
They  vanish,  not  from  me  and  mine ;  we  guard  them 

first  and  last 
Tlie  ffenerttioiui  of  men  ran  on  in  the  tide  of  Time, 
35  But  leave  their  destin'd  lineaments  permanent  for 

ever  and  ever. 

So  spake  Los  as  we  went  along  to  his  supremeabede. 

Rintrah  and    Pahunabron  met   us  at  the  Gate  of 

Golgonooza, 
Clottded  with  discontent,  and  brooding  in  their  mindb 

terrible  things. 

They  said,  O  Father,  most  beloved  1   O   meroiful 

Parent ! 
30  Pitying  and  permitting  evil,  tho'  strong  and  mighty 

to  destroy. 
Whence  is  this  Shadow  terrlUe?  wberefore  dost  thou 

refuse 
Tb  throw  him  into  the  Fomacea?  knowest  thov  not 

that  he 
Will  unchain  Ore,  and  let  loose  Satan,  Og,  Sihon, 

and  Anak 
Upon  the  Body  of  Albion?  for  this  he  is  come;  behold 

it  written 
35  Upon  his  fibrous  left  Foot  black,  most  dismal  to  ^nig 

eves; 
The  Shadowy  Female  shudders  thro'  heaven  in  torment 

inexpressible : 
And  all  the  Daughters  of  Los  prophetic  wail ;  yet  in 

deceit 
They  weave  a  new  Religien  from  new  Jealousy  of 

Theotormon : 
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•tmctioii. 
tW  Ckav^M  at  tMr  Perisd  m 


RAhftberwtedV«ltair«:  Tinik^ 

SttTUMir; 
M^ddnctlfConfiiwm  gai  Martjn, 

rigbtaoMDeM: 
Wltk  craal   Tirtse  OMkii^  War  mpan  tW  Ijunka 


45  To  pereetoata  V«r  >nd  Glory,  to  parycUato  tW  Lwn 

TlMnwnrartod  Swodooboffg^s  VkaoDt  ui  Boidali  and  in 

Ulro: 
To  doitroy  Jemialani  ao  a  Hariol,  and  hat  Sana  aa 

Raprobatas; 
To  zaiaa  np  Mjatarj,  tW  Viffin  Hariot,  Ma^ar  of 

War. 
Babylon  tha  Graat,  tba  Abomination  of  Daaolatkm  : 
50  O  Swadanbory,  atronfett  of  man,  tba  Samaon,  ahom 

by  tha  Chnrebaa ; 
Shawing   tba    TramgraaMrt  in   Hall,   tba    proad 

Warriort  in  Haaran : 
Haaran  asa  Poniabar^and  Hall  aa  Ona  nndar  Pnniab- 

mant; 
Witb  Laws  from  Pkta  and  bia  Graaka  to  ranaw  tba 

Trojan  Croda 
In  Albion,  and  to  dany  tba  Talna  of  tba  SaTionr^s 

blood; 
55  Bnt  tban  I  raia'd  np  Wbitailald,  Pdamabron  raii'dup 

Waalay. 
And  thaaa  ara  tba  eriaa  of  tba  Cborebaa  bafbra  tba 

two  WitnoMat, 
Fkitb  in  God  tba  daar  Sarioor,  wbo  took  on  tba  lika- 

noMof  men, 
Baooming  obadiant  to  daatb,  aran  tba  daatb  of  tba 

CroM. 
Tba  WitnaMaa  Ha  daad  in  tba  Stiaat  of  tba  Oraat 

City. 
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60  No  Faith  is  in  all  the  Earth :  the  Book  of  God  is 

trodden  under  Foot : 
He  sent  his  two  Servants,  Whitefield  and  Wesley:  were 

they  Prophets^ 
6a  Or  were  they  Idiots  or  Madmen  ?    Shew  as  Miracles ! 

(«) 

Can  you  hare  greater  Miracles  than  these  ?    Men  who 

devote 
Their  life's  whole  comfort  to  inane  scorn  and  ixijory 

and  death? 
Awake^  thou  sleeper  on  the  Rock  of  Eternity.  Alhion, 

awake! 
The  trumpet  of  Judgment  hath  twice  sounded :  all 

Nations  are  awake^ 
5  But  thou  art  still  heavy  and  dulL    Awake>  Albion^ 

awake ! 
Lo,  Ore  arises  on  the  Atlantic:  La,  his  blood  and 

fire 
Glow  on  America's  shore.     Albion  turns  upon  his 

Couch^ 
He  listens  to  the  sounds  of  War^  astonished  and  con- 
founded ; 
He  weeps  into  the  Atlantic  deep^  yet  still  in  dismal 

dreams 
10  Unwaken'd,  and  the  Covering  Cherub  advances  from 

the  East 
How  long  shall  we  lay  dead  in  the  Street  of  the  great 

City, 
How  long  beneath  the  Covering  Cherub  give  our 

Emanations? 
Milton  will  utterly  consume  us  and  thee^  our  beloved 

Father; 
He  hath  enter'd  into  the  Covering  Cherub^  becoming 

one  with 
X5  Albion's  dread  Sons.  Hand^  Hyle,  and  Coban  surround 

him  as 
A  girdle;  Gwendolen  and  Conwenna  as  a  garment 

woven 
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Of  War  and  Rdigion.    Let  us  descend  and  bring  him 

chained 
To  Bowlahoola.     O  father,  most  beloved  !  O  mild 

Parent ! 
Cruel  in  thy  mildness,  pitjring  and  permitting  evil, 
floTho'  stronff   and   mignty  to  destroy,  O  Los,  our 

beloved  Father! 

like  the  black  storm  coming  out  of  Chaos,  beyond 

thestars^ 
It  issues  thro'  the  dark  and  intricate  caves  oi  the 

Mundane  Shell, 
Passing  the  planetary  visions  and  the  well  adorned 

Firmament. 
The  Sun  rolls  into  Chaos  and  the  Stars  into  the 

DesarU, 
95  And  then  the  storms  l>ecome  visible,  audible,  and 

terrible. 
Covering  the  light  of  day,  and  rolling  down  upon  the 

mountains. 
Deluge  all  the  country  round.    Such  is  a  vision  of  Los 
When  Rintrah  and  Palamabron  spake,  and  such  his 

stormy  face 
Appear'd,  as  does  the  ^Ace  of  heaven  when  cover'd 

with  thick  storms, 
90  Pitjdng  and  loving,  tho'  in  frowns  of  terrible  perturba- 
tion. 

But  Los  dispersed  the  clouds,  even  as  the  strong 

winds  of  Jehovah. 
And  Los  thus  spoke :  O  noble  Sons,  be  patient  yet  a 

liUle; 
I  have  embraced  the  fklling  Death,  he  is  become  one 

with  me. 
O  Sons,  we  live  not  by  wrath,  bv  mercy  alone  we  live. 
35  I  recollect  an  old  Prophecy  in  Eden,  recorded  in  gold, 

and  oft 


Sung  to  the  harp.  That  Milton,  of  the  land  of  Albion. 
Should  up  ascend  forward  firom  F^pham's  Vale  and 
break  the  Chain 
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Of  Jealouaj  from  all  itf  rootf ;  be  patient,  therefore, 

O  my  Sons. 
These  lovely  Females  form  eweet  night  and  silence 

and  secret 
40  Obecuritiee   to    hide   from    Satan's    Watch-Fiends, 

Human  loves 
And  graces,  lest  they  write  them  in  their  Books  and 

in  the  Scroll 
Of  mortal  life,  to   condemn   the  accused,  who  at 

Satan's  Bar 
Tremble  in  Spectrous  Bodies  contiaoally  day  and 

night. 
While  on  the  Earth  they  Hve  in  sorrowful  Vegetation. 
45  O  when  shall  we  tread  our  Wine-presses  in  heaven, 

and  Reap 
Our  wheat  with  shoutings  of  joy,  and  leave  the  Earth 

in  peace? 
Remember  how  Calvin  and  Luther  in  fury  premature 
Sow'd  War  and  stem  division  between  Papists  aad 

Protestants. 
Let  it  not  be  so  now.    O  go  not  forth  in  Martyrdoms 

and  Wars ; 
50  We  were  plac'd  here  by  the  Universal  Brotherhood 

and  Mercy, 
With  powers  fitted  to  circumscribe  this  dark  Satazuc 

Death, 
And  that  the  Seven  Eyes  of  God  may  have  space  for 

Redemption. 
But  how  this  is  as  yet  we  know  not,  and  we  cannet 

know 
Till  Albion  is  arisen ;  then  patient  wait  a  little  whiles 
55  Six   Thousand    Years    are   passed    away,    the   end 

approaches  fast ; 
This  mightj  one  is  come  from  Eden,  he  is  of  the  Elect, 
Who  died  from  Earth,  and  he  is  retum'd  before  the 

Judgment     This  thing 
Was  never  known  that  one  of  the  holy  dead  should 

willing  return. 
Then  patient  wait  a  little  while  till  the  Last  Vintage 

IB  over ; 
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60  Till  we  hrre  quenclied  the  Sun  of  Salah  in  the  Lake 

of  Udan  Adan. 
O  my  dear  Sont^  leave  not  your  Father  as  your 

brethren  left  me. 
6a  Twelve  Sons  suoeeniTe  fled  away  in  that  thoueaod 

years  of  sorrow. 

(») 

Of  Palamabron's  Harrow^  and  of  Rintrah's  wrath  and 

fury: 
Reuben  and  Mananoth,  and  Gad  and  Simeon  and  Levi, 
And  Ephraim  and  Judah  were  Generated ;  because 
They  left  me,  wandering  with  Tinah.    Enitharmon 

wept 
5  One  thousand  years^  and  all  the  Earth  was  in  a  wat'ry 

deluffe. 
We  call'd  him  Menassheh  because  of  the  Generations 

ofTirzah, 
Because  of  Satan :  and  the  Seven  Eyes  of  God  con- 
tinually 
Guard  round  them;  but  1,  the  Fourth  Zoa,  am  also  set 
The  Watchman  of  Eternity ;  the  Three  are  not ;  and  I 

am  preserved. 
>o  Still  my  four  mighty  ones  are  left  to  me  in  Golgonoosa. 
Still  Rintrah  fierce,  and  Palamabron  mild  and  piteous, 
Theotormon  filFd  with  care,  Bromion  loving  science. 
Yon,  O  my  Sons,  shall  g^uard  round  Los ;  O  wander 

not  and  leave  me. 
Rintrah,  thou  well  rememberest  when  Amalek  and 

Canaan 
>5  Fled  with  their  sister  Moab  into  that  abhorred  Void, 
They  became  Nations  in  our  sight  beneath  the  hands 

ofTirzah. 
And  Palamabron,  thou  rememberest  when  Joseph,  an 

infant. 
Stolen  from  his  nurse's  cradle  wrap'd  in  needle-work 
Of  emblematic  texture,  was  sold  to  the  Amalekite, 
so  Who  carried  him  down  into  Egypt,  where  Ephraim 

and  Menassheh 
Gathered  my  Sons  together  in  the  Sands  of  Midian« 
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And  i/  yoa  alto  flee  awsy  and  leave  your  Father^s  dde, 
Following  Milton  into  Ulro^  altiio'  your  power  is 

Sorely  yon  also  shall  become  poor  mortal  vegetations 
as  Beneath  the  Moon  of  Ulro.    Pity  then  your  Father's 

tears. 
When  Jeeos  rais'd  Laxarus  from  the  Grave^  I  stood 

and  saw 
Lamms^  who  is  the  Vehicolar  Body  of  Albion  the 

Redeem'd^ 
Arise  into  the  Covering  Chemb^  who  is  the  Spectre  of 

Albion^ 
By  martyrdoms  to  suffer :  to  watch  over  the  Sleeping 

Body. 
2f>  Upon  his  Rock  beneath  his  Tomb,  I  saw  the  Covering 

Chemb 
Divine  Fourfold  into  Four  Churches  when  Laxarus 


P^ul^  Constantino^  Charlemaine,  Luther,  behold  they 

stand  before  us^ 
Stretched  over  Europe  and  Asia.     Come^  O  Sons, 

come,  come  away ; 
Arise,  O  Sons,  give  w  your  strength  against  Eternal 

Death, 
35  Lest  we  are  vegetated,  for  Cathedron's  Looms  weave 

only  Death, 
A  Web  of  Death,  and  were  it  not  for  Bowlahoolah 

and  Allamanda, 
No  Human  Form,  but  only  a  Fibrous  Vegetation, 
A  Polypus  of  soft  affections    without  Thought  or 

Vuion, 
Must  tremble  in  the  Heavens  and  Earths  thro'  all  the 

Ulro  space. 
^  Throw  all  the  Vegetated  Mortals  into  Bowlahoola. 
But  as  to  this  Elected  Form  who  is  retum'd  again. 
He  is  the  Signal  that  the  Last  Vintage  now  approaches. 
Nor  Vegetation  may  go  on  till  all  uie  Earth  Is  reap'd. 

So  Los  spoke.   Furious  they  descended  to  Bowlahoola 
and  Allamanda^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


482  BLAKB^  POEMS 

45  IndlgnaniL   unconviiMad   by  Los'a   nxgamtnU,  md 
thunaen  rolling. 
They  saw  that  wrath  now  swa/d,  and   now  pity 

•bsorb'd  him^ 
Am  it  waSy  so  it  romain'd>  and  no  ho|M  of  an  end. 

Vowlahoola  is  nam'd  Law  by  mortals^  Tharnas  Cunidad 

it, 
Because  of  Satan,  before  Luban,  in  the  City  of  Gd^io- 

ooza; 
50  But  Golgonooza  is  nam'd  Art  and  Manufiictvre  by 

mortal  men. 

In  Bowlahoola  Los's  Anvils  stand  and  his  Fumaoes 

Thundering  the  Hammers  beat,  and  the  fiellewsblow 
loud; 

Uving,  self-moving,  mourning,  lamenting,  and  bowl- 
ing incessantly. 

Bowlahoola  thro'  all  its  porches  feels,  tJto'  teo  fast 
founded, 
5S  Its  pillars  and  porticoes  to  tremble  at  the  fbroe 

Of  mortal  or  immortal  arm  ;  and  softly  lilling  flutes, 

Accordant  with  the  horrid  labours,  make  sweet  melody. 

The  Bellows  are  the  Animal  Lungs,  the  Hammetstba 
Animal  Heart. 

The  Furnaces  the  Stomach  for  digestion,  terrible  their 
fury; 
60  Thousands  and  thousands  labour,  thousands  play  ea 
instruments* 

Stringed    or   fluted,  to   ameliorate  the  sorrows  of 
uavery ; 

Loud  sport  the  dancers  in  the  dance  of  death,  rejoic- 
ing in  carnage ; 

The  hard,  dentant  Hammers  are  lulled  1^  the  flnW 
lula  lula. 

The  bellowing  Furnaces  blare  by  the  long  soundi^f 
clarion, 
^5  The  double  drum  drowns  howls  and  groans,  tfaeabntf. 
^fe  shrieks  and  cries^ 
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Tha  erooked  horn  mellowt  the  hoarse^  niThig  terpeiit^ 
terrible^  but  harmonious. 

Bowlahoola  is  the  Stomach  in  every  indiviiQal  wan. 

Las  k  hy  mortalB  naa'd  Time^  EnithmrtMH  ia  nMn'i 

Space; 
But  ttaey  d^iet  him  bdd  and  aged  who  ia  in  eternal 

youth; 
70  All  powerAil,  aiol  hia  loeka  flourish  lilce  tiM  bro^irv  ^ 

morning ; 
Heia  tiie  Spirit  of  Prm»heayy  die  ever  appare«t  EUae; 
Time  is  the  mercy  of  Eternity ;  without  Time's  awift- 

nessy 
Which  is  the  swiftest  of  all  things,  aO  weM  «tomal 

terment. 
All  the  Gods  of  the  Kingdoms  of  Earth  labour  in 

Los'sHalla. 
75  Every  one  is  a  fallen  Son  of  the  Spirit  of  Pvephecy. 
Heia  the  FonrtiiZoay  that  stood  around  the  Throne 

Divine. 

But  the  Wino-press  of  Los  is  eastward  of  Golgonooza, 

before  the  Seat 
Of  Satan.    Luvah  laid  the  £»undatloa«  and  Uriaen 

finished  it  in  howling  woe. 
How  red  the  sons  and  dMightera  of  Luvah :  here  they ^ 

tread  the  grapes. 
Laughing  and  shouting,  drunk  witii  edours,  many 

M\,  o'erwearied. 
5  Drowned  in  the  wine  ia  many  m  youth  and  maiden^ 

those  around 
Lay  them  on  skins  of  Tygers  and  of  the  Spotted 

Leopard  and  the  Wild  Ass, 
Till  they  revive,  or  bury  them  in  cool  grots,  making 

laaientalion. 

TUa  Wiae-preaa  ia  oalTd  Wair  on  Earth;  it  ia  tii9 
Printing-Presa 
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Of  Lm;  and  here  he  layf  hit  words  in  order  ebore 
the  mortal  brain^ 
to  As  ooffi  are  form'd  in  a  wheel  to  torn  the  eogt  of  the 
aiTereewheeL 

Tbabreb  and  riolina  aport  ronnd  the  Wine-praam; 

the  litUe  Seed, 
The  nwrtire  Root,  the  Earth-worm,  the  gold  Beetle^ 

the  wiae  Emmet, 
Daaee   round   the    Wine-preaaea   of  La?mh.     The 

Centipede  it  there ; 
Thegroand  Spider  with  manj  ejea,  the  Bfole  elothed 
.    in  velvet, 
Z5  The  ambitlont  Spider  in  hit  tullen  web,  the  Incky 

goldea  Spinner, 
The  Earwig  arm'd;  the  tender  Maggot,  emblem  of 

immortelity; 
The   Flea,  Looae,   Bug,  the   Tape-Worm,  all   the 

Armiea  of  Diteate; 
Viaible  orlnviaible  to  the  alothfnl,  vegetating  Man ; 
The  tlow  Slug;   the  Graathopper,  that  nnga  and 

laught  and  drinkt. 
to  Winter  comet :  he  folda  hit  tlender  bonet  without  a 

murmur. 

The  eruel  Scorpion  ia  there,  the  Gnat,  Waap,  Hornet, 

and  the  Honey  Bee ; 
The  Toad  and  venomoua  Newt ;  the  Serpent,  doth'd 

in  gemt  and  gold  : 
Thejr  throw  oiF  their  gorgeoua  raiment;  they  rejoice 

with  loud  jubilee 
Around  the  Wine-preaaea  of  I^ivah,  naked  and  drunk 

with  wine. 

as  There  it  the  Nettle  that  ttingt  with  t^  down,  and 
there 
The  indignant  Thistle,  whoae  bittemeaa  ia  bred  in  hit 

milk. 
Who  feedt  on  contempt  of  hit  neighbour ;  there  all 
the  idle  weeds 
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Thftt  creep  around  the  obecnre  plaoes^  shew  their 

Tarioufl  limbs^ 
Naked  in  all  their  beaat j,  dancing  round  the  Wine- 

prenes. 

90  Bnt  in  the  Wine-presiee  the  Human  grapes  sing  not 

nor  dance ; 
They  howl  and  writhe  in  shoals  of  torment^  in  ierce 

flames  consuming^ 
In  chains  of  iron  and  in  dungeons  circled  with  cease- 
less fires ; 
In  pits  and  dens  and  shades  of  death,  in  shapes  of 

torment  and  woe ; 
The  plates  and  screws,  and  wracks  and  saws,  and  cords 

and  fires  and  cisterns ; 
35  The  cruel  jojs  of  Luyah's  Daughtera  lacerating  with 

knives 
And  whips  their  Victims,  and  the  deadly  sport  of 

Lnyah'sdons.' 

They  dance  around  the  dying,  and  they  drink  the 

howl  and  groan. 
They  catch  the  shrieks  in  cups  of  gold,  they  hand 

them  to  one  another. 
These  are  the  sports  of  love,  and  these  the  sweet 

delights  of  amorous  play : 
40  Tears  of  the  grape,  the  death  sweat  of  the  cluster ;  the 

last  sigh 
Of  the  mild  youth,  who  listens  to  the  lureing  songs  of 

Luvah. 

But  Allamanda.  call'd  on  Earth  Commerce,  is  the 

Cultivated  land 
Around  the  City  of  Golgonoosa,  in  the  Forests  of 

Bntuthon : 
Here  the  Sons  of  Los  labour  against  Death  Eternal 

through  all 
45  The  Twenty^^even  Heareae  of  Beulah  in  Dlro,  Seat  of 

Satan, 
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Wldehb  the  Fake TvngvebenMtkBeulah:  it  btbe 

Sense  of  Touch. 
The  Plow  goee  fbrdi  in  tempeetsand  %htni&g%  mi 

the  Harrow  eruel 
In  hlightf  of  the  east :  the  heary  Roller  follows  in 

howliagt  of  woe. 

Uriien's  sons  here  labour  also,  and  here  are  seen  the 

Milb 
50  Of  Theotormon  on  the  verfre  of  the  Lake  of  Udan-Adan. 
These  are  the  stany  voids  of  nighty  and  the  dq>th8 

and  carems  of  earth : 
These  Bfllls  are  oceans^  clouds^  and  waters  uugoreru- 

able  in  their  fiuy. 
Here  are  the  stars  created  and  the  seeds  of  all  things 

planted, 
And  here  the  Sun  and  Moon  redeve   their  fixed 

destinations. 

55  But  in  Etemitj  the  Four  Arts^  Poetry,  Paialing, 
.    Music^ 
And  Architecture^  which  is  Science^  are  the  Fouf 

Fiices  of  Man. 
Not  so  in  Time  and  Space :  there  Three  are  shut  oni, 

and  only 
Science  remains  thro'  mercy ;  and  by  means  of  Science, 

the  Three 
Become  apparent  in  Time  and  Space^  in  the  Three 

Professions. 

60  That  Man  nu^  live  upon  Berth  all  the  time  of  hit 
awaking^ 
And  from  these  Three  Sciences  derives  every  Occupa- 
tion of  Men ; 

6a  And  Science  is  divided  into  Bowlahoola  and  Alls- 


(») 
Loud  shout  the  Sens  of  Luvah  at  the  Wine-prsaBSS  ss 

Los  descended, 
With  Rintrah  andPakmahno  ia  Ua  ibea  of  nsIbUsw 

fiiry. 
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Tbe  Wine-press  on  ike  Rhine  groans  lood^  but  ell  ite 

central  beams 
Act  more  terriiio  in  the  oeatral  Citiee  oi  the  Nations, 
5  Wliere  Human  Thought  is  erash'd  beneath  tlie  iron 

hand  of  Power* 
There  Los  puts  all  into  the  Press,  the  Opressor  and 

the  Opressed 
Together,  ripe  for  the  Harveet  and  Vintage,  and 

ready  for  the  Loom, 

They  sang  at  the  Vintage.    This  is  the  Last  Vintage^ 

Shall  no  more  be  sown  upon  Earth,  till  all  the  Vintage 

is  over, 
10  And  all  fathered  in,  till  the  Plow  has  passed  over  the 

Kations, 
And  the  Harrow  and  heary  thundering  Roller  upon 

the  mountains. 

And  loud  the  Souls  howl  round  the  Porches  of  Golgon- 

oosEa, 
Crying,  O  God,  deliver  us  to  tho  Heavens  or  to  the 

Earths, 
That  we  may  preach  righteousness  and  punish  the 

sinner  with  death ; 
X5  But  Los  reused,  till  all  the  \^ntage  of  Earth  was 

gaiher'd  in. 

And  Los  stood  and  cried  to  the  labourers  of  tfan 
Vintage  in  voice  of  awe. 

Fellow  Labourers !  The  Great  Vintage  and  Harvest  is 

now  upon  Earth ; 
The  whole  extent  of  the  Globe  is  explored.    Every 

scatter*d  Atom 
Of  Human  Intellect  new  is  flecking  to  the  eeund  ef 

the  Trumpet. 
9o  All  the  Wisdom  which  wee  hidden  in  caves  and  dene 

from  ancient 
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Hme^  if  now  sought  out  from  Animftl  and  Vegetable 

and  MineraL 
Th»  Awakener  ia  oome^  outatreteh'd  over  Europe; 

the  Viaion  of  God  ia  fulfilled ; 
The  Ancient  Man  upon  the  Rock  of  Albion  awakee. 
He  liatena  to  the  aonnda  of  Wmt,  aatonish'd  and 

ashamed : 
35  He  sees  his  children  mock  at  Faifh  and  deny  Provi- 
dence. 
Therefore  you  must  bind  the  Sheaves^  not  by  Nations 

or  Families ; 
Tou  shall  bind  them  in  Three  Classes^  according  to 

their  Classes ; 
So  shall  you  bind  them^  Separating  what  has  been 

Mixed. 
Since  Men  befan  to  be  Wove  into  Nations  by  Rahab 

and  TirxiSi. 
30  Since  Albion's  Death  and  Satan's  Cutting  off  from  our 

awful  Fields^ 
When  under  pretence   to   benevolence^  the    Elect 

Subdu'd  All 
From  the  Foundation  of  the  World.    The  Elect  is  one 

Class.    You 
Shall  bind  them  separate.    They  cannot  Believe  in 

Eternal  Life. 
Ezce]^  by  Miracle  and  a  New  Birth.    The  other  two 

Classes^ 
35  The  Reprobate^  who  never  cease  to  Believe,  and  the 

Redeem'd, 
Who  live  in  doubts  and  fears,  perpetually  tormented 

by  the  Elect. 
These  you  shall  bind  in  a  twin-bundle  for  the  Con- 
summation, 
But  the  Elect  must  be  saved  fires  of  Eternal  Death, 
To  be  formed  into  the  Churches  of  Beulah,  that  they 

destroy  not  the  Earth, 
40  For  in  every  Nation  and  every  Family  the  Three 

Classes  are  bom. 
And  in  every  Species  of  Earth,  Metal,  Tree,  Fish, 

Bird,  and  Beast, 
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We  form  the  Moiidane  Egg,  that  Spectres  coming  by 

fury  or  amity. 
All  is  the  same,  and  every  one  remains  in  his  own 

energy. 
Go  forth.  Reapers,  with  rt^oioing,  yoa  sowed  in  tears, 
45  But  the  time  of  your  refreshing  cometh,  only  a  little 

moment. 
Still  abetain  from  pleasure  and  rest  in  the  labours  of 

eternity, 
And  vou  shall  reap  the  whole  Earth  from  Pole  to  Pole^ 

from  Sea  to  Sea, 
Begining  at   Jerusalem's  Inner  Court     Lambeth, 

ruin'd  and  given 
To  the  detestable  Gods  of  Priam,  to  Apollo ;  and  at 

the  Asylum 

59  Given  to  Hercules,  who  labour  in  Tirsah's  Looms  for 

bread. 
Who  set  rleasure  against  Duty,  who  create  Olympic 

crowns. 
To  make  Learning  a  burden  and  the  Work  of  the 

Holy  Spirit,  Strife,— 
The  Thor  and  cruel  Odin,  who  first  reared  the  Polar 

Caves. 
Lambeth  mourns,  calling  Jerusalem ;  she  weeps  and 

looks  abroad 
55  For  the  Lord's  coming,  that  Jerusalem  may  overspread 

all  Nations. 
Qrave  not  for  the  mortal  and  perishing  delights,  but 

leave  them 
To  the  weak,  and  pity  the  weak  as  your  infant  care. 

Break  not 
Forth  iff  your  wrath,  lest  you  also  are  vegetated  by 

TirziOi. 
Wait  till  the  Judgement  is  past,  till  the  Oeation  is 

consumed, 

60  And  then  rush  forward  with  me  into  the  glorious 

spiritual 
Vegetation ;  the  Supper  of  the  Lamb  and  his  Bride ; 

and  the 
Awaking  of  Albion,  our  friend  and  ancient  c<Hnpanion« 
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So  Lm  fp>ke :  Bat  H^htoiiigB  of  discontent  hnikt  on 

all  Bides  round. 
And  murmiin  of  thunder  rolling  hmMj,  long,  and 
loud  over  the  mountains, 
65  While  Los  eall'd  his  Sons  around  him  to  the  Harvest 
and  the  Vintage. 

Thou  seest  the  Constellations  in  the  deep  and  won- 
drous Night, 

The^  rino  in  order  and  oontinne  their  immortal  eoursei 

Upon  the  mountains  and  in  vales,  with  harp  and 
heavenlf  oong, 

With  flute  and  clarion,  with  cupo  and  measures  fill'd 
with  foaming  wine. 
^  Glitt'ring  the  streams  reflect  the  Vision  of  beatitade, 

And  the  calm  Ocean  joys  beneath,  and  smooths  his 
awful  waves. 

These  are  the  Sons  of  Los,  and  these  the  Labooiers  of 

the  Vintage. 
Thou  seest  the  gorgeous  clothed  Flies  that  dance  and 

sport  in  snmmor 
Upon  the  sunny  brooks  and  meadows :  every  one  the 

dance 
Knows  in  its  intricate  mazes  of  delight^  artfbl  to  weave, 
5  Bach  one  to  sound  his  instroments  of  music  in  the 

dance. 
To  touch  each  other  and  reoede ;  to  oross  and  change 

and  return. 
These  are  the  Children  of  Loei    Thou  seest  the  T^sai 

on  mountains ; 
The  wind  blows  heavy,  loud  they  thunder  thro'  the 

darksom  sky, 
Uttering  prophecies  and  speaking  instructive  words  to 

the  sons 
xoOf  men.     These  are  the  Som  of  Los,  these  the 

Visions  of  Eternity. 
But  we  see  only  as  it  were  the  hem  of  their  garaeoti^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


THE  PROPHETIC  BOOKS  4Sn 

When  with  our  TtgelaUe  eyw  wt  view  tkeee  wondroiit 
ViflioDt. 

There  are  Two  Gates  thro'  which  all  Souls  descend : 

One  Southward 
From  Dover  Cliff  to  Lizard  Point ;  the  other  toward 

the  Norths 
x5  Caithness  and  rocky  Durness^  Pentland  and  John 

Groat's  House. 
The  Souls  descending  to  the  Body  wail  on  the  right 

hand 
Of  Los^  and  those  delivered  from  the  Body  on  the 

left  hand. 
For  Los  against  the  east  his  force  continually  hends 
Along  ^e  Valleys  of  Middlesex  from  Hounslow  to 

Blackheath^ 
so  Lest  those  Three   Heavens  of  Benimli  should  the 

Creation  destroy. 
And  lest  tiiey  should  descend  befSt>re  the  north  and 

south  Gates. 
Groaning  with   pity^  he  among  the  wuling  Souls 

laments. 

And  these  the  Labours  of  the  Sons  of  Los  in  Alia- 

manda, 
And  in  the  City  of  Golgonooza,  and  in  Lubao^  and 

around 
35  The  Lake  of  Udan-Adan,  in  the  Forests  of  Entuthon 

Benython, 
Where  Souls  incessant  wail,  being  piteous  Passions  and 

Desires, 
With  neither  lineament  nor  form,  but  like  to  waVry 

clouds. 
The  Passions  and  Desires  descend  upon  the  hungry 

winds. 
For  such  alone  Sleepers  remain, — sheer  pasuon  and 

appetite. 
3^  The  Sons  of  Los  clothe  them  and  feed  and  provide 

houses  and  fields. 
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And  ererf  Gonenited  Body  in  its  inward  fbnn 

Is  a  garden  of  delight  and  a  building  of  magnificence^ 

Built  by  the  Sons  of  Los  in  Bowlahoola  and  AUa- 

manda; 
And  the  herbs  and  flowers  and  fomitare  and  beds  and 

chambers^ 
35  Continually  woven  in  the  Looms  of  Enitharmon's 

Daughters^ 
In  bright  Cathedron's  golden  Dome,  with  care  and 

love  and  tears^ 
For  the  various  Classes  of  Men  are  all  mark'd  out 

determinate 
In  Bowlahoola:    and  as  the  Spectres  choose  tiieir 

affinities. 
So  thejr  are  bom  on  earth ;  and  every  Class  is  deter- 

minate^ — 
40  But  not  by  Natural,  bnt  by  Spiritual  power  alone, 

because 
The  Natural  power  continually  seeks  and  tends  to 

Destruction, 
Ending  in  Death,  which  would  of  itself  be  Eternal 

Death,— 
And  all  are  class'd  by  Spiritual,  and  not  by  Natural 

power. 

And  every  Natural  Effect  has  a  Spiritual  Cause,  and 

Not 
45  A  Natural,  for  a  Natural  Cause  only  seems ;  it  is  a 

Delusion 
Of  Ulro,  and  a  ratio  of  the  perishing  Vegetable 

Memory. 

(«) 

Some  Sons  of  Los  surround  the  Pkssions  with  porches 

of  iron  and  silver. 
Creating  form  and  beauty  around  the  dark  regions  of 

sorrow. 
Giving  to  airy  nothing  a  name  and  a  habitation 
Delightful,  with  bounds  to  the  Infinite,  putting  off  the 

Indefinite 
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5  Into  most  holj  forms  of  thought  (t ueh  is  the  power 
of  inspiration), 
Thef  labour  incessant^  with  many  tears  and  affliotionSy 
Creating  the  beautiful  House  for  the  piteous  suiHerer. 

Others^  Cabinets  richly  fabricate  of  gold  and  ivory^ 
For  Doubts  and  fears,  unform'd  and  wretched  and 

melancholy ; 
lo  The  little  weeping  Spectre  stands  on  the  threshold  of 

Death 
Eternal;  and  sometimes  two  Spectres,  like  lamps 

quiverings 
And  often  malignant  they  combat  (heart-breaking, 

sorrowful^  and  piteous). 

Antamon  takes  them  into  his  beautiful  flexible  hands. 
As  the  Sower  takes  the  seed^  or  as  the  Artist  his  clay 
z5  Or  fine  wax,  to  mould  artful  a  model  for  golden  orna- 
ments. 
The  soft  hands  of  Antamon  draw  the  indelible  line^ 
Form  immortal,  with  golden  pen,  such  as  the  Spectre, 

admiring. 
Puts  on  the  sweet  form ;  then  smiles  Antamon  bright 

thro'  his  windows. 
The  Daughters  of  beauty  look  up  from  their  Loom  and 
prepare 
9o  The  integument  soft  for  its  clothing^  with  joy  and 
delist 

But  Theotormon  and  Sotha  stand  in  the  Gate  of 

Luban  anxious ; 
Their  numbers  are  seven  million  and  seven  thousand 

and  seven  hundred. 
They  contend  with  the  weak  Speetree;  they  £ibricate 

soothing  forms. 
The  Spectre  refuses:  he  seeks  cruelty:  they  ereete 

the  crested  Cock. 
«5  Terrified,  Uie  Spectre  screams^  and  rushes  in  fear  iiit# 

their  Net 
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Of  IdndiieM  and  eonpMiion^  and  k  bom  a  wMpIng: 

terror; 
Or  tkey  craata  tiia  lion  and  Tyger  in  oompatskmate 

thandaringi. 
Howling  the  Spectres  flee:   they   take   refuge  in 

Human  lineaments. 

The  Sons  of  Oaoth  within  the  Optic  Nerre  stand  fiery, 

flowing; 
90  And  the  number  of  his  Sons  is  eight  millions  and  eight 
They  give  delights  to  the  man,  unknown  artifidsl 

riches 
They  give  to  scorn,  and  their  possessors  to  troobls  1 

and  sorrow  and  care,  I 

Shutting  the  sun  and  moon,  and  stars  and  trees,  snd 

clouds  and  waters 
And  hilb,  out  from  the  Optic  Nerve,  and  hardening 

it  into  a  bone 
35  Opake,  and  like  the  black  pebble  on  the  enraged  ^ 

beach;  \ 

While  the  poor  indigent  is  like  tiie  diamond  which, 

tho'  cloth'd 
In  rugged  covering  m  the  mine,  is  open  all  within, 
And  in  his  hallowM  center  holds  the  neavens  of  bright 

eternity. 
Oioth  here  builds  walls  of  rocks  against  the  sargfaig 

sea, 
40  And  timbers  orampt  with  iron  cramps  bar  in  tiie 

joys  of  life 
From  fell  destruction  in  the  Spectrous  cunning  or 

rage.     He  Creates 
The  speckled  Newt,  the  Spider  aod  Beetle,  tiM  Rtt 

and  Kfeuse, 
The  Badger  and  Fox :  they  worship  before  his  feet 

in  tiembling  iear. 

Bot  othem  a£  the  Sons  ef  Los  build  Moments  sod 
Minutes  and  Hours, 
45  Aad  Days  and  Months  and  Years,  and  Ages  sn4 
Periods :  wondrous  buildings. 
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And  evary  Moment  iuM  a  Condi  of  ffold  for  Mftrepo6^  * 

(A  Moment  equals  a  pulsation  of  the  artery.) 

And  between  every  two  Moments  stands  a  Daugivter 

of  Beolah^ 
To  feed  the  Sleepers  on  their  Couches  with  maternal 

care. 
50  And  every  Minute  has  an  azure  Tent  with  silken 

Veils ; 
And  every  Hour  has  a  bright  golden  Gate  carved 

with  skill; 
And  every  Day  and  Night  has  Walls  of  brase  and 

Gates  of  adamanty 
Shining  like  precious  stones^  and  ornamented  with 

appropriate  signs : 
And  every  Month  a  silver  paved  Terrace,  builded  high ; 
55  And  every  Year,  invulnerable  Banriers,  with  hijgli 

Towers ; 
And  every  Age  is  Moated  deep  with  Bridges  of  silv«r 

and  gold ; 
And  every  Seven  Ages  is  Ineiroled  with  a  Flaming 

Fire. 
Now  Seven  Ages  is  amounting  to  Two  Hundred  Tears. 
Each  has  its  Guard :  each  Moment,  Minute,  Hour, 

Day,  Month,  and  Year« 
60  All  are  the  work  of  Fairy  hands  of  the  Four  £lements. 
Tlie  Guard  are  Angv^  of  Providence  on  duty  ever- 
more. 
Every  Time  less  than  a  pnkatien  of  the  artery 
63  Is  equal  in  its  period  and  value  to  Six  Thousand  Years. 

(88) 

For  in  this  Period  the  Poet's  Work  is  Done ;  and  all 

the  Great 
Events  of  Time  start  forth,  and  are  concieVd  in  such 

a  Period 
Within  a  Moment :  a  Pulsation  of  the  Artery. 

The  Sky  is  an  immortal  Tent  built  by  the  Sons  of 

LoS; 
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5  And  eraiy  Spaee  that  a  Man  riewB  sroQiidliis  dwdlliif - 

SUndiiig  OB  hk  own  roof  or  in  hit  garden  fm  a  mount 
Of  twenty-five  cubits  in  height,  rach  space  is  his 

Universe; 
And  on  its  verge  the  Sun  rises  and  sets,  the  Clouds 

bow 
To  meet  the  flat  Earth  and  the  Sea  in  such  an  order'd 

Space  ^ 
>o  The  Starry  heavens  reach  no  further,  but  here  bend 

and  set 
On  all  sides,  and  the  two  Poles  torn  <«th^valves  of 

gold; 
And  if  he  move  his  dwelling-placei  his  heavens  also 

move. 
Where'er  he  goes,  and  all  his  neighbourhood  bewail 

his  loss. 
Sneh  are  the  Spaces  called   Earth,  and   such   its 

dimension. 
15  As  to  that  £dse  appearanee  which  appears  to  the 

reasoner. 
As  of  a  Globe  rolling  thro'  Voidness,  it  is  a  delusion 

ofUlro; 
The  Microscope  knows  not  of  this  nor  the  Telescope ; 

they  alter 
The  ratio  of  the  Speetator^s  Organs,  but  leave  Objects 

untouch'd. 
For  every  Space  laiver  than  a  red  Globule  of  Man's 

blood 
sols  visionary,  and  is    created   by  the  Hammer   of 

Los; 
And  every  Space  snudler  than  a  Globule  of  Man's 

blood  opens 
Into  Eternity,  of  which  this  vegetable  Earth  is  but  a 

shadow. 
The   red  Globule   is   the   unwearied  Sun   by  Los 

created 
To  measure  Time  and  Space  to  mortal  Men,  every 

morning. 
33  Bowlahoola  and  Allamanda  are  placed  on  each  side 
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Of  that  FnlMtion  and  that  Glolmle;  tenibla  their 
power. 

But  Rintrah  and  Palamabron  govern  erer  Day  and 

Night 
In  Allamanda  and  Entathon  Benython^  where  Souls 

wail^ 
Where  Chrc  incessant  howla,  burning  in  fires  of  Eternal 

Youth, 
30  Within  the  vegetated  mortal  Nerves^  for  every  Man 

bom  is  joined 
Within  into  One  mighty  Polypus,  and  this  Polypus  is 

Ore. 

But  in  the  Optic  vegetative  Nerves  Sleep  was  trans- 
formed 

To  Death  in  old  time  by  Satan,  the  &ther  of  Sin  and 
Death, 

And  Satan  is  the  Spectre  of  Ore,  and  Ore  is  the 
generate  Luvah. 

35  But  in  the  Nerves  of  the  Nostrils,  Accident  being 

formed 
Into  Substance  and  Princij^e  by  the  cruelties  of 

Demonstration, 
It  became  Opake  and  Indefinite;  but  the  Divine 

Saviour 
Formed  it  into  a  Solid  by  Los's  Mathematic  power.    . 
He  named  the  Opake  Satan;  he  named  the  Solid 

Adam* 

40  And  in  the  Nerves  of  the  Ear  (for  the  Nerves  of  the 
Tongue  are  closed). 
On  AlbiMi's  Rack  Los  stands  creating  the  glorious 

*     Sun  each  morninff. 
And  when  unweariea  in  the  evening  he  creates  the 

MeeU;, 
Death  to  delude,  who  all  in  terror  at  their  sj^ndor 
leaves 

VOL.  I.  2 1 
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Hit  prey^  while  Los  i^ipoints^  and  Rintrahand  Pdam- 

abron  (piide 
45  The  Souls  clear  from  the  Rock  of  Death,  that  Detth 

himself  may  wake 
In  his  appointed  season  when  the  ends  of  heaven 


Then  Los  conducts  the  Spirits  to  be  Vegetated  into 
Great  Golgonoosa,  free  nrom  the  four  iron  pillars  of 

Satan^  Throne : 
Temperance,  Prudence,  Justice,  Fortitude,  the  four 

pillars  of  tyranny, 
50  That  Satan's  Watch-Fiends  touch  them  not  before 

they  Vegetate. 

But  Enitharmon  and  her  Daughters  take  the  pleasant 

charge. 
To  give  them  to  their  lovely  heavens  till  the  Crreat 

Judgment  Day. 
Such  is  their  lovely  charge.     But  Rahab  and  Timh 

pervert 
Their  mild  influences,  therefore  the  Seven  Eyes  of 

Ood  walk  round 
55  The  Three  Heavens  of  Ulro,  where  Tlrzah  and  her 

Sisters 
Weave  the  black  Woof  of  Death  upon  Entuthon 

Benvthon. 
In  the  Vale  of  Surrey,  where  Horeb  terminates  in 

Rephaim, 
The  stamping  feet  of  Zelophehad's  Daughters  are 

cover  d  with  Human  gore ; 
Upon  the  tredles  of  the  hSom  tiieysing  to  the  winged 

shuttle ; 
60  The  River  rises  above  his  banks  to  wash  the  Woof; 
He  takes  it  in  his  arms,  he  passes  it  in  strength  thro' 

his  current. 
The  veil  of  human  miseries  is  wortxi  over  the  Ocean 
Fh>m  the  Atlantic  to  the   Great   South  Sea,  the 

Erythrean. 
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Such  is  the  World  of  Los^  the  labour  of  dx  thousand 
years. 
65  Thus  Nature  is  a  Vision  of  the  Science  of  the  Elohinu 


■ND  OF  THB  PIB8T  BOOK 


Of  the  three  maUoe$  fm  Iku  page  the  Jirtl  u  4mifnweA  m 
fwerM  leUere  6y Blake  90  ae  toot  anlp UgibU  «n  a  loMng- 
fflau, 

(80) 

How   wide  the  Gulf   and   Ui^assahle   betweem 
Mmplicity  and  Insipidity! 
Contraries  are  Podtives* 
A  Negation  is  not  a  Contrary. 
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MILTON 

BOOK  THB  8B00ND 

Thbrb  is  a  place  where  Contrarieties  are  equally 

True. 
This  place  is  called  Beulah.    It  is  a  pleasant,  lovely 

Sfaadoir 
Where  no  dispute  €an  come,  because  of  those  who 

Sleep. 
Into  this  place  the  Sons  and  Daughters  of  Olobn 

descended 
5  WHh  solemn  mowning  teto  BeulahV  nibbay  sfasifes 

and  hills. 
Weeping  for  Milton.    Mute  wonder  faeid  the  Dmc^ 

ters  of  Beulah 
Enraptured  with  affection,  sweet  and  mild  benero- 

lence. 

Beulah  is  evermore  Created   around  Eternity,  sp- 

pearing 
To  the  Inhabitants  of  Eden,  around  them  on  all  sidei. 
lo  But  Beulah  to  its  Inhabitants  appears  within  each 

district 
As  the  beloved  infisnt  in  his  mother's  bosom  round 

encircled 
With  arms  of  love  and  pity  and  sweet  compassion.  Bat 

to 
The  Sons  of  Eden  the  moony  habitations  of  Benlah 
Are  from  Great  Eternity  a  mild  and  pleasant  Rest. 

xsAnd  it  is  thus  Created:    Lo,  the   Eternal   Greit 
Humanity, 
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To  ^hom  ^  Glory  and  I>6iiiiiiion  Ererm&n,  Amen> 
Widks  amonff  all  his  awful  Family^  seen  in  every  fiiee. 
At  the  breato  of  the  Almiglitf,  sueh  are  the  words  of 

man  to  man. 
In  the  great  wars  of  Eternity,  in  fary  of'  Feetic 

Inspiration, 
9oTo  hnild  tiiie  tfniverse   stupendous.  Mental  Ibrms 

Creating. 

Bat  the  Emanations  trembled  exceedingly,  aoc  could 

they 
lire,  because  the  life  of  Man  was  too  exceeding 

unbounded. 
His  Joy  bepame  terrible  to  them,  they  trembled  and 

wept, 
Ciyfaig  with  one  roioe :  Give  us  a  habitation  and  a 

plsce 
S5  In  which  we  may  be  hidden  under  the  shadow  of 

wings. 
For  if  we  who  are  but  for  a  time,  and  who  pass  away 

ki  winter. 
Behold  these  wonders  of  Eternity,  we  shaU  oeasume, 
'  B«t  you,  O  oar  Fsthers  and  Brothers,  remain  in 

Eternity. 
Bat  grant  us  a  Temporal  Habitation ;  dn  you  apeak 
30  To  us;  we  will  obey  your  words  as  yoa  obey  Jeaus 
The  £temal,  who  is  blessed  for  er^r  apd  ever.    Amen. 

Bo  spake  the  lovely  EmaftiOinias,  a^d  there  appeat0d 
a  pleasant 
33  Mild  Shadow Hbovtf,  beifeathi  and  on  ell  aides  roanKl. 

(») 
Into  this  pleasant  Shadow  all  the  weak  and  weary,. 
'  like  Women  and  ChOdren,  were  t^en  away  as  on 
wings 
Of  dovelike  softness,  and  shadowy  habft«tions  pre- 
pared for  thenu 
*  But  every  Man  retum'd  and  went,  still  going  fotwtM 
thro' 
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5  The  BoMm  of  the  Fether  in  Stornity  on  Eternity; 
Neither  did  any  lack  or  fiJl  into  Error  without 
A  Shadow  to  repoae  in  all  the  Days  of  ha|^y  Eternity. 

Inte  thia  pleaaant  Shadow  Beukh,  all  Ololon  de- 
scended. 

And  when   the   Daofhtera   of  Beulah   heard   the 
lamentation, 
xo  All  Beulah  wept,  for  they  taw  the  Lord  coming  in 
theClonda, 

And  the  Shadows  of  Beulah  terminate  in  rocky  Alhion. 

And  all  Nations  wept  in  affliction,  Familr  by  Family : 
Germany  wept  towards  France  and  Itely ;  England 

wei^  and  trembled 
Towards  Aanerica ;  India  rose  up  from  his  golden  bed, 
IS  As  one  awaken'd  in  the  night ;  they  saw  the  Lord 

ftomJTig 
In  the  aouds  of  Ololon  with  Power  and  Qreat  Glory. 

And  all  the  living  Creatures  of  the  Four  Elements 

wail'd 
With  bitter  wailing ;  these  in  the  aggregate  are  named 

Satan 
And  Rahab ;  they  know  not  of  Regeneration,  but  only 

ofG^eneraiion. 
M  The  Fairies,  Nymphs,  Gnomes  and  Genii  of  the  Four 

Elements, 
UnlbigiTing  and  unalterable,  these  cannot  be  Regen- 
erated, 
Bat  must    be  Created,   for  they  know   only  of 

Generation. 
These  are  the  Gods  of  the  Kingdoms  of  the  Earth,  in 

contrarious 
•And   cruel  opposition:    Element  against  Element, 

opposed  in  War, 
fl5  Not  Mental,  as  the  Wars  of  Eternity  but  a  Corporeal 

Strife 
In  Los's  Halls,  continual  labouring  in  the  Furnaces  of 

Golgonooia, 
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Oro  howlfl  on  the  Atlantic :  Enithannon  trembles.  All 
Beulah  weeps. 

Thou  hearest  the  Nightingale  begin  the  Song  of 

Spring; 
The  Lark  sitting  upon  his  earthy  bed,  Just  as  the 

mom 
30  Appears,  listens  silent ;  then  springing  from  the  waving 

Corn-field,  lend 
He  leads  the  Choir  of  Day— trill,  trill,  trill,  trill, 
Moanting  upon  the  wings  of  light  into  the  Great 

Expanse, 
Re-echoing   against   the  lovely   blue   and   shining 

heavenly  Shell, 
His  little  throat  labour!  with   inspiration;   every 

feather 
35  On  throat  and  breast  and  wings  vibrates  with  the 

effluence  Divine. 
All  Nature  listens  ulent  to  him,  and  the  awful  Sun 
Stands  still  upon  the  Mountain  looking  on  this  little 

Bird 
With  eyes  of  soft  humility  and  wonder^  love,  and  awe. 
Then  loud  from  their  green  oov^t  all  the  Birds  begin 

their  Song : 
40  The  Thrush,  the  linnet,  and  the  Goldfinch,  Robin, 

and  the  Wren 
Awake  the  Sun  from  hii  sweet  reverie  upon  the 

Mountain. 
The  Nightingale  again  assays  his  song,  and  thro'  the 

dav 
And  thro'  the  night  warbles  luxuriant,  every  Bird  of 

Song 
Attending  his  loud  harmony  with  admiration  and  love. 
45  This  is  a  Vision  of  the  lamentation  of  Beulah  over 

Ololon. 

Thou  perdeveet  the  Flowers  put  forth  their  precious 

Odours, 
And  none  can  tell  how  from  so  small  a  center  cornea 

such  sweety 
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Forgetting  tlntt  within  tiiat  Center  Eternity  Bxpmd» 

Its  ever  daring  doors,  that  Og  and  Anak  fieroelf  goard. 
50  First,  ere  the  morning  breaks^  joy  opens  in  the  flowery 
bosome, 

Joy  even  to  tears,  wliich  the  Sun  rising  dries;  first 
the  Wild  Thyme 

And  Meadow-sweet,  downy  and  soft,  waving  among 
thereeda. 

Light  springing  on  the  air,  lead  the  sweet  Danoe ;  they 
walce 

The  Honeysuckle  sleei^ng  on  the  Oak,  the  flauitfaig 
beauty 
ce  ReveU  along  upon  the  wind ;  the  White-thorn  levely 
May 

Opens  her  many  lovely  eyes ;  listening,  the  Rose  still 
sleeps. 

None  dare  to  wake  her.     Soon  she  bursts  her  crimson- 
curtained  bed 

And  comes  forth  in  the  majesty  of  beauty ;  every 
Flower — 

The  Pink,  the  Jessamine,  the  Wallflower,  the  Carna- 
tion, 
60  The  Jonquil,  the  mild  Lilly  opes  her  heavens ;  every 
Tree 

Aitd  Flower  and  Herb  soon  fill  the  air  with  an  in- 
numerable Dance, 

Yet  all  in  ohler  sweet  and  lovely.    Men  are  sick  with 
love. 
63  Such  is  a  Vision  of  the  Iimentition  of  Beulah  orsr 
Ololon. 

And  the  Divine  Voice  was  heard  in  the  Songs  of 
Beulah,  Saying: 

Wh«i  I  first  Married  ye«,  I  gave  yon  all  my  whole 

soul; 
I  thought  that  you  would  love  my  loves  and  joy  in 

my  delights, 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


THE  PROPHETIC  BOOKS  606 

Seekinc  for  pleMuree  in  mj  pleMuret^  O  Damg^ter  •£ 

Biu>7lon. 
5  Then  thou  wart  lovely,  mild,  and  gentle ;  now  thou 

art  terrible 
In  jealousy  and  unlovely  in  my  aigfat,  beoaaae  then 

hast  cruelly 
Cut  off  my  loves  in  fury  till  I  have  no  love  left  for 

tiiee. 
Thy  love  depends  on  him  thou  lovest,  and  on  his  dear 

loves 
Depend  thy  pleasures,  which  thou  hast  cut  Off  by 

Jealouflj; 
10  Therefore  I  shew  my  Jealousy,  and  set  before  you 

Death. 
Behold  Milton !  descended  to  Redeem  the  Female 

Shade 
From  Death  Eternal,  such  your  lot,  to  be  continually 

Redeem'd 
By  death  and  misery  of  those  you  love,  and  by 

Annihilation 
When  the  Sixfold  Female   pereieves   that   Milton 

annihilates 
15  Himself:  that  seemg  all  his  loves  by  her  cut  off,  he 

leaves 
Her  also,  entirely  abstracting  himself  trom  Feaaftle 

loves. 
She  shall  relent  in  fear  of  death ;  she  riiall  begin  to 

give 
Her  maidens  to  her  husband,  delighting   In   his 

delight ; 
And  then,  and  then  alone,  begins  the  happy  Female 

so  As  It  Is  done  in  Beulah;  and  thou,  O  Virgin  Babylon, 

MoUier  of  Whoredoms, 
Shalt  bring  Jerusalem  in  thine  arms  in  the  night 

watches^  and, 
No  longer  turning  her  a  wandering  Harlot  in  the 

streets, 
ShMlt  give  her  Into  the  aims  of  God  your  Lord  and 

Husband. 
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84  Sacli  are  the  Songs  of  BealaH^  in  the  LamentitiaBft 
of  Ololon. 

(H) 

And  all  the  Songt  of  Beulah  sounded  comfortable 

notea 
To  eomfort  Ololon's  lamentation,  for  they  said : 
Are  YOU  the  Fierj  Circle  that  late  drove  in  fury  and 

fire 
The  Eiffht  Immortal  Starry-Ones  down  into  Ulro 

5  Rendinff  the  Heavens  of  Beulah  with  your  thunders 

and  lightnings? 
And  can  you  thus  lament,  and  can  you  pity  and 

forgive? 
Is  terror  changed  to  pity,  O  wonder  of  Eternity  ? 

And  the  Four  States  of  Humanity  in  its  Repose 
Were  shewed  them.   First  of  Beulah,  a  most  plesnnt 

Sleep, 
ID  On  Coucnes  soft,  with  mild  music,  tended  hy  Floven 

of  Beulah ; 
Sweet  Female  forms,  winiped  or  floatiDg  in  the  air 

spontaneous. 
The  Seeond  State  is  Alia,  and  the  third  State  Al-Ulro ; 
But  the  FourUi  State  is  dreadful,  it  is  named  Or-Ulro. 
The  First  State  is  in  the  Head,  the  Second  is  in  tlie 

Heart, 
15  The  Third  in  the  Lohm  and  Seminal  Vessels,  and  the 

Fourth 
In  the  Stomach  and  Intestines— terrihle,  desdly, 

unutterable. 
And  he  whose  Gates  are  open'd  in  those  Regiom  of 

his  Body 
Can  from  those  Gates  view  all  these  wondrous  Imagina- 
tions. 

But  Ololon  sought  the  Or-Ulro  and  its  fiery  Gates, 
so  And  the  Couches  of  the  Martyrs ;  and  many  Daughtert 
of  Beulah 
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Aeeompanj  them  down  to  the  Ulro  iHth  toft  melodious 

tears. 
A  long  jouraef  and  dark,  thro'  Chaoe  in  the  traek  of 

Milton's  course. 
To  where  the  Contraries  of  Beulah  War  heneaA 

Negation's  Banner. 

Then,  view'd  from  Milton's  Track,  they  see  the  Ulro, 
a  rast  Polypus 
85  Of  living  fihres  down  into  the  Sea  of  Time  and  Space 


growing, 
self-de 


A  self-devouring,  monstrous  Human  Death,  Twenty- 
seven  fold ; 

Within  it  sit  Five  Females,  and  the  nameless  Shadowy 
Mother 

Spinning  it  from  their  howels  with  songs  of  amorous 
delight. 

And  melting  cadences  that  lure  the  Sleepers  of 
Beulah  down 
30  The  River  Storge  (which  is  Amon)  into  the  Dead 
Sea. 

Around  this  Polypus  Los  continual  huilds  the  Mun- 
dane Shell. 

Four  Universes  round  the  Universe  of  Los  remain 

Chaotic; 
Four  intersecting  Globes,  and  the  Egg-form'd  World 

of  Los 
In  midst,  stretching  from  Zenith  to  Nadir  in  midst  of 

Chaos. 
35  One  of  these  Ruin'd  Universes  Is  to  the  North  named 

UrUiona; 
One  in  the  South,  this  was  the  glorious  World  of 

Urizen; 
One  to  the  East  of  Luvah;  One  to  the  West  of 

Tharmas. 
But  when  Luvah  assumed  the  World  of  Urisen  in  the 

South, 
All  fell  towards  the  Center,  sinking  downward  in  dire 

Ruin. 
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4<>Here  in  tli6M  CIummm  the  Soot  of  OMon  took  tlMlr 

abode. 
In  CliMmi  tiie  Mnndene  Shell  whieh  open  on  all 

lidee  wound 
Sovthtnurds,  and  hj  the  East  wHfain  the  Breach  of 

Milton's  descent. 
To  watch  the  time^  pityipir  '^^  gentle,  to  awaken 

Urizen. 
They  stood  in  a  dark  land  of  death,  of  fiery  corroding 
.  waters, 
45  Where  lie  in  evil  death  the  Four  Immortals^  pale  and 

cold. 
And  the  Eternal  Man,  even  Albion,  upon  the  Rock  of 

Ages, 
Seeing  Milton's  Shadow,  some  Daughtefv  of  Beulah 

trembling 
Retum'd,  but  Ololon  remain'd  before  the  Gates  of  the 

Dead. 

And  CMolon  looked  down  into  the  Heayens  of  Ulro  in 
fear. 
50  lliey  said :  Hqw  are  the  Wars  of  Man,  which  in  Great 
Eternity 
Appear  around,  in  the  External  Spheres  of  Visionary 

Life, 
Here  render'd  Deadly  within  the  Lifd  and  Interior 

Vision? 
■  Hpw  are  the  Beasts  and  Birds  and  Fishes  and  Plants 
and  Minerals 
Here  fix'd  into  a  frozen  bulk,  subject  to  decay  and 
death? 
55  Those  Visions  of  Human  Life  apd  Shadows  of  ^Visdom 
and  Knowledge 

(») 

Are  here  frozen  to  unexpandye,  deadly,  destroying 

terrors. 
And  War  and  Hunting,  the  Two  Fountains  of  ^e 

River  of  Life, 
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Ave  b«0DOie  Foostaiiw  of  bitter  Dsatli  and*  of  corrod«>  * 

iagHeU. 
Till  Brothernood   is  chang'd   into  a  Curse  and  a 

Flattery 
5  By  Differences  between  Ideas^  that  Ideas  tbemselves 

(which  are 
The^  Di^Fiae  Members)  may  be  slain  in  offerings  for 

sin* 
O  dreadful  Loom  of  Death.    O  piteous  Female  forms, 

compelled 
To  weave  the   Woof  of  Death.     On  Camberwell 

Tirzah's  CourU, 
Malalis  on  Blackheath,  Rahab  and  Noah,  dwell  on 

Windsor's  heights, 
zo  Where  once  the  Cherubs  of  Jerusalem  spread  to 

Lambeth's  Vale, 
Milcah's  Pillars  shine  from  Harrow  to  Hampstead, 

where  Hoglah 
On  Highgate's  heights  magnificent  weaves  over  trem- 
bling Thames 
To  Shooter's  Hill,  and  thence  to  Blackheath,  the  dark 

Woo£    Loud, 
Loud  roll  the  Weights  and  Spindles  over  the  whole 

Eartii  let  down, 
15  On  ail  sides  round  to  the  Four  Quarters  of  the  Worlds 

eastward  on 
Rurope  to  Euphrates  and  Hindu,  to  Nile  and  back  in 

Clouds 
Of  Death  across  the  Atlantic  to  America  North  and 

South. 

So  spake  Ololon,  in  reminiscence  astoaish'd,  but  they 
Could  not  behold  Oolgonoosa  without  passing  the 

Polypus> 
90  A  wondrous  journey  not  passable  by  Immortal  feet, 

and  none 
3iirt  the  Divine  S»vioor  can  pass  it  without  annihiLH 

tion. 
For  ia&olgonooBi  eannot  be  seen  tiU,  having  passed  the^ 

Polypus, 
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It  is  viewed  on  all  sides  round  hr  a  Fonr-fold  Vision^ 
Or  till  YOU  become  Mortal  and  Veffetable  in  Sexu* 

•lity, 

as  Then  jon  behold  its  mighty  Spires  and  Domes  of  irory 
and  gold. 

And  Ololon  examined  all  the  Conches  of  the  Dead^ 
Even  of  Los  and  Enitharmon^  and  all  the  Sons  of 

Albion^ 
And  his  Four  Zoas  terrified  and  on  the  verge  of 

Death. 
In  midst  of  theae  was  Milton's  Conch  and  when  they 

saw  Eight 
30  Immortal  Starry-Ones  guarding  the  Conch  in  flaming 

fires, 
They  thunderous  uttered  all  a  universal  groan,  falling 

down 
Prostrate  before  the  Starry  Eight,  asking  with  tears 

forgiveness. 
Confessing  their  crime  with  humiliation  and  sorrow. 

O   how  the   Starry  Eight  rejoic'd   to   see  Ololon 

descended ! 
55  And  now  that  a  wide  road  was  open  to  Eternity 
By  Ololon's  descent  thro'  Beuiah  to  Los  and  Sni- 

tharmon. 
For  mighty  were  the  multitudes  of  Ololon,  vast  the 

extent 
Of  their  great  sway,  reaching  from  Ulro  to  Eternity, 
Surrounding  the   Mundane   Shell    outside    in   Ha 

Caverns. 
40  And  through   Beuiah,  and    all,  silent,  forbore  to 

contend 
With  Ololon,  for  they  saw  the  Lord  in  the  Clouds  of 

Ololon. 

There  is  a  Moment  in  each  Day  that  Satan  cannot 

find. 
Nor  can  his  Watch  Fiends  find  it,  but  the  Industrious 

find 
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This  Moment^  and  it  multiply^  and  when  it  once  is 

found 
45  It  renovates  every  Moment  of  the  Day  if  rightly 

placed. 
In  this  Moment  Ololon  descended  to  Los  and  Eni- 

tharmon^ 
Unseen  beyond  the  Mundane  Shell  Southward  in 

MUton's  track. 

Just  in  this  Moment^  when  the  morning  odours  rise 

abroad^ 
And  first  from  the  Wild  Thyme^  stands  a  Fountain  in 

a  rock 
50  Of  crystal^  flowing  into  two  Streams^  one  flows  thro' 

Oolgonooza^ 
And  thro'  Beulah  to  Eden^  beneath  Los's  western 

WaU; 
The  other  flows  thro'  the  Aerial  Void,  and  all  the 

Churches 
Meeting  again  in  Oolgonooaa,  beyond  Satan's  Seat. 

The  Wild  Thyme  is  Los's  Messenger  to  Eden,  a 

mighty  Demon, 
55  Terrible^  deadly,  and  poisonous,  his  presence  in  Ulro 

dark; 
Therefore  he  appears  only  a  small  R4>ot  creeping  in 

grass, 
Covering  over  the  Rock  of  Odours  his  bright  purple 

mantle, 
Beside  the  Fount  above  the  Lark's  Nest  in  Golr 

gonooza. 
Luvui  slept  here  in  death,  and  here  is  Luvah's  empty 

Tomb, 
60  Ololon  sat  beside  this    Fountain  on  the   Rock  of 

Odours. 

Just  at  the  place  to  where  the  Lark  mounts  is  a 

Crystal  tibte : 
It  is  the   entrance  of  the   First  Heaven,  named 

Luther;  for 
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The  Lark  is  Lm'b  Mesteager  thro'  the  Twenty-Mven 

Churcheflj 
That  the  beven  Eyes  of  God,  who  walk  even  to  SaUu'i 
Seat, 
65  Thro*  all  the  Twenty'^even  Heavena  may  not  slumber 
nor  sleep, 
Bat  the  Lark's  Neat  ia  at  the  Gate  of  Los,  at  the 
eastern 
67  Gate  of  wide  Golgonoosa,  and  the  Lark  is  Los's  Mes- 
senger. 

(W) 
When  on  the  highest  lift  of  his  light  pinioni  he 

arriyes 
At  that  bright  Gate,  another  Lark  meets  him,  and  back 

to  back 
They  touch  their  pinions'  tip  tip,  and  each  descend 
To  their  respeotiye  Earths^  and  there  all  night  oonfldt 

wiUi  Angels 
5  Of  Proyideoce  and  with  the  Eyes  of  God  all  night  in 

slumbers 
Inspired ;  and  at  the  dawn  of  day  send  out  another 

Urk 
Into  another  Heaven  to  carrjr  news  upon  his  wings. 
Thus  are  the  Messengers  dispatched  till  they  reach 

the  Earth  again 
In  the  East  Gate  of  Golgonoon,  and  the  Twenty- 
eighth  bright 
20  Lark  met  the  Female  Ololon  descending  into  mj 

Garden, 
Thus  it  appears  to  Mortal  eyes  and  those  of  the  Ulro 

Hearv^, 
But  not  thus  to  Immortals,  the  Lark  is  a  mighty 

Angel. 

For  Ololon  step'd  into  the  Polypus  within  the  Mun- 
dane Shell, 

They  could  not  step  into  Vegetable  Worlds  without 
becoiMng 
X5  The  enemies  of  Humanity  except  in  a  Female  Form, 
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And  as  One  Female.   Ololonandallita  migliQrHofta 
Appear' dj  a  Virgin  of  twelve  years,  nor  tune  nor 

space  was 
To  the  perception  of  the  Virgin  Ololon,  but  as  the 
Flash  of  lightning,  but  more  quick,  the  Virgin  in  my 

Garden 
ao  Before  my  Cottage  stood,  for  the  Satanic  Space  is 

delusion. 

For  when  Los  join'd  with  me  he  took  me  in  his  ^erj 

whirlwind. 
My  regetated  portion  was  hurried  from  Lambeth's 

shades. 
He  set  me  down  in  Felpham's  Vale  and  prepar'd  a 

beautiful 
Cottage  for  me  that  in  three  years  I  might  write  all 

these  Visions, 
»STo  display  Nature's  cruel  holiness,  the  deceits  of 

Natural  Religion. 
Walking  in  my  Cottage  Garden,  sudden  I  beheld 
The  Virgin  Ololon,  and  address'd  her  as  a  Daughter 

ofBeulah. 

Virgin  of  Providence,  fear  not  to  enter  into  my 

Cottage. 
What  is  ihj  message  to  thy  friend,  what  am  I  now 
to  do? 
90  Is  it  sgain  to  plunge  into  deeper  aiBiction  i  behold  me 
Ready  to  obey,  but  pity  thou  my  Shadow  of  Delight ; 
3a  Enter  my  Cottage,  comfort  her,  for  she  is  sick  with 
fiitigue. 

(«T) 

The  Virgin  answer'd,  Knowest  then  of  Milton,  who 

descended. 
Driven  from  Eternity?  him  I  seek,  terrified  at  my 

Act, 
In  Great  Eternity,  which  thou  knowest:  I  come  him 

to  seek. 

VOL.  i^  2  1^ 
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So  CHiAon  nttBt^4  \m  wordi  dktinot  tbe  atucioai 

thought 
5  Mild  was  the  voice,  hat   more  dittinct   thaa  anj 

Oftfthly 
TlHit  MUton^B  Shadow  heard,  and  oondeaaiag  aU  hia 

Fihrei 
Into  m  itrangth  imjptegnaUe  iff  ou^feety  and  heaaty 

infinite. 
I  saw  he  was  the  Covering  Cheruh,  and  within  him 

Satan 
And  Rahab,  in  an  outside  which  is  fallaeioas ;  within, 
lo  Beyond  the  ontline  of  Identity,  in  the  Selfhood 

deadly. 
And  he  eypMr'd  the  WMm  Man  of  Seandinavia,  in 

whom 
lerasalem's  children  eonanme  in  flames  among  tlM 

Stars. 

Descending  down  into  my  Garden,  a  Haman  Wonder 

Reaching  from  heaven  to  earth,  a  Clead  and  Hnman 

Form. 
15  I  beheld  Milton  with  astonishment,  and  in  him  beheld 
The  Menstroaa  Churches  of  Benlah,  the  Goda  of  Ulre 

darlc, 
Twelve  monelreus  diahumaniaed  terms,  Synagogaea 

of  Satan, 
A  Doable   Twdve  aad   Thvke   Nine :   aneh  their 

divisions* 

And  these  their  Names  and  their  Places  within  the 
Mundane  Shell, 
so  In  Tm  and  Sidon  I  saw  Baal  and  Ashtaroth.     In 
Moab,  Chemash. 


In  Adunen,  Melech  1  lend  his  Furnaces  rage  semong 

theWheeU 
or  (Hr>  «i4  f^^  h)ad  the  cries  of  the  Yictfant  of 

AaA  Hte'  his  MestMMs  mMded  In  Veils  of  Pesti- 
lence, border'd 
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With  War ;  Woren  in  Looms  of  Tyn  and  IMon  by 

besutiAil  Ashtaroth^ 
95  In  Fftlestine,  D^gon^  Bea  Monster^  wonhip'd  o'er  the 

Sea. 
Thammns  in  Lebanon  and  Rimnion  in  Dwnatciis  euft^ 

tain'd, 
Odris,    laia,    OruB^    in  Egypt:   dark   their  Taber- 

paelea  ^n  Nilg, 
Floating  with  solemn  songs^  and  on  the  Lakes  of 

Egypt  ntghUy, 
With  pomp^  even  till   morning  break   and  Osiris 

appear  in  the  sky» 
y>  Bat  Belial  of  Sodom  and  Gomorrha^  obsoure  Demon 

of  Bribes 
And  aeeret  AssaaoiBalioniy  not  worship'd  n«r  ador'd: 

but 
With  the  finger  on  the  lips  ^^  the  baek  twn'd  to 

the  Light. 
And  Saturn,  Jov^  and  Rhea  of  the  Isles  of  the  Sea 

remote. 
These  Twelve  Gods  are  ^e  Tweho  Spectre  Sons  «f 

the  Druid  Albion. 

35  And  these  the  Names  of  the  Twenty-seven  Heavens 

and  their  Chtti^hes- 
Adam,  Seth,  Enos,  Cainan,  Mahalaleel,  Jared^  Enoch : 
Methoselah^  LamMh*-tbese  are  Oia&ts  aightyi  Her* 

maphroditic. 
Hoah,  Shem,  Arpha<ad^  Calnaa  the  second,  Salakj 

Beber, 
Peleg,  Reu,  Serug,  Nahor,  Terah,  these  are  the 

Female-Males, 
40  A  Male  within  a  Female,  hid  as  in  an  Ark  and  Cm^ 


Abraham,  Moses,  Solomon,  Paul,  Constanfine,  Char- 


Luther,  these  seven  are  the  Male-Females,  the  Dragon 

Forms, 
Religion  hid   in  War,  a  Dn^gon  red  laicl  hidden 

Harlot 
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All  thaM  ai«  teen  in  Blilton't  Shadow^  wko  k  the 

Coyering  Cberub, 
45  Tha  Spectre  ef  Albkm  in  whieli  the  Spectre  of  Lnrali 

inliabits. 
In  the  Newtonian  Voids  betitean  the  Snbetaneea  af 

Creation. 

For  the  Chaotie  Voids  ontside  of  ti^  Stars  are  mea- 
sured bf 
The  Star*j  which  are  the  boundaries  of  Kingdoms^ 

ProTinceSy 
And  Empires  of  Chaos  inTisible  to  the  Vegetable  Man. 
50  The   Kingdom  of  Og   is  in   Ori<m  :    Sihon  is  in 

Ophiucns. 
Og  has  Twentf-seven  Districts ;   Sihon's  Districts 

Twenty-one. 
From  Star  to  Star,  Monntains  and  VaUeySy  terrible 

dimension, 
Stretch'd  out,  compose  the  Mondane  Shell,  a  mighty 

Incmstation 
Of  Forty-eight  deformed  Hnman  Wonden  of  the 

Almighfy, 
55  With  Caverns  whose  remotest  bottoms  meet  again 

beyond 
The  Mundane  Shell  in  Golgonoosa,  but  the  Fires  of 

Los  rage 
In  the  remotest  bottoms  of  the  Cstos,  that  none  can 


Into  Eternity  that  way,  but  all  deaoend  to  Los, 
To  Bowlahoola   and    Allamanda  and  to  Entothon 
Benython. 

60  The  Heavens  are  the  Cherub :  the  Twelre  Gods  are 
Satan. 

(») 
Forty-eight  itarry  regions  are  Cities  of  the  Levites. 
And  thelleads  of  the  Great  Polypus,  Four-fold  twelyo 
enormity. 
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In  miglitj  and  mjnterious  commingling^  enemy  with 

enemy. 
Woven  by  Urixen  into  Sexes  from  bit  mmntle  of  yeen, 
5  And  Milton  collecting  all  bis  fibres  into  impregnable 

•trengtb^ 
Descended  down  a  Paved  work  of  all  kinds  of  precious 

stones 
Oat  from  the  eastern  sky,  descending  down  into  my 

Cottage 
Garden,  dotbed   in   black,   serere   and   silent  he 

descended* 

The  Spectre  of  Satan  stood  upon  the  roaring  sea,  aqd 

beheld 
ID  Milton  within  his  sleeping  Hnmanity ;  trembling  and 

shudd'ring. 
He  stood  upon  the  waves  a  Twenty-seven-fold  mighty 

Demon 
Gorgeous  and  beautifuL      Loud  roll  his  thunders 

against  Milton. 
Loud  Satan  thunder'd,  loud  and  dark  upon   mild 

Felpham  shore. 
Not  danng  to  touch  one  fibre,  he  howl'd  round  upon 

the  Sea. 

15  I  also  stood  in  Satan's  bosom,  and  beheld  its  desola- 
tions, 
A  ruin'd  Man,  a  ruin'd  building  of  God,  not  made 

with  hands. 
Its  plains  of  burning  sand,  its  mountains  of  marble 

terrible. 
Its  pits  and  declivities  fbwing  with  molten  ore  and 

fountains 
Of  pitch  and  nitre ;  its  ruin'd  palaces  and  cities  and 

mighty  worlcs ; 
90  Its  furnaces  of  affliction,  in  whi^  his  Angels  and 

Emanations 
Ijibour  with  blaeken'd  visages  among  its  stupendoas 

ruins; 
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doneBp 


From  henee  the  eomm  forth  on  the  ClmrdMs  in 
85  HaroisEer  Cop  iiird  whh  Ha  pobons  in  thMO  Wrrid 


And  liero  liar  aaarlat  Vail  woran  in  pealilwm  and 


Hara  is  Janiialam  bound  in  chaina,  in  tha  Dana  of 
Babjlon. 

In  tlM  Baitam  porch  of  Satan's  UniToraa,  Milton 
stood  and  said : 

Satan,   mr   Spaetra!   I  know   mj  power  thee  to 

annihilate, 
90  And  be  a  gpraatar  in  thj  place,  and  be  thy  Tabernacle : 
A  covering  fSor  thee  to  do  tny  will,  tlU  one  greater 

comes, 
And  smites  me  as  I  smote  thee,  and  becomes  my 

covering. 
Such  are  the  Laws  of  thj  fklsa  Heav'ns ;  but  Laws  of 

Eternity 
Are  not  such.    Know  thou,  I  come  to  Self  Annihila- 
tion. 
35  Such   are  the  Laws   of  Eternity,  that  each  shall 

nutuaUj 
Annihilate  himself  for  others*  good,  aa  I  fivr  thee. 
Thy  purpasa  and  the  pmrpoaa  M  thy  Priasta  and  af  thy 

Churches 
la  to  impress  an  man  tha  iaar  of  death :  to  teaoh 
Trembling  and  fear,  terror,  constriction,  abjaot  selfish- 

40  Mine  is  to  teach  Men  to  desnise  death,  and  to  ga  on 
In  fearless  mi^esty,  annihilating  Self,  laughing  to 

scorn 
Thf  Lava  and  terrors,  shaking  down  thy  Synagognaa 
as  webs. 
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1  MBe  te  dlte^Tar  before  HesT*!!  moA  Hell  the  SeV 

righteousness 
la  all  ite  Hrpoeritie  tiurpitade>  opening  to  every  ^Fe 
45  These  wonders  of  Satan's  holinessj  shewing  te  the 

Earth 
The  Idol  VirtMes  of  th#  NatqnJ  Hearts  and  S^Un'^ 

Seat 
Explore  in  all  its  Selfish  Natural  Virtuej  and  put  off. 
In  Self  annihilation^  all  that  is  not  of  God  alone. 
To  put  of  Self  and  all  I  haye,  e¥er  and  ever.    Amelia 

so  Satan  heard  !   Coming  in  a  cloud  witii  trumpets  ^d 
flaming  fire. 
Saying :  I  amGod>  the  judge  of  all^  the  living  and  the 

dead. 
Fall  therefore  down  and  worship  me;  submit  thy 

supreme 
Dictate  to  my  eternal  Will,  and  to  my  dictate  bow. 
I  hold  the  Balances  ef  Bight  and  Just>  and  mine  the 
Sword. 
55  Seven  Angeli  bear  my  Name,  and  in  those  Sevea  I 
appear. 
Bat  I  alone  am  6ed«  and  I  alone  in  Heav'n  and  Barth% 
57  Of  all  that  live,  dare  utter  this ;  others  tremble  ana 
bew 

(40) 

Till  all  ThinffB  became  One  Great  Satan  in  HoUaeiiy 
Oppos'd  to  Mercy^  and  the  Divine  Delusion  Jesus  be 
no  more. 

Suddenly  around  Milton  on  mv  Path^  the  Starry  Seven 
Bum'd  terrible.    My  Path  oecame  a  solid  fire,  as 


bright 
clear 
Path, 


bngh 
5  As  the  clear  Sun,  and  Milton,  silent,  came  down  on 


myratn. 

And  tnere  went  forth  from  the  Starry  limbs  of  the 
Seven,  Forma 

Human,  withlVumpets  innumerable,  sounding  articu- 
late. 
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At  the  Serrai  tpake;  «nd  thejr  stood  in  a  mighty 

Column  of  Fire, 
Surrounding  Felphsm't  Vale^  reeehing  to  the  Mundane 

Shell,  eejing : 

toAwike,    Alhion,    ewakel    reclaim    thy   Reaaoninfr 

Spectre.    Subdue 
Him  to  the  Divine  Mercy ;  cast  him  down  into  tlie 

Ulce 
Of  Lo8,  that  erer  humeth  with  fire,  ever  and  ever. 

Amen! 
Let  the  Four  Zoas  awake  from  Slumbers   of  Six 

Thousand  Years, 
llien  loud  the  Furnaces  of  Los  were  heard  and  seen 

as  Seren  Hearens, 
z5  Stretohing  fii>m  south  to  north  orer  the  mountuns  of 

Albion. 

Satan  heard:  trembling   round   his  Body,  he  in- 
circled  it. 
He  trembled  with  exceeding  great  trembling  and 

astonishment, 
Howling  in  his  Spectre  round  his  Body,  hungering  to 

devour. 
But  fearing  for  the  pain,  for  if  he  touches  a  VM, 
^  His  torment  is  unendurable ;  therefore  he  cannot 

devour. 
Bat  howls  round  it  as  a  lion  round  his  prey,  contino^ 

ally. 
Loud    Satan  thunder'd,  loud  and  dark  upon  mild 

Felpham's  Shore, 
ComijDjg  in  a  Cloud  with  Trumpets  and  with  Fiery 

Flame, 
An  awful  Form  eastward  from  midst  of  a  bright  Paved- 

work 
85  Of  precious  stones,  by  Cherubim  surrounded,  so 

permitted 
(Lest  he  should  fall  apart  in  his  Etomal  Death)  to 

imitato 
The  Stomal  Great  Humanity  Divine,  surrounded  by 
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His  Cberabim  and  Seraphim  in  erer  happy  Eternity. 
Beneath  sat  Chaos :  Sin  on  his  right  hand  Death  on 

his  left. 
30  And  Ancient  Night  spread  over  all  the  heaVn  his 

Mantle  of  Laws. 
He  trembled  with  exceeding  great  trembling  and 

astonishment 

Then  Albion  rose  up  in  the  Night  of  Benlah  on  his 

Couch 
Of  dread  repose^  seen  by  the  visionary  eye :  his  fece  is 

toward 
The  east,  toward  Jerusalem's  Gates.     Groaning  he 

sat  above 
35  His  rocks.     London  and  Bath  and  Legions  (sic)  and 

Edinburgh 
Are  the  four  pillars  of  his  Throne :  his  left  foot,  near 

London, 
Covers  the  shades  of  Tyburn :  his  instep  from  Windsor 
To    Primrose    Hill,    stretching    to   Highgate   and 

Holloway. 
London  is  between  his  knees,  its  basements  fourfold : 
40  His  right  foot  stretches  to  the  sea  on  Dover  clifis,  his 

heel 
On  Canterbury's  ruins :  his  right  hand  coTiers  lofty 

Wales, 
His  left  Scotland :  his  bosom  girt  with  gold  involves 
York,  Edinburgh,  Durham,  and  Carlisle ;  and  on  the 

Aront 
Bath,  Oxford,  Cambridge,  Norwich :  his  right  elbow 
45  Leans  on  the  Rocks  of  Erin's  Land,  Ireland,  ancient 

nation : 
His  head  bends  over  London :  he  sees  his  embodied 

Spectre 
Trembling  before  him  with  exceeding  great  trembling 

and  &ar. 
He  views  Jerusalem  and  Babylon;   his  tears  flow 

down. 
He  moved  his  right  foot  to  Cornwall,  his  left  to  the 

Rocks  of  Bo^or. 
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9>  H«  itivf*  to  fin,  U  ««&  iBto  tkf  I>M»»  h 

haSaof 
FarWdj  AM  4ovii  with  dradfol  groaiit  he  aaak  mwi 

Ib  —opt  Bemkh.     Los,  his  strcoff  G«m^  walks 


UriMO  £yiits  in  terror  stririiii^  uBOfi^  the  Broolcs  of 

Anion 
With  Hilton's  Spirit,  as  the  Pknrmen  or  Artiicer  or 

Dnepasvn* 
55  While  in  the  uihoiirs  of  his  celling,  sonds  hie  thoai^t 


To  leboor  in  the  oeeen  or  in  the  starrr  heeveii.    So 

MOtas 
Leboor^d  in  Chesms  of  the  Mnndene  Shell,  tho^here 

My  Cottage,  midst  the  Starrj  Seren,  where  the  Virgin 

Qlolon 
Stood  tremUing  in  the  Perch,  lend  Satan  thander'd 

on  the  stormy  Sea, 
60  Circling  Albion's  cliA,  in  which  the  Fonr-lbld  World 

restdea, 
Tho'  seen  in  fidlacy  ontside,  a  fidlacy  of  Satan's 

Charchea. 

(«) 
Beim  Ololon  Mihon  stood  and  perdeir'd  the  £temal 

Form 
Of  that  mild  Visien :  wondrons  were  their  acts  by  me 

unknown. 
Except  remotely ;  and  1  heard  Ololon  say  to  Milton : 

1  see  thee  strire  upon  the  Brooks  of  Amon ;  there  a 

dread 
5  And  awful  Man  1  see,  o'ercoTer'd  with  the  mantle  of 

years. 
I  behold  Los  and  Urizen,  I  behold  Ore  and  Thannas ; 
The  Four  Zoas  of  Albion  and  thy  Spirit  with  then 

striving 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


THE  PROPHETIC  BOOKS  dSa 

In  Self  •nniliilation^.givinff  th^  life  to  thy  enamiea. 

Are  those  who  contemn  Religion^  and  seek  to  anni- 
hilate it, 
lo  Beeome  in  their  Feminine  portions  the  causes  and 
promoters 

Of  these  Religions?  How  is  this  thing?  this  Newtoniim 
Phantasy^ 

Thie  Voltaire  and  Rousseau ;  this  Hume  and  Gibbon 
and  Bolingbroke ; 

This  Natural  Religion^  this  is^possible  absurdity? 

Is  Ololon  the  cause  of  this  ?   O  where  shall  I  hide  my 
hfttf 
>5  These  tears  fdl  for  the  little-ones,  the  Children  of 
Jerusalem, 

Lest  they  be  annihilated  in  thy  annihilation. 

No  sooner  she  had  spoke  but  Rahab,  Babylon,  appear'd 
Eastward  upon  the  Paved  work,  aeross  Europe  and 

Asia, 
Glorious  as  the  midday  Sun  in  Satan's  bosom  glowing ; 
ao  A  Female  hidden  in  a  Male,  Religion  hidden  in  War, 
Nam'd  Moral  Virtues,  cruel  two-rold  Monster,  shining 

bright, 
A  Dragon  red  and  hidden  Harlot,  which  John  in 

Patmee  saw. 

And  all  beneath  the  Nations  innumerable  of  Ulro, 
Ai^>ear'd  the  Seven  Kingdoms  of  Canaan  and  Five 

Baalim 
as  Of  PhUistea,  into  Twelve  divided,  call'd  after  tiie 

Names 
Of  Israel,  as  they  are  in  Eden— Mountain,  River,  and 

Plain, 
City  and  sandy  Desart,  intermingled  beyond  mortal 

ken. 

But  turning  toward  Ololon  in  terrible  majesty,  Milton 
Replied :  Obey  thou  the  Words  of  the  Inspired  Man. 
90  All  that  can  be  annihilated  must  be  annihilated. 
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Tint  the  ChfldreQ  of  Jenualam  maj  be  wmml 

•laverr. 

There  is  e  Negation,  and  tbeie  k  a  Cootrarj. 
The  Nq^^tieo  maet  be  dertre/d  U  redeem  the  Ges- 

traries. 
The  Negation  b  the  Spectre,  Ae  ReaMMiin^  Pvver  im 

Man. 
35  Thie  ia  a  fake  Bodj,  an  Inerastation  over  mj  Lb- 

nortal 
Spirity  a  Selfhood,  whieh  nraat  be  pat  off  and  annihi- 

latedalwaj  ^ 

37  To  eleanae  the  Face  of  my  Spirit  hj  aeif-eAaaunaUoo. 

(«) 

To  bathe  in  the  waten  of  life,  to  wadi  off  the  Not 

Haman, 
I  eome  in  Setf^nnihilation  and  the  gfandeor  of 

Iniptration 
To  eaft  off  Rational  Demonatration  by  Faith  in  the 

Sariour, 
To  caat  off  the  rottra  ragi  of  Memory  by  InspiratioD, 
5  To  caat  off  Bacon,  Loclce,  and  Newton  from  Albion's 
oorerin^ 
To  take  off  his  filthy  garments  and  clothe  him  with 

Imagination; 
To  cast  aside  from  Poetry  all  that  is  not  InsfMration, 
That  it  no  longer  shall  dare  to  mock  with  the  aspersion 

of  Madness 
Cast  on  the  Inspired  by  the  tame  high  finisher  pf 
paltry  Blots, 
^^  so  Indefinite  or  pdtry  Rhymes,  or  paltry  Harmonies ; 

^^^  Who  creeps  Into  State  Government  like  a  caterpillar 

to  destroy ; 
t  /  To  cast  off  the  idiot   Questioner,  who   is   always 

f  1  questioning  "  '" 

^  But  nevMT  capable  of  answering,  who  sits  with  a  sly 

grin 
Silent  plotting  when  to  question,  like  a  thief  in  a 
cave; 
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15  Who  publishes  doubt  and  calls  it  knowlodge ;  whos« 

SKsienoe  is  Despair, 
Whoee  pretence  to  knowledge  is  Envy;  whose  whole 

Science  is 
To  destroy  the  wisdom  of  ages^  to  gratify  raveooua 

Envy 
That  rages  round  him  like  a  Wolf  day  and  night 

without  rest 
He  smiles  with  condescension,  he  talks  of  Benevolence 

and  Virtue^ 
>o  And  those  who  act  with  Benevolence  and  Virtue,  they 

murder  time  on  time. 
These  are  the  destroyers  of  Jerusalem,  these  are  the 

murderers 
Of  Jesus,  who  deny  the  Faith  and  mock  at  Eternal 

life; 

Who  pretend  to   Poetry   that   they  may  destroy 
Imagination, 

By  imitation  of  Nature's  Images  drawn  fii>m  Remem- 
brance. 
35  These  are  the  Sexual  Garments,  the  Abomination  of 
Desolation, 

Hiding  the  Human  Lineaments  as  with  an  Ark  and 
Curtains, 

Which  Jesus  rent,  and  now  shall  wholly  purge  away 
with  Fire 

Till  Generation  is  swallowd  up  in  Regeneration* 

Then  trembled  the  Virgin  Ololon,  and  repl/d  in 

clouds  of  despair : 
dP  Is  this  our  Feminine  Portion,  the  Six-fold  Miltonio 

Female?  1 

Terribly  this  Portion  trembles  before  thee,  O  awful 

Man, 
Altho'  our  Human  Power  can  sustain  the  severe  con* 

tentions  •• 

Of  Friendship,  our  Sexual  cannot,  but  flies  into  the 

Ulro. 
Hence  arose  all  our  terrors  in  Eternity,  and  now 

remembrance 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


5M  BLAKE'S  POEMS 

35  IctiiniiaMm  na.    Are  we  Contraries,  O  Mthon,  H^e 

andl> 
O  Inmertol !  how  mm  we  led  to  War,  tke  Wars  of 

Death? 
37  bthit  the  VoM  oatddLe  of  Ezirteftoe,  iHikh  if  enftei'd 

into 

Becomee  a  Womb?  and  is  this  the  Death  Coueh  of 

Albion? 
Thou  goest  to  Eternal  Death,  and  all  must  go  with 

thee! 

So  saving,  the  Virgin  divided  Six-fold,  and  with  a 

Dolorous  that  ran  thro'  all  Creation,  a  Double  Six- 
Ibid  Wonder ; 
5  Awaj  from  Ololon  she  divided,  and  fled  into  the 
depths 
Of  Milton's  Shadow,  as  a  Dove  upon  the  stormy  Sea. 

Then  as  a  Moony  Ark  Ololon  descended  to  FW^iam's 

Vale 
In  douds  of  blood,  in  streams  of  gore,  with  dreadful 

thooderings, 
Into  the  Fires  of  Intellect  that  rejoic'd  in  Felpham's 

Vale 
lo  Around  the  Starry  Eight   With  one  accord  the  Starry 

Eight  became 
One  Blan,  Jesus,  the  Saviour  wenderfU ;  round  his 

limbs 
The  Clouds  of  Ololon  folded  as  a  Garment  dipped  in 

blood. 
Written  within  and  without  in  woven  lett«n;  and 

the  Writing 
Is  the  Divine  Revelation  in  the  Literal  ezpreeeioa, 
15  A  Garment  of  War.    I  heard  it  named  the  Woof  of 

Six  Thousand  Years. 

And  I  beheld  the  Twenty-four  Citiee  of  AIUoq 
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AriM  upon  their  Thrones  to  Judge  the  Natkmi  of  the 

Earthy 
And  ik%  Immortal  Fotnr^  in  whom  ^e  Twenty-four 

« appear  Four-fold, 
Arose  around  Albion's  body.    Jesus  wept,  and  walked 

forth 
90  From  Felfiham's  Val^  clothed  ia  Clouds  of  blood,  te 

enter  into 
Albion's  Bosom,  the  bosom  of  deaths  and  the  Four 

surrounded  him 
In  the  Column  of  Fire  in  Felpham's  Vale ;  then  to 

their  mouths  the  Four 
Applied  their  Four  Trumpets,  and  then  sounded  to 

the  Four  winds. 

Terror  struck  in  the  Vale.     I  stood  at  that  immortal 

sound; 
95  My  bones  trembled,  I  fell  outstretch'd  upon  the  path 
A  moment,  and  my  Soul  retum'd  into  its  mortal  state. 
To  Resurrection   and  Judgment   in  the  Vegetable 

Body, 
And  my  sweet  Shadow  of  Delight  stood  trembling  by 

my  side. 

Immediately  the  Lark  mounted  with  a  loud  trill  from 

Felpham's  Vale, 
JO  And  the  Wild  Thyme  from  Wimbleton's  green  and 

unpurpled  HiUs, 
And  Los  and  Enitharmon  rose  over  the  Hills  of 

Surrey. 
Their  clouds  roll  over  London  with  a  south  wind,  soft 

Oothoon 
Ptots  in  the  Vales  of  Lambeth,  weeping  o'er  her 

Human  Harvest ; 
Los  listens  to  the  Cry  of  the  Poor  Man,  his  Cloud 
35  Over  London  in  volume  terrific,  low  bended  in  anger. 

Rintrah  and  Palamabron  view  the  Human  Harvest 
beneath, 
'     Their  Wine-presses  and  Bams  stand  open ;  the  Ovens 
are  prepar'd, 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


528  BLAKE'S  POEMS 

The  Waggons  ready ;  terrific  lions  and  Tygers  sport 
and  play ; 
39  All  Animals  upon  the  Earth  are  prepared  in  all  their 
strength 

(«) 
To  go  forth  to  the  Great  Hanrest  and  Vintage  of  the 
Nations. 


FINIS 
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MILTON— EXTRA  PAGES 

{Not  in  the  complete  copy  ehoten  for  prinHngt  iokich  u  that 
in  the  Print-Room  of  the  Britith  Muaewn,  They  are  ntim- 
hered  hy  Blake.  Only  JToa.  8^  6^  8,  17,  and  82  have  been 
found,) 

(BsferaMPvS) 

Benkath  the  Plow  of  Rintrah  and  the  Harrow  of  the 
Almigbtf, 

In  the  hands  of  Palamabron,  where  the  Starrjr  Mills 
of  Satan 

Are  built  beneath  the  Earth  and  Waters  of  the  Mun- 
dane Shell, 

Here  the  Three  Classes  of  Men  take  their  Sexual 
texture  Woven, 
5  The  Sexuid  is  Threefold :  the  Human  is  Fourfold. 

If  you  account  It  Wisdom  when  you  are  angry  to  be 

silent  and 
Not  to  shew  it.  I  do  not  account  that  Wisdom^  but 

Follv. 
Every  Man's  Wisdom  is  peculiar  te  his  own  Indi- 
viduality. 
O  Satan,  my  youngest  bom^  art  thou  not  Prince  of 

the  Starry  Hosts 
lo  And  of  the  Wheels  of  Heaven,  to  turn  the  Mills  day 

and  night  ? 
Art  ihovL  not  Newton's  Pantocrator  weaving  the  Woof 

of  Locke  ? 
To  Mortals  thy  Mills  seem  evwry  thing,  and  tl]|^ 

Harrow  of  Shaddai 

VOL,  I.  2l 
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A  scheme  of  Human  conduot,  invisible  and  Incompre- 
hensible. 

Get  to  thy  Labours  at  the  Mills,  and  leave  me  to  my 
wrath. 

IS  Satan  was  going  to  reply,  but  Los  roU'd  his  load 
thunders. 
Anger  me  not  I  thou  canst  not  drive  the  Harrow  in 

Thy'work^is  Eternal  Death,  with  Mills  and  Oreni 
and  Cauldrons.  . 

Trouble  me  no  more,  thou  canst  not  have  Eternal 
Life. 

So  Los  spoke.   Satan  trembling  obey'd,  weeping  along 

ao  Mark  well  my  words,  they  are  of  your  eternal  Salnr 
tion. 

Between  South  Molton  Street  and  Stratford  Place, 

Calvary's  foot,  . 

Where  the  Victims  were  preparing  for  Sacrifice  tueir 

Cherubim.  _^.  . 

Areund  their  loins  pour'd  forth  their  arrows,  and  tnoir 

bosoms  bMm  ,   .    .     «a 

With  all  colours  of  precious  stones,  and  their  mmow 

palac€«  J  *  «* 

8C  Resounded  with  preparation  of  animals  wild  and  tanw 

(Mark  well  mv  words :  Corporeal  Friends  are  Spintnal 

Enemies), 
Mocking,  Druidical,  Mathematical 
Proportion  of  LengUi,  Bredth,  Highth,  . 

1*9  Displaying  Naked  Beauty :  with  flute  and  Harp  ana 

Song. 

(Extra  pagti) 

By  Enitharmon's  looms  when  Albion  was  slain  up<m 
his  Mountains,  ^   ,      ,,  ,      .  _, 

And  in  his  tent,  through  envy  of  the  living  Wf^f 
even  of  tiie  Divine  Visionj 
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And  of  the  sports  of  wisdom  in  the  Human  Imagina- 
tion, 

Which  is  the  Divine  Body  of  the  Lord  Jesus  blessed 
for  ever. 
5  Mark  well  my  words,  they  are  of  your  eternal  salva- 
tion. 

Urizen  lay  in  darkness  and  solitude  in  chains  of  the 

mind  locked  up. 
Los  seized  his  hammer  and  tongs;   he  laboured  at 

his  resolute  anvil 
Among  indefinite  Druid  rocks,  and  snows  of  doubt 

and  reasoning. 

Refusing  all  definite  form  the  Abstract  Horror  roofed, 
stony  hard ; 
ID  And  a  fint  age  passed  over,  and  aatate  of  dismal  woe. 

Down  sunk  with  fright  a  red  hot  globe,  round,  bum^ 

ing,  deep. 
Deep  down   into   the   abyss,  panting,  conglobing> 

trembling; 
And  a  second  age  passed  over,  and  a  state  of  dismal 

woe. 

Rolling  round  into  two  little  orbs,  and  closed  in  two 
little  caves. 
15  The  eyes  beheld  the  Abyss,  lest  bones  of  solitude 
freeae  over  all ; 
And  a  third  age  passed  over,  and  a  state  of  dismal 
woe. 

FVom  beneath  hb  orbs  of  vision  two  ears  in  close 

volutions 
Shot  spiring  out  in  the  deep  darkness  and  petrified  as 

they  grew ; 
And  a  fourth  age  passed  over,  and  a  state  of  dismal 

woe. 

90  Hanging  upon  the  wind  two  Nostrils  bent  down  into 
the  deep. 
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And  a  Hfth  aye  piwed  orar «  and  a  atale  of  dimal 
woe. 

In  ghastly  torment  fiok,  a  tongue  of  hunger  and 

thirst  flamed  out^ 
And  a  sixth  age  passed  OTer^  and  a  state  of  dismal 

woe. 

Enraged  and  stifled  without  and  witiiin^  in  terror  and 

woe  he  threw  his 
as  Right  arm  to  the  norths  his  left  arm  to  the  sonth^  and 

his  feet 
Stamped  the  nether  ahyss  in  trembling  and  howling 

and  dismay. 
And  a  seventh  age  passed  over^  and  a  state  of  dismal 

woe. 

Tirrifled,  Los  stood  in  the  alnrss,  and  his  immortal 

limbs 
Grew  deadly  pale.    He  beeame  what  he  b^eld,  for  a 

red 
30  Round  globe  sunk  down  from  his  Bosom  into  the 

Deepw     In  pangs 
tie  hovered^  H  toembling  and  weeing.    TrembHng  it 

shook 
The  nether  abyss  in  tremblings.     He  wept  over  it,  he 

cherished  it 
In   deadlv,  sickening   pain,   till   separated    into  a 

female  pale 
As  the  cloud  that  brings  the  snow.     All  the  while 

fh>m  his  Back 
35  A  blue  fluid  exuded  in  sinews,  hardening  in  the 

Till  it  separated  into  a  male  form  howling  in  jeal- 
ousy^ 

Within,  labouring;  beholding  without, — ^from  par- 
ticulars to  genmls 

Subduing  his  Spectre.  They  builded  the  Looms  of 
Generation ; 

They  hMUAgmk  flolgetiewii,  Tknes  on  TioM% 
ages  on  ages. 
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40  First  Ore  was  boro^  then  the  Shadowy  Female^  thenr 
all  Lob's  family. 
At  last  Bnitharmoii  brought  forth  Satan^  refusing 

Form.    In  vain 
The  Miller  of  Eternity  made  subeervienfl  to  the  Great 
Harvest, 
43  That  he  may  go  to  his  own  Plaee,  Prince  of  the  Starry 
Wheels. 

(BxferapageS) 

Then  Los  and  Enltharmon  knew  that  Satan  is  Urlsenj 
Drawn  down  by  Ore  and  the  Shadowy  Female  into 

Ckaiera|ioii« 
Oft  Enitharmon  enter'd  weeping  into  the  Space^  there 

appearing 
An  Bged  Woman  raving  along  the  Streets  (the  Space 

IS  named 
S  Canaan),  then  she  retum'd  to  Los  weary,  fHghted  as 

from  dreams. 
The  nature  of  a  Female  Space  is  tiiis :  it  shrinks  the 

Organs 
Of  Life  tin  they  become  Finite,  and  Itself  seems 

Infinite. 

And  Satan  vibrated  in  the  immensity  of  the  Space : 

Limited 
To  those  without,  but  Infinite  to  those  within :  it  Ml 

down  and 
xo  Became  Canaan,  closing  Los  from  Eternity  in  Albion's 

Cliffs. 
A  mighty  Fiend  against  the  Divine  Humanity  mus- 

tnng  to  War. 
Satan,  Ah  me  I  is  gone  to  his  own  place,  said  Los ; 

their  God 
I  will  not  worship  in  their  Churches,  nor  King  in 

their  Theatres. 
Elynittria,  whence  is  this  Jealousy  running  along  the 
.       mountains? 
>5  British  Women  were  not  Jealous  when  Greek  and 

Roman  were  Jealous. 
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Erenr  thing  in  Eternity  shines  hy  its  own  Internal 

light ;  out  thon 
Daricenest  every  Internal  light  with  the  arrows  of 

thy  quiver. 
Bound  up  in  the  horns  of  Jealousy  to  a  deadly  £Mling 

Moon, 
And  Ocalythron  hinds  the  Sun  into  a  Jealous  Glohe, 
aoThat  every  thing  is  fiz'd   Opalce  without  Internal 

Light 

So  Los  lamented  over  Satan,  who,  triumphant,  divided 
the  Nations. 

(BrtepaceiT) 

And  Tharmas,  Demon  of  the  Waters,  and  Ore,  who 

isLuvah 
The  Shadowy  Female,  seeing  Milton,  howl'd  in  her 

lamentation 
Over  the   Deeps,  outstretehing   her  Twenty-seven 

Heavens  over  Albion. 

And  thus  the  Shadowy  Female  howls  in  articulate 
howlings: 

5  I  will  lament  over  Milton  in  the  lamentations  of  the 

afflicted. 
My  Garments  shall  be  woven  of  sighs  and  heart- 

brolcen  lamentations. 
The  misery  of  unhappy  Families  shall  he  drawn  out 

Into  its  border. 
Wrought  with   the    needle,    with    dire   sufferings, 

poverty,  pain,  and  woe. 
Along  the  rocky  Island  and  thence  throughout  the 

whole  Earth, 
lo  There   shall   be  the  sick  Father  and  his  starving 

Family :  there 
The  Prisoner  in  the  stone  Dungeon  and  the  Slave  at 

the  Mill 
I  will  have  writings  written  all  over  it  in  Human 

words. 
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That  every  In£uit  tliat  is  born  upon  the  Earth  ahall 

read 
And  ret  by  rote  as  a  hard  task  of  a  life  of  sixty  years* 
x5  I  will  have  Kings  inwoven  upon  it,  and  Cotineellors 

and  Mighty  Men. 
The  Famine  shall  clasp  it  together  with  buckles  and 

clasps. 
And  the  Pestilence  shall  be  its  fringe  and  the  War  its 

girdle. 
To  divide  into  Rahab  and  Tlrzah,  that  Milton  may 

come  to  our  tents. 
For  I  will  put  on  tiie  Human  Form  and  take  the  Image 

of  God, 
20  Even  Pity  and  Humanity,  but  my  Clothing  shall  be 

Cruelty. 
And  I  will  put  on  Holiness  as  a  breastplate  and  as  a 

helmet. 
And  all  my  ornaments  shall  be  of  the  gold  of  broken 

hearts. 
And  the  precious  stones  of  anxiety  and  care,  and 

desperation  and  death. 
And  repentance  for  sin  and  sorrow,  and  punishment 

and  fear, 
35  To  defend  me  from  thy  terrors,  O  Ore !  my  only 

beloved. 

Ore  answer'd :  Take  not  the  Human  Form,  O  love- 
liest!   Take  not 
Terror  upon  thee !    Behold  how  I  am,  and  tcemble 

lest  uiou  also 
Consume  in  my  Consummation ;  but  thou  must  take 

a  Form 
Female  and  lovely,  that  eannot  consume  in  Man's 

consummation. 
3P  Wherefore  dost  thou  Create  and  Weave  this  Satas 

for  a  Covering? 
When  thou  attemptest  to  put  on  the  Human  Form, 

my  wrath 
Bums  to  the  top  of  heaven  against  thee  in  Jealousy 

and  Fear. 
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Then  I  rend  thee  asunder,  then  I  howl  over  thy  clay 

and  ashes. 
When  wilt  thou  put  on  tiie  female  Form  as  in  times 

of  old^ 
35  With  a  Garment  of  Pity  and  Compassion  like  the 

Garment  of  God? 
His  garments  are  long  sufferings  for  the  Children  of 

Men. 
Jerusalem  is  his  Garment^  and  not  th7  Corering 

Cherub^  O  lovely 
Shadow  of  my  delight^  who  wanderest  seeking  for  the 

prey, 

9m  spoke  Ore  when  Ootiioon  and  Leutha  hovered  oter 
nis  Couch 
40  Of  ftre  ininterohange  of  Beanty  and  Perfsctlon  in  th* 
darkness. 

Opening   interiorly   into   Jerusalem  and    Babylon^ 

shining  glorious 
In  the  Shadowy  Female's  bosooL    Je^ous  her  daik- 

nessgrew. 
Howlings  fill'd  all  the  desolate  places  in  accusations  of 

Sin, 
In  Female  beauty  shining  in  the  unform'd  void^  and 

Ore  in  vain 
45Streteh'd  out  his  hands  of  fire,  and  wooed;  they 

triumph  in  his  pain. 

Thus  darken'd  the  Sha^wy  j^emale  tenfold,  and  Ore 

tenfold 
Glow'd  on  his  reeky  Condi  agalDst  t^  darkness: 

|oud  thunders 
Told  of  the  enormous  oooflict,  Earthquake  beneaith, 

around. 
Rent  the  Immortal  Females  limb  from  limb  end 

joint  from  joint, 
50  And  moved  the  fest  foundations  of  the  Baith  to  wake 

the  Dead, 
nrisen  emerged  from  his  Roekf  Form  and  l^m  his 

Snows. 
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And  Milton  oft  sat  up  on  the  Couch  of  Beath^  and  6ft 

convened 
In  vision  and  dream  beatific  with  the  Seven  Angels 

of  the  Presence. 

I  have  turned  my  back  upon  these  Heavens  builded 
on  cruelty ; 

My  Spectre  still  wandering  thro'  them  follows  my 
Emanation. 
5  He  hunts  her  footsteps  thro'  the  snow  and  the  wintry 
hail  and  rain. 

The  idiot  Reasoner  laughs  at  the  Man  of  Imagination^ 

And  from  laughter  proceeds  to  murder  by  under- 
valuing calumny. 

Then  HiUel^  who  is  Lucifer,  replied  over  the  Couch 

of  Death, 
And  thus  the  Seven  Angels  instructed  him,  and  thus 

they  converse : — 

ID  We  are  not  Individuals,  but  States,  Combinations  of 

Individuals. 
We  were  Angels  of  the  Divine  Presence,  and  were 

Druids  in  Annandale, 
Compell'd  to  combine  into  Form  by  Satan,  the  Spectre 

of  Albion, 
Who  made  himself  a  God,  and  destroyed  the  Human 

Form  Divine. 
But  the  Divine  Humanity  and  Mercy  gave  us  a  Human 

Form, 
X5  Because  we  were  combin'd  in  Freedom  and  holy 

Brotherhood, 
While  those  combin'd  by  Satan's  Tyranny  first  in  the 

blood  of  War 
And  Sacrifice,  and  next  in  Chains  of  imprisonment, 

are  Shapeless  Rocks, 
Retaining  only  Satan's  Mathematic  Holiness,  Length, 

Bredth,  and  Highth, 
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Tm  cannot  go  to  Bterad  DmA  in  tkst  wU^  en 

novor  Did* 
95  Saten  and  Adas  no  SlalaiOeBtoA  into  Twcntf-tercn 

Char^a^ 
And  tbon/O   Ifiltoo,  art    a    Stata   aWvt    to  bo 

Crcatod, 
CkOod  Eternal  Annikilation^tkat  none  bat  ^o  lifing 


Dare  to  enter ;  and  tbej  ihall  enter  trimnphant  orer 

DeaUiy 
And  Hell,  and  ^e  Grave:  Statea  tbat  are  not,  but 

ah!  aeemtobo. 

y>  Judfse,  then,  of  thy  Own  Self,  thj  Stomal  lineo- 

nente  ezploreu 
What  is  Eternal  and  what  Changeable,  and  what 

Annihilable? 
The  Imagination  ii  not  a  State,  it  b  the  Homan 

Eziftenee  itedl 
Aibetionor  Love  beeomea  a  State  when  dirided  from 

Imagination; 
The  Memory  ii  a  State  alwaya,  and  the  Reaaon  is  a 

State 
35  Created  to  be  Annihilated,  and  a  new  Ratio  Created* 
Wh^erer  can  be  Created  can  be  Annihilated.    Fonna 

cannot. 
The  Oak  ii  cut  down  by  the  Axe,  the  Lamb  fidli  by 

Uie  Knife, 
But  their  Forms  Eternal  Exist   For-ever.    Amen. 

HaUelHJah. 
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Thus  thev  convent  with  the  Dead,  wmtching  roand 

the  Couch  of  Death, 
40  For  God  himself  enters  Death's  Door  always  with 

those  that  enter. 
And  lays  down  in  the  Grave  with  them  in  Visions  of 

Eternity, 
Till  they  aw^e  and  see  Jesos  and  the  lineo  Clothes 

lying 
43  That  the  Females  had  woven  for  them,  and  the  Gales 

of  their  Father's  House. 

Apamtt  ike  wordi  *Suman  FormDwine*  in  line  13 abotft. 
Stake  hoi  placed  a  marginal  note."— Q^^"!^^  **  mulUtndes; 
VozPopnlL 

The  Hebrew  word  is  prcUMf  taken  bp  Blake  from  Job 
9XV,  9,  *By  reaeon  of  the  muUttude  of  the  oppreeeiont  they 
make  the  oppreeeed  to  ory.'  Jt  there  r^ere  to  the  *muUiiuae 
of  oppreatons,'  Blake  would  have  rendered  it  'Druide*  or 
*  Spectre  Son$  of  Albion,*  and  thu$  VoxPopuU  if  Vox  DiaJboli, 


MEANING  OF  'MILTON' 

Thue  notes  onlif  venture  to  giffe  a  few  hints  and  to  indicate 
a  few  places  of  search  where  portions  of  the  explanations  most 
useful  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  writing  are  to  be  found, 
I  I%e  name  *MilUm'  is  that  of  the  state  about  to  be  created 
]  called  Sdf-AwMhilation  (extra  page  ^  Une  S6).  It  'atmi' 
hUates  the  Self  of  Deceit  and  false  Forgiveness*  [page  16, 
beneath  illustration^  or,  in  other  words,  the  doctrine  of  ihe 
atonement,  which,  being  the  opposite  of  *  Forgiveness,  was 
BkMs  idea  of  the  opposite  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Milton  ihe  poet,  who  died  in  1674,  had  been  dead  vsore 
than  a  century  when  Blake,  executing  a  life-sized  dratcing  of 
his  head  for  a  medallion  in  SavUi^s  library  at  FeMiam, 
began  to  dudy  for  the  purpose^  and  became  *  absorbed' by  him 
as  well  as  by  other  poets,  as  he  relates  in  a  letter,  November 
S6,1800. 

Beading  'Paradise  Lost*  again  he  began  to  fed  much  of 
the  it^uenee  in  it  to  be  poetically  akin  to  his  own  work  ever 
since  1774,  the  centenary  qfMilton*s  death,  which  was,  so  far 
as  we  can  gather,  the  ttme  when  he  wrote  'Samson,*  his  most 
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none  o/whiek  a/re  later  tn  date  <Atf»>  1775  or  1776.  Hie  iMjr 
ef  tMfJdtHi  ef  the  inJUtenoe  of  a  per  won  a$  tkougk  the  aote 
eautedhptkati^/tuenoe were  done  by  the pereon,  wnUdexptain 
the  idea  that  prtMbly  caaued  him  to  write  here^  addreteing 
OieMutet^ 

*8ftr  flnl  wliM  inovMl  IfiltoB,   vho  wiOkwl  ftbott  ia 

Bternitj 
.One  hwkdred  ymn  pondering  the  intrioato  nuint  eC 

Plroridende, 
...  To  go  into  the  deem'  •  •  •  ®^ 

:  But  thii  only  eaepUUne the emeeeion  *One  hundredpean^ 
6mdiho%nJM(Uxeon9ideritiffhtm$e(f€uinpartaetinffthrou(^ 
the  dictation  ofMiUon,  from  whieh  he  reteaeed  himuetftater. 
Of  he  reUUee  tn  Uut  paragraph  of  the  Brefoae  to  *Jerutalem,* 
EUMe  ueeofthe  word  'dictate/  whieh  he  makee  a  noun,  eon 
aUo  he  underatood  from  the  wajf  m  whieh  he  empiope  it  ae 
mftammg  a  memtal  vn^uenee  due  to  action  during  l^  and 
iurviving  the  actual  period  qf  life,  in  hie  letter  to  Baplep, 
dated  May  6, 1800,  «n  which  he  »ap$  that  he  writee  hp  dU 
^dictate*  of  hie  brother  Robert,  who  had  been  dead  thirteen 
yean.  He  aleo  held  that  memory  irm  the  pereonal  preeenee 
of  the  thing  or  pereon  remembered,  ae  eaqplained  in  another 
letter  to  Hayley,Deoember  IS,  1804. 

In  reading  the  reet  cf  the  bock  of'MHton*  it  i$  more  neoee- 
eairy  thatn  even  in  going  throuffh  any  other  worke  cf  Blahe 
to  rewtemJber  that  he  lotAed  on  Me  world  ae  *  created'  only  by  \ 
the  ddueion  {renewed  wnereifuUy  morning  by  vtoming)  <4  4 1 
hypntitic  ttigyettion  whiepered  in  our  ear$  by  that  Cheat 
JSJnrit  the  Poetic  Oeniue,  the  God  whom  the  Jewe  worshipped 
and  have  ta%tght  ue  to  wonhip. 

The  *elementt* are etemat^^eoie the 'void,*  Therearetwo 
wa/y$  of  looking  at  theee.  The  female  way  bdieve*  in  them,. 
The  male  way  diebeUevee  in  them,  but  believes  in  the  fact  thai 
imagination  (part  of  Ood^i  own  Subttance)  may  be  fed  in  each 
of  US  by  emoticne  depending  on  the  female  ddueion  of  the 
reality  of  nature. 

The  will  ofJTature  {or  the  Female  wiO)  ooneiste  in  what  we 
callmathematioi,  Jt  ie  the  baeie  of  that  thing  called  Morality, 
which  beeomee  hateful  tohen  it  rises  to  be  a  ddusionjfor  thm, 
instead  of  being  inert  and  dead  Uke  this  form  of  WtU  called 
mathematics  {which  lies  without  biting,  like  a  sleeping  doff 
if  we  do  not  Jnck  it  into  activity)^  it  demands  to  shape  our 
minds  and  imaginations^  through  our  bodies,  instead  of  being 
satiified  with  these.   The  best  it  can  do  to  our  imaginations  u 
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4o  ^  them  vikh  love  ikrovgh  heanUp;  the  vnnt  to  ocoupif 
ikon  with  error f  illuitonf  and  telf-rtghteotuncis. 

Thi$  cretd  %$  implied,  both  in  thi$  poem  and  in  the  *  /eru- 
mlem,*  in  the  uee,  cm  th<mgh  ikep  ail  meant  the  »ame  tMng,  of 
toA  worde  as  Sin,  Morality;  Nature,  Bacon,  Jfewton^ 
m$td  Locke;  The  Serjpeni  (from  whose Jaw$  we  eat  the  fruit); 
£ahab  and  Tirzah  Cthe  BuUieal  aoeount  of  theee  names  ny 
pests  the  symbol);  Vie  Twenty^eeven Heartens  and  Chuirehe$; 
amd  the  Mundane  ShelL 

The  series  includes  aU  ideas  of  religious  reatroAnt  of 
emotion  and  oonsequeni  impoverishment  of  ImoijimaiMn,  ikal, 
taken  together,  are  Adamio  amd  Satanic,  and  not  De^fic 

/Another  result  of  BlaJc^s  philosoohy  is  his  use  of  *nsX 
anxtmoe,'  which  we  should  usually  oall  Mdaal  forma,'  in  con- 
trast with  *  false  surface*  —  which  we  see  every  day  a$ 
*»ppftreiiit  forma  '—ana  call,  because  cf  their  apparent  sohdityt 
by  the  name  of  Body. 

He  appliee  this  name  to  apparent  ooffenoy  cf  reasoning 
based  on  the  delusions  of  Nature,  which  become  alive  ana 
grow  to  the  man  by  the  effect  they  have  on  his  imaginatiotC 
They  should,  however,  be  east  off,  and  the  *faee  of  his  Spirit 
cleansed*  of  them»  Srror  has  no  place  in  eternal  life,  whether 
iibethe  errors  of  mind  or  of  wtU.  *  One  error  unredeemed 
will  destroy  a  h^man  soul' {'Jer%tsalem,*p^  46,  Unell).  The 
great  error  of  Wm,  or  Morality,  corresponds  to  and  sprinas 
from  the  delusion  which  Ifature  tricks  us  into  through  the 
sensa;  although  Ood  had  only  meant  these  to  provide  a 
pleasant  shadow  in  which  to  rest  our  minds.  It  oausee  A^ 
error  of  condemning  the  guilty. 

Just  (ts  poetry  seems  nonsense  to  the  matterntf-fact  mind,  so 
does  either  redanption  orforgiveneu  seem  tothe  really  mtoral 
mind.    They  are  the  nonsense  of  Justice. 

But  besides  the  Deific  Imagination  {uUimatdy  ineerutahle 
to  us)  there  is  the  Muman  Ifnaginatioh,  Bis  Divine  Son,  our 
Saviour.  This  is  not  only  sorutable  and  »ueetianable  by  us, 
but  is  so  as  nothing  eUe  can  be,  being,  in  fact,  our  near  and 
only  Brother,  the  Certainty  that  we  may  love.  He  invented 
*Forgiveness  of  Sins,* 

But  in  oraer  that  sin  may  be  forgiven,  it  must  be  under- 
stood. There  are  two  kinds.  There  is  the  sin  of  loving 
Hature,  so  as  to  become  One  with  her,  and  give  her  of  tur 
lives.  This  sin,  if  done  as  a  piece  of  sdf'Saerifiee,  is  divine, 
and  is  the  Redemption  itsdf;  for  RedempHonr—as  all  Cfod^s 
acts — must  be  perfinmed  by  us.  The  typical  case  and  example 
was,  of  course,  that  of  Jesus,  btU  every  ease  is  a  type  and  an 
example,  and  was  such  from  all  time. 

Under  the  name   *MilUm*  another  of  ikeu   infin^Jldy 
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wumeroug  Bedemptumt  %$  told  now.  In  the  nmratwe  U 
Beetm  thai  after  being  in  the  Father^e  honm  a  hundred  peon, 
a  poetic  act,  or  divine  act,  or  bard?$  eong,  rdeated  MiUon,  to 
come  to  a  more  ouihpard  region  of  the  Divine  form,  or 
fmiveree  of$ouh,when  he  met  ihe  it^tuenoe  and  epiriu  of  kit 
three  wivet  and  daughter $,  and  thrwgh  them,  ana  the  elment 
ofBahab  and  the  Covering  Cfceruft  in  them,  suffered  paw^ 
contact  wUh  tehat  i$  ihe  Contrary  of  Imaginatum—ihe 
Oppoeite  of  the  Lamb  of  Ood—Satan,  l%e  cherub  covert  the 
tru  of  life,  tumimg  it  into  ^Mptterp,*  and  it  it  hit  opacity 
^ich,  at  itt  extreme  Umdt,  it  called  Satan,  of  whom  an  otpeeC. 
abtduteltf  tyrannout,  yet  weUrmeaning,  called  'Urtzen, 
ttrivet  with  Milton  over  the  Amon,  a  river  oflovein  whatwe 
oaU  ihe  nervet  of  the  human  body,  Milton  tried  to  give  Jbm 
l^e.  He  doet  to  in  hit  poem  of  'Paradise  Lost,*  calling  him 
^od,  (U  noted  in  Blake*t  'Marriage  of  Heaven  and  ffeU,'  for 
Uriten  it  that  Dweller  on  the  Future  called  also  Destiny, 

In  doing  this  Milton's  poetry  perished,  for  the  dead  art 
those  who  are  immersed  in  Monl  Law,  JSTts  ir\fiuence,  how- 
ever, re-arising  in  Blaie,  is  a  return.  Bis  sHfhood—tke 
charaeterisOe  puritanism  of  his  poetry— neri^es  whUe  he 
thus  'redeems  the  feminine  portion — the  delusions  and  un- 
visionary  conceptions  of  life  that  had  caused  that  sHfhood  to 
sin,  as  Eve  coMed  Adam,  The  whole  idea  (hat  sin  consisted 
in  stantal  contact  is  now  swept  away  from  the  MiltoMc  i/i^u- 
enee,  and  the  Biblioal  creed  that  an  essential  part  of  sin  wai 
that  modesty  which  is  hosed  on  a  Satanic  belief  in  the  reality 
oflf(ttureissubttituted.  An  essentially  good  element  in  Jokm 
Milton  is  the  irresistible  tendency  of  the  true  poet— not  of  the 
false  ones  who  'pretend  to  art  to  destroy  art'— to  play  Ihe 
Redeemer,  This  is  revealed,  and  he  vanishes  from  the  poem 
in  Une  19,  page  44.    Instead  of  him— 

'JmoM  wept  ftod  wAlkad  forth 
From  Felpham*!  Tale? 

The  vision  is  complete,  A  touch  of  autobiographv  foUowt, 
Blake,  overwhdmea  by  the  trance,  falls  in  a  kind  of  faint  in 
his  own  garden-path,  and  his  wife  rum  trembling  out  of  the 
cottage  to  help  htm  up. 

Such  is  this  crucifixion— '  Mvsteriout  offering  of  sdffer 
another  J  as  explained  in  the  dostng  pages  of*  Jerusalem? 

But  Mere  it  much  more  in  the  pages  of  (his  poem.  It  begins 
with  a  rrferenoe  to  Beulah— whose  'daughters,'  or  minor 
influences,  are  the  muses  of  the  poet,  'Beulah'  «uiy  he 
considered  eu  a  name  for  what  we  should  caU  the  beauty 
of  nature.  The  meaning  of  the  word  is  marriage,  and 
the  symbol  it  the  eye.    Marriage  if  a  Swedenborgian  term 
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for  ike  UtJUtx  of  ipirUwU  it^ktenoe  ifUo  lif^  ffe  makei 
all  marriage  a  fyitre  of  the  act  m^Ueh  joined  the  Holy  Spirit 
and  the  Virgin  Marp.  or  the  Hme  tpiril  with  The  Walere, 
before  the  creation  of  the  WorUL  Blake,  like  an  arti$throyi(fht 
up  a  Swedenborgianf  and  going  hepond  his  matter,  pereeiwng 
tMi  ihie  i$  jiut  what  happens  when  we  make  heauUful  blind 
nature  into  vieibiliiy  by eeeing  her,  rem/indeuithaithereiio/n 
ifteamation  when  we  to  mueh  as  look  at  a  sunset,  and  uses  a 
seientifie  term  to  say  so  in  the  *  Vision  of  the  Daughters  cf 
Albion.*  page  7,  Uneh  Here,  in  the  Visions  of  the  Lamenta^ 
tion  Of  Beulah  over  Ololon,  he  gives  further  detadls  of  the 
power  of  the  ^daughters'  of  Beulah,  Ololon  {who  may  be 
called  the  sadness  of  nature  without  its  jealousy)  makes  a 
breach  from  Imagination  to  Perception,  and  ifike  the  world^s 
great  actbythe  man  of  Sorrows)  makes  possible  the  redemp- 
tion of  Bahab,  into  whom  so  mofur  of  tke  Satanic  cruaUttes 
unite,  whether  seen  as  churches,  MtUon's  wives,  the  Shadowy 
Female,  or  everything  else  that  is  emotional,  but  not  inmirea. 
The  revelation  of  Milton,  who  isnow  seen  to  be  Jesus  after  his 
previous  uniting  with  Los,  and  that  of  Los  with  Blake,  recall 
the  weU-known  allegory  of  St,  Christopher, 

The  weeping  Satan  of  this  poem,  hke  the  deceived  Urizm, 
who  also  weeps,  is  the  sorrow  of  natures 


stead  of  wUriiM  with  inspiration,  Urieen{extrapageQ^hnel) 
becomes  opaque  when  wrawn  down  by  the  Shaaowy  Pemale, 
These  are  the  tears  that  are  the  direct  opposite  of  those  that 


woke  Lasarus  from  the  dead  when  they  fell  on  his  gram, 
Satan  in  whatever  form  is  as  opposite  to  (fctf  Lamb  of  God  as 
Urixen,  whose  good  leads  to  ecu  when  he  goes  from  his  right 
sMtion,  becomes  opposite  to  Ore  (or  Lumih),  whose  evU  leads 
to  good,  _ 

Palamabron  is  the  ideal  TirieL  When  Tirid  was  regent- 
rated,  he  became  Palamabron,  as  we  are  told  in  *Vala,* 
Night  VJJL,Une4SS, 

Tirid  was  a  jovial  person  once,  when  his  beard  gathered 
the  smell  of  ripe  figs, 

Palamabron  is  the  second,  or  Asiatic,  region  of  the  pari  of 
mind  that  is  inspired  by  Los,  Los,  or  Sd  read  backwards, 
who  is  called  *  Ttme'  by  mortals,  has  a  way  of  reading  nature 
backvmrds,  and  so  rtfusing  to  gH  deception  from  her,  but 
turning  her  to  poetry.  His  four  sonsAong  unvegetated  and 
refusing  to  fly  through  the  gates  {cf  Meuben)  into  the  outer 
region  of  mind,  are 

BintnJi,     Palamabron,     Theotormon,     ondBromion, 
corresponding  to  the  ^oas 

Urvun,         Luvah,  Tharmas,  and  Urthona^ 

in  their  rdaHvepUtoescmdche^^ideristies* 
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P^kmabron  i$  otd-fiukiaiud,  happy  L^neUm,  h^Ure  Um 
8aitmic  UrtMen  ka$  p%U  k%$  {Prukr)  Serpen^i  head  m 
FtfniJam,  by  add  qf  eKnerimental  Bacon  C  Jertualemt* pagell, 
lime  S).  Tkough  London  in  the  *  Songe  of  Exftrienee^ amd  in 
*JerueaUiint*  pa^fe^A^linelLtdeeoendetoTirtdeeq^eq^iUee^ 
and  beeomet  bUnd  and  affe^hent,  led  by  a  child,  younger  in  the 
droiwmff  than  Heia  when  the  woe  beooming  a  muiiden,  and  m 
eoM,  receive  the  owru  <ff  the  aged,  as  pari  oftheeaene  idea, 
Ifweloohed  oloedyat  thi$  *  London,*  we  Aould  see  inside  him 
nei  only  Tiriel  and  Palamabron,  but  Urizen,  and  const- 
quenUy  Jiahah,  for  Mystery  is  Urisen*s  tree,  and  aU  else, 
down  to  Satan,  (Aot  opposes  Vision— the  Divine. 

Palamabron  had  a  short  turn  of  evil  when  he  tried  to  serve 
Satan*s  mills.  This  means  that  Blake  tried  to  produce 
realistic  art  He  had  been  persuaded  to  attempt  it  b^ore,  and 
a  portion  qf  the  SoJtan  and  Palafnabron  story  is  found  in 
*  vala,'  a  book  begun  im  the  year  1797.  /(  may  have  gone  on 
beyond  the  clou  of  that  year.  In  reading  *  MQton,*  ws  must 
Amve  in  hand*  rata,*  jfightVIIL,  line  ^46-- 

'  I  am  thttt  AsAowv  prophet  who  lix  thonwnd  jean  ago 
Fell  from  mj  ttanon.' 

tlidspmHef  the  idea  in  the  poem  cf^MUkm' therefore  began 
long  before  the  name  now  used  for  the  book  toat  thought  o/. 
From  line  375  {aided  by  'Jerusalem,'  page  4^  line  68)  we 
begin  to  gather  more  about  V^  symbol  Satan,  and  in  litiesSSS 
to  480  ws  have  the  latter  paHef  the  Miltonie  story  cffPaksn- 
abron.  The  former  part  idsnij^u  the  'Satanie*  i^/luenee 
with  tikat  whiekffayley,  pa»rtlw  threugkMrs,  Blake,  waetryieg 
'to  eaereise  on  Blake  when  he  nnally  drove  him  from  Felfium 
by  insisting  that  he  should  only  do  the  drudgery  of  his 
bwsimess,    fCb«fxiff«Mter  to  JMC«.) 

It  is  quite  mpowtUt  ^ /^  *^  *^  Hayley  and  his  versee 
behind  Satan  and  the  muls.  It  is  not  going  further  than 
le^timaie  oon^eoture  to  sutpeet  him  of  getting  BlaJee  to  hdp 
h$m  with  a  verse  or  two  before  he  learned  that  Blake  would 
0ndure  no  such  help  in  return.  The  Une  in  reverse  over  the 
tap  ef  the /rst  page  of  the  sedondpartof'MiUon'—'Baw  wide 
and  unpaaeable  iho  golf  between  aimplioitj  and  inaipidity;' 
preoiedy  indicating,  sls  it  does,  the  digereuee  between  Blakfs 
mUadvereeandffetyMSfiseonelueive,  There  is  some  reason 
iobeliove  that  jwtt  at  Jtrstii^,  Blake sidedwiikBayley,  talked 
common  sense  to  BkUte,  and  interfered  wHk  his  esental  hofjfi- 
ness.  She  map  even  hamtalktd  je&iemy  and  interfered  wtik 
his  visits  to  Hayley' s  house,  where  thii  awetable  andpr^Ugate 
gentieman  wtm  remembered  only  a  few  psmre  ago  by  a  very  old 
gardener  as  being  teportsd  to  kam  kept  a  Turttieh  has^m  sf 
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hi$  awn.  It  wa$  taul  ofMn*  Blake  hp  thou  who  knew  her, 
that  ihe  betraped  her  peaeani  origin  hy  an  exaggerated 
9Uipieio%m%eu  of  her  hunantPi  friendi.  £^  may  have  talked 
with  that  old  gardener  when  he  «km  a  little  hoy.  Make  wovld 
hape  been  ftirioue  at  hU  wife'e  tuggettione,  and  probably 
hinted  in  return  that  if  ihe  would  be  worthy  to  live  in 
^Beiuldh,*  and  be  one  of  ihe  'Mueee  that  inepire  the  poefi 
tong,'  $he  muet  $how  hereelf  more  really  moral  byprovtding 
him  with  what  Sarah,  Hll  a  mother,  allowed  Abraham;  and 
the  old  William  Bond  icene  may  have  been  a^ed  over  again 
on  a  reduced  eeale,  for  Blake  had  loved  hie  wife  for  many 
yean  now,  William  Bond  datee  abotU  1783— toon  after  the 
pMieation  of  the  *  Poetical  Sketehee,*  *  Broken  Love*  teeme 
to  have  been  written  abotU  1803.  Page  8S  of  'MiUon,*  and 
the  extra  page  32  here  printed  at  the  end  of  the  poem,  were 
probably  both  written,  one  at  a  mhetitute  for  ihe  other,  at  fAis 
time,  ^ragtnenti  of  *  Broken  Love*  will  be  found  tn  them. 
Mynittria,  the  Emomation  of  Palamabron,  i$  related  by  eorre- 
epondence  to  Mr$,  Blake,  mi  eo  far  <u  Uie  hat  qualitiet  in 
eommum  with  £nitharmon{* vegetable  mortal  wife  of  Lot,  hit 
ewumation,  yet  hit  wife  till  the  tleep  of  death  it  naiued*).  Lot 
beeoming  one  with  Blake  in  thit  poem,  and  Blake  being  in  a 
potitionelotelyretembling  that  of  Palamabron.  It  it  evidently 
meant  for  a  hint  to  Mrt.  Blake  when  we  are  told  in  page  1\, 
Unet  Si,  etc.,  how  Xlynittria  treated  Leutha,  who  tt  to  her 
much  at  Hagar  to  Sarah,  But  the  fret  it  that  Leutha  wtu 
notakumanbeingof  any  tort.  She  u  a  name  for  the  tender* 
heartednett  ofHaylej^t  vertet  {Blake  tpeakt  of  them  at  affee- 
tionate  balladt),  which  Hied  him  wOh  'odorout  ttupifaetton,* 
unlike  the  arrowy  intpirationt  of  Nynittria,  at  the  hortet  of 
tiu  harrow^theUnet  ofthepoetry^found  out. 

Leutha  it  'made  apparent'  to  Blake  teemingly  in  tueh 
beautiet  of  nature  at  butterjliet,  rainbowt,  and  flowert. 
Compiure  page  9,  lint  33;  page  10,  Untt  5  amd  16 ;  amd  the 
hook  oaUed  'Europe,*  pageVL  Leutha  it  the  'luring  bird  of 
Eden,*  on  whotewvngt' the  many-coloured  bow  delightt.*  She 
it  alto  the  'tofttoulofjlowert,*anda  ' tweet  tmiUngpettilence.* 
Eden  it  amorout  idea,  and  to  it  pettilence,  which  adomt  ti^e 
w&dtnake  with  gemt  and  gold,  the  aeeompammentt  ofexoUod 
de9ireinmanorammalt,atteenhyikevitionary.  Theteven 
wioodt  of  Leutha  teek  ihe  love  ofAntamon,  who  it  himtdf  a 
partiotdar  form  of  beauty,  namely,  the  beauty  of  gratified 
detire.  Palamabron  at  a  *  homed  priett  tkipiing  upon  the 
mountaint*  in  thit  poem  it  a  goat4ike  and  obviout  tymboL 
Blake  payt  Wetley  the  compliment  of  making  Palamabron 
innire  hu  hywmt. 

Themoaimngcfthiitpartof*MiUon*itther(iforeaparable. 

VOL.  I.  2  m 
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Blakt  make$  mme  of  hi$  hartPi  Ugtenen  mgout  that  iki 
thingi  he  UUi  of  tmder  a  ma$k  are  ftuU  cf  eome  kind,  page 
11,  Hne  48.  The  bard  cnuhea  that  goe*ip  ftjr  eayimg  ikai 
U  ie  all  true  beeauee  inapired.  Cfommeniarp  mu$l  here  learn 
Oie  mteifion,  only  gaikirwg  that  eome  eort  of  tneideiU  in 
wkia^  Uterabure,  patronage,  and  jealonsy  were  mixed  fpken 
referred  U>  in  poetry  with  §ome  impereonaiione  of  heautgand 
detire  that  were  mistaken  for  pereone,  oeeurred  and  prO' 
dAkoed  tkoae  heart-^earchinge  that,  under  the  injluenee  of 
BkUc^i  abtorption  in  Milton*  i  poetrg,  led  to  the  oon^Mmtion 
qf  the  whole  book  a^  to  the  weaving  into  it  of  paeeagee  from 
*  VcUOf*  with  explamatiioni,  in  whteh  Blak^i  own phUoeephg 
if  ^JMttifLed  to  Men,'  under  beli^  that  it  was  one  qf  the  *waig$ 
ofOod.'  In  the  poem  of  ^Broken  Love,*  Blake  ieeeen  to  hint 
to  hie  wife  that  thep  ekould  gUre  up  love  and  root  up  the 
infernal  prove,  living  avowedlp  in  future  on  the  Joge  of 
iwho^finatton  only,  ending  all  quarrel  %n  mutueUforaiveneti, 

But  the  poem  of  'Milton*  oontaine  eapreeeione  that  mmnd 
a$  if  thep  meant  what  they  donot;  aethe  word  *Satan  *  eourndt 
a$  though  it  w^eamt  the  hoofed  and  homed  devH,  wiham  BUke 
onee  iaw  and  iketehed,  ChureheeorStateea/renotonly^oem-' 
binatione  of  individuali,*  they  are  eombina^ione  ofit^ueneet 
{eaeh  infwenae  ie  an  individual),  and  in  reeuU  produce 
eonditione  of  pereeption.  The  extreme  atatea,  Satan  and  the 
Lamb,  are  not  properly  $tate$  at  all.  One  ie  death,  or  mini 
without  anv  ap%ritual  or  imaginary  light;  theotherie  iliumi 
nation,  or  ^exiitenoe  itee^,*  We  are  eaeh  altematimg  between 
them  alwaye,  Eaeh  interwwdiaie  atate  hae  fowere  ^  etatr- 
voyant,  prqphetie,  and  even  phyaieal  peroeptwn  thai  %e  etoeed 
to  the  atate outeide  iL  Weeanenter  hUo  theae  only  by  divine 
grace,  being  *ofowradvea  nothing,* 

StartL  ffweaenborg  aaya,  mean  in  the  Bible,  knowledgea 
of  faith,  goodneaa,  or  tru4h,  btU  wandering  iters,  evila  emd 
falaitiea.  So  Milton  ap^jteared  entering  into  the  *  nether  paeta 
of  imagination*  by  hta  morality,  %^ieh  waa  only  paHly 
Chriatian  and  mainly  that  of  the  twenty-Mven  covertnga  of 
error,  or  Heavena  of  Ulro, 

In  page  36  ia  another  biographical  hinL  Blahe  believaa 
that  he  l^  Lambeth  {where  he  wrote  theirat  akeioh  of  the 
atory  of  Palamabron  in  *  Vala,*  Night  rilL),  thai  he  VMoht 
'write  all  theae  viaiona*  at  Fttpha/a^,  While  writing  they 
grew,  and  he  aceepted  the  experimcea  and  the  new  ideaa  aa  eM 
part  of  hia  mental  growth.  Thia  aocounta  for  the  portion  of 
Hayley  thai  iatobe  deteeted  in  the  'Milton*  atory  and  not  in 
the  *  Vala*  atory  of  Satan  and  PalameOn'on,  Inthe'Vala* 
atory,  'Satan*  aeema  to  have  been  a  figure  auggfatad  partly^ 
perhape  originally,  by  Sir  Joahua  Meynolda*    Tharmtqfthe 
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600!;^  etpeeiaUy  the  peroration,  it  mainly  tstntam/aiory. 
WJierever  a  K^rd  if  found  both  here  and  in  'JerutcUem,* 
they  explain  each  other  if  the  leading  idea  he  kept  in  mind 
that '  Negation '  tf  pwre  evU  {like  miwder),  and  that  contradie- 
tion  {the  y/art  of  eternity)  i$  a  etage—the  sexual  ttage—on  the 
way  towardi  ultimate  brotherhood  and  good,  of  which  imag- 
ination ii  the  essence, 

*  Nations,*  Swedenborg  teaches,  denote  {vfhere  this  word  is 
used  in  the  BiUe),  *in  ^  general  sense,*  good  ejections  and 
truth.  We  are  invited  now  to  the  *  great  harvest  and  vintage 
of  the  Nations.* 

These  last  words  of  the  poem  were  probably  the  last  that 
Blake  put  upon  metal,  though  most  of  the  work  was  written 
before  mioet  of  *Jertualem,'  and  b<dh  borrow  from  *Vala,* 
written  in  1797,  and  both  are  dated  on  their  title-pages,  1804. 

The  dou  of  *  Jerusalem,*  as  will  be  seen,  is  a  cry  that  all 
may  utter,  Jt  is  a  shout  of  delight  over  the  discovery  in 
*  Forgiveness  *  of  the  breaking  down  of  individualist  walls,  the 
ernnihUation  of  restriction  or  contraction  {called  *self*),  and 
i^  the  liberty  to  combine  with  one  another  through  emotion  and 
imagination  till  we  all  become  One  Grand  Man,  and  each 
thought  and  word  of  ours  a  human  being  combining  into  our- 
selves^ as  the  selves  merge  into  the  only  Self.  *  Jerusalem  b 
called  Libertj  among  the  boiib  of  men.*^   That  is  the  liberty. 

*  Milton*  goes  a  step  further  into  the  region  oJarL  It  has 
described  the  phases  and  changes  of  the  *self  of  false  forgive- 
neu*  under  many  symbols,  and  it  ends  with  a  cry  for  those  of 
us  who  fed  that  we  can  make  artistic  or  imaginative  use  {oy 
mental  digestion,  leading  to  mental  vigour)  of  all  the  contem- 
plation so  elaborated. 

The  *  seed  of  oontemplatiye  thought '  has  been  sown,  and  it 
has  come  %tp  as  symbohem^  art,  and  poetry.  All  otir  energies 
may  now  posseu  it,  nor  are  we  to  fear — Slake  proudly  im- 
pUes^that  one  mental  faculty  will  need  go  empty  away. 

Every  power  we  possess,  if  we  will  ofuy  be  selfless  enough  to 
become  saints,  artuts,  and  poets,  maybe  nourished  into  rdoie- 
ing  and  immiortality  by  the  soft  grapes  and  firm  grain  of  this 
harvest  and  vintage. 
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TiUe-paffe.^MilUm  entering  ki$  $hadow;  a  nude  figwre^ 
fvU  page,  wdking  $lowly  awap  from  into  the  hack  of  ike 
picture,  vkiek  ii  lUUd  with  cloud.  The  type  of  head  is 
youthful,  the  hair  long.  The  motto  {'  To  jutUfy  the  Waye  of 
God  to  Men*)  it  beneath  the  feet,  the  rat  of  the  tttUwrittenon 
the  doudt  behind  the  figure. 

Page  3.  A  heading  only.  The  rcordt  'Milton,  Book  the 
FirU,*  are  written  aorots  the  rayt  or  ftamee  $hed downward* 
by  a  falling  ttar  that  deecende  upon  a  male  and  female  flgwre 
thai  touch  only  at  the  feet,  in  the  middle  or  the  foreground, 
and  tpread  floatingly  right  and  left.  The  made  hat  00m, 
the  female  hat  grapet  mingled  with  her,  Tkev  are  minute 
ereaturet,  and  would  be,  judging  by  the  com  and  grapet,  only 
a  few  inchet  in  height.  They  are  the  *human  formt*  of  the 
harvett  and  vintage. 

Page  4,  A  half-page  drawing,  A  eolottal  Druid  arch  over 
a  hundred  feet  high,  made  of  three  ttonet  only—one  at  each 
tide  and  a  orott-pieoe — reart  ittelf  among  the  ttart,  A 
traveller  on  horteback  ridet  under  it,  not  alarmed  by  a  huge 
ttone  of  a  lumpy  kind  in  hit  way,  though  it  it  the  tize  of  a 
balloon.  A  creteent  moon  tMnet  in  the  tky.  The  detign  it  a 
counterpart  to  that  on  page  70  of  *  Jertuialem,*  though  there 
are  dtffereneet.  The  t^'ect  appeart  to  be  a  traveller  patting 
through  Ulro,  leaving  Druid  error  and  ideat  of  tOonement 
for  tin—MiUonic  ideat,  infaet. 

Page  8.  A  fuU  page,  l%ree  full-length  nude  figuret,  one 
inftamet  onapedntaL  Oftheothert,  one  dant  itt  handt  in 
pity,  and  one  detoendt  from  the  pedettaL  Thit  one,  partly 
hidden,  hat  the  appearance  of  being  female,  though  the  kneet 
and  thint  are  male.  It  it  conjectured  in  the  Quariteh  edition 
to  repretent  Lot,  Enitharmon,  and  Ore-^the  latter  in  Jlamet, 
Thefamet  have  rd^erence  probably  to  thote  tpoken  of  on  page 
lOqfthepoem.  The  ttanding  ilguret  have  attributet  of  Lot 
and  Snitharmon,  and  the  bwrnvngftgureofOrein  a  teeondary 
tente^  but  Blake  would  probably  have  given  the  drawing 
another  title. 

Page  13.  A  full  page  drawing,  A  nude  figure  ad/vaneing 
towardt  utfrom  the  rayt  of  a  dark  tunrite,  and  dropping  at 
he  advancet  a  robe  torn  in  two,  and  now  only  trailed  in  hit 
extended  handt.  The  tubjeet  u  probably  in  Unet  10  to  14  of 
the  oppotite  page,  where  a  amaU  drawinq,  a  little  figure  in  a 
drawing  that  only  dinlaoet  a  few  UnetcftexLit  teen  ttriding 
away  under  a  tree  from  a  fallen  flg%tre.  The  fallen  jigure 
appeart  femininet  but  both  art  to  tmall  and  roughly  tketched 
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tAaitkei%ii^}€etisd4Mth^fuL  ItmapmeBmthemaUor$pmboKe 
p(noer  freeing  itidffnnn  the  few%imne  or  penonal. 

Page  14.  A  very  rnnaU  drwwing  appean  to  eontain  MUtonm 
a$  an  error  {orfaUinff  itar:  the  tymbol  oeems  to  be  that  which 
Swedenborg  aUrthutee  to  the  BiUical  writere),  enterifUf  the 
ndher  parte  of  Blak^i  imaffintMtion—4he  inetep.  Some  Jlames 
and  rooks  divide  thie  figure  from  <»n  alarmed  female^  f^ff 
dreued— perhaps  Mrs,  Biake,  who  figures  later  in  the  poem 
in  personal  form  as  watching  with  alarm  Blokes  overwhetm/-^ 
ingfits  of  imaginative  excitement  at  this  time. 

Page  15.  A  fuU  page.  The  upper  half  a  procession  of 
trium^phant  musioians^stringt  hraeSt  and  fomftourtne,  fouths 
and  maidens  dancing  slowlp  through  rising  fun-my«.  One 
carries  *  Uri2en*s  harp'  (*  Vala,'  Night  VIL,  Une  688,  etc.}. 
He  is  prdbakly  Urixen  in  innoceneCf  as  below  his  feet  u 
Vrizen,  taught  to  break  law,  Probablp  the  others  are  not  in 
the  wild  state  of  servants  of  the  Mill  {page  6,  line  9),  but  theg 
display  naked  beauty  {that  o/musie^  not  clothed  with  *rotten 


rays  of  memory,*  but  made  cf  inspiration  only)^  as  this  ^v^if  ^ 
displayed  with  fiute  and  harp  and  song  {eactra  page  3).  The 
figures  themsdves  are  draped.  Below  their  feety  Just  below  the 
surface  of  the  hill  on  which  they  stand,  Milton  {a  nude, 
powerful  figure)  is  seen  struggling  with  Urizen  {a  melan^dy 
Jehovah)  between  two  tahUs  of  the  law  upon  which  Hdtrew 
characters  a/re  discernible. 

Below,  the  words  *  To  annihilate  the  selfhood  of  deceit  and 
false  forgiveness.*   Seepage  17  of  poem. 

Page  16.  Headpieee^MHtons  three  wives  and  three 
daughters.  Tailpiece-^Los  opposing  with  fibres  the  path  of 
Mtlton.  He  does  so  because  Milton's  morality  unlooses  the 
accuser  of  sins  upon  man — so  at  least  Enitharmon,  his  fibrous 
portion,  jears. 

Page  21.  Los  seen  in  Sol  behind  Blake,  who  turns  round 
^^^eninthe  act  (^fastening  ideas  of  the  world  to  the  lower 
parts  of  his  imagtnation,  as  a  sandtU  to  afoot. 

Page  24.  A  few  insects,  not  in  human  form,  creatures 
from  the  winmess  ofLuvah. 

Pape  26.  Two  pictures.  Large  mountains.  No  figures. 
The  'lira  gates '  described  in  line  11  and  following. 

Page  29.  FuU  page  drawing  of  Blake,  with  MiUon  as  a 
falling  s^.  An  enlargement  of  the  drawing  on  page  14. 
The  word  *William*  is  written  large. 

Page  30.  Heading,  a  few  small  fiying  andjioating  figures, 
0ome  falling,  tome  rising  round  the  name  *MiUon,  Book  the 
Second.*  ^ 

Page  32.  A  diagram,  #bur  eirdes  are  drawn  through 
one  another  90  as  to  touch  at  a  central  poinL    Two  are  so 
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plmotel  <fc<<  a  lm$  fmm  omirv  to  t^viJbrt  wnM,  6<  Und^  hmi  a 
Untlrcm  eetUtt  to  centre  ef  ike  otKer  two  wovld  he  upriffkL 
JBaek  eireU  ie  about  ike  eixe  of  a  /tve  ekUidnff  pieoe.  In  the 
wudei  i$  pUteed  em  effff,  about  the  $iee  ef  a  heni  effff.  In  the 
upper  paih  of  ft  is  a  epot  called  Adam,  In  the  lower  paH  no 
noL  The  epaee  ie  called  Satan,  The  top  eirele  ie  called 
UHhona,  the  bottom  one  Uriun;  that  on  the  riffht  Lw/ah^ 
that  on  the  l^  Tharmas.  Thep  are  labelled  irorth-4ettert 
aleo,  jr.,  IT.,  A,  E.  Flamee  eu/rroumd  them,  A  line  from 
bdow  on  the  ri(flU  it  drawn  aeeendinff  to  the  epot  *Adawi,* 
and  labelled  'MiUon*e  Traek,* 

Page36,  A  full  page  drawtna,  iimHar  to  that  on  vaffe  S9, 
The  figwre  ie  tn  reveree^  that  te,  he  falle  haekwame  to  the 
ripht^  and  not  to  the  Irft  of  the  picture.  Hie  foremoet  foot  ie 
h^t  nghtt  emd  not  hie  leftfooL  The  name  written  ie  Robert, 
not  Wiltuun,  and  the  etar  ie  etnaUer,  and  more  darkneee  ie  in 
the  haekffround,  Ifo  explanation  of  thie  picture  has  been 
found  in  eueh  ofBlak^t  writinge  ae  we  at  preeent  poeeeu, 

Paaedl6,  A  very  rough  drawing  {not  at  all  correct),  labelled 
*Blake*e  cottaffe  at  Felpham,'  It  ie  ehildieh,  and  eeew%e  to 
have  been  done  bj^  a  little  bop  of  eix,  Blake  {a  figure  leee  than 
an  inch  in  heii^)  walke  in  the  gafden,  meeting  OMon  (the 
eame  eixe),  who  ie  ete^^ping  down  from  the  eky,  Traeee  of 
power  and  dignitg  are  in  (Mdon  and  herjtping  scarf, 

PagedS,  A  hUl  page  drawing  of  a  man  and  woman  Iping 
•fi  o  rock  at  the  base  of  a  d^,  surrounded  by  waves.  An 
eagle  JUesabovethem,  looking  down  at  them,  This^  represented 
the  fiesh,  powerleu  without  imagination  to  restst  time  and 
space.  In  the  part  of  the  vision  ofAhania  after  line  605  of 
Might  VIII,  of  *Vala,*  the  subject  is  carried  further  in  reree. 

Page  41.  A  full  page  drawing  of  fraittp  worshipping  /br- 
giveness,  A  nude  male  igure  of  Christ,  enoourag%ng  a 
draped  female  figure,  whofcdle  on  her  knees  on  the  hanks  cfa 
shallow  streatn,  across  which  he  walks,  Magdalen  and  the 
risen  Cfhrist,  symbolioallp  understood^ 

'  But  I,  thy  BlAgcUden,  behold  thy  spiritii*l  risen  bod/.' 
( '  JeruecOem,'  page  62,  line  14.) 

'O  MeUnoholj  Magdalen,  behold  the  momiiig  (over  ICalden) 
hre$kM,*^{*  Jerusalem.*  page  65,  line  38;  *Vala,* 
Night  VIL,  line  679  andfollowmg.) 

Page  42.  A  small  sketch  of  a  mem  umderground  etruggiimff 
with  monsters  of  the  deep,  Man  striving  with  his  own  m- 
teUect  under  reason's  dominion^  or  Mitten  ae  Urisen  {into 
whom  he  entered  by  givw^  him  l^e)  in  Urikone^e  dem  ('FoIck' 
iright  VL), 
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Page  43.  A  nnaU  rough  drawing  of  footing  Jigwret  hold- 
ing hands,  with  arm$  interlaced  above  thkir  header— the  human 
forms  of  happy  words  free  from,  'reason';  and  'memory* 
haihed  in  *  waters  of  life. ' 

FageA/L  Snitharmon  in  douds  over  the  h%lls  of  Surrey 
{Une  31  of  this  page),  symboHeaUy;  pity  weeping  on  the 
human  harvest,  and*  animating  by  her  tears,'  asVala  *buM 
by  the  reasoning  power*  was  'animated*  by  the  tears  qf 
Jerusalem. 

Page  46.    The  human  harvest  growing. 
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ERRATA 

Vol.  I. 

Page  xvii,  7  lines  from  top,  for  Crabbe  read  Crabb. 
„    xix,  24  lines  from  top,  for  Gamel  rtad  G^amett. 
,,     xxiii,  7  lines  from  top,  for  sun  read  son. 
,,    xxxiv,  seoond  line,  for  Mr.  Grant  Richards  read  Ohatto 

&  Windus. 
„    96,  15  lines  from  top,  for  filoh  rtad  fetch. 
„     114,  12  lines  from  top,  d^UU  tread. 
„    172, 14  lines  from  top,  for  Warble  read  Wardle. 


Vol.  II. 

213,  7  lines  from  foot,  for  Songs  read  Sons. 
223,  24  lines  from  top,  for  lone  read  Love. 
228,  6  lines  from  foot,  for  long  heroic  line  read  strong 
heroic  verse. 

231,  fifth  line,  for  1.  5  read  first  five  lines. 
„    last  line  but  one,  for  47  read  53. 

, ,    last  line,  f(yr  626  read  628. 

232,  top  line,  /or  734  read  737. 

„    line  22,  for  long-heroic  read  strong  heroic. 

234,  lines  3,  4,  and  7,  8,  from  top  to  be  deleted  (first 
and  thbd  full  lines  of  quotation). 

„    9  lines  from  top,  delete  centre  (referring  to  the 

second  fuU  line  of  quotation). 
„    17  lines  from  top,  for  141  and  142  read  145-146. 

235,  delete  references  to  Night  vii. 
345,  fourth  line,  for  plows  read  blows. 

347,  ninth  line  from  bottom,  for  Shilon  read  Shiloh. 
354,  fifth  line,  for  Forgiven  read  Forgivers. 

„    seventh  line  from  foot,  for  A  Voltaire  read  O  Vol- 
taire. 

„    4  lines  from  foot,  for  Year  read  Tear. 
360,  5  lines  from  top,  for  Ador  read  floor. 
365, 10  lines  from  top,  for  path  read  pain. 
406,  22  lines  from  top,  for  wonders  read  wanders. 
415,  line  1,  for  in***lement  read  imminglement. 
429,  9  lines  from  foot,  for  on  read  an. 
445,  16  lines  from  top,  for  sendinding  read  sending. 
447,  20  lines  from  top,  for  Ginon  read  Gihon. 
464, 13  lines  from  top,  for  his  Bow  Fourfold,  the  Vision, 

read  his  Bow,  Fourfold  the  Vision,  for  etc. 
465,  5  lines  from  top,  for  Fourfold,  loud  read  Fourfold. 
Loud. 
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